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NOBILITY and GENTRY 
O F l 


B R ITAIN 


Right . &c.... 1; ani | 
Hs Work ſhould have Feng | 
inſcribd to the Lovers of 
1 155 and the Encourg-- 
gers of Wit: But when! re- 
flee, fot, . Such are all truly Hoy- 
ourable; and then, That our Noliliy. | 
and Gentryare generally Such, I omit- | 
ted it in meer Averſion to Tautology. 
It is to do Juſtice to the preſent Age, 
and not to flatter any, I ſhall take the 
2 to ſay, That tho" the laſt pro 
uc d a glorious Number of Men of 
. and Performance, yet the pre- 
ſent exceeds all that ever Went before 
it, eſpecially in the true Taſte of Read- © 
ing and therefore "hs may be ſaid, e 
| © 


-—h 


8 The DE DICAT ION. 
| tho' we do not flouriſh Brighter Au- b 
thors than they did, yet thoſe we have © 
meet with greater Encouragment. b 

It is the juſt Character of the Nobi- tl 

| * tity and Gentry of this Iſland at this 4 
Time, that they know how to reliſh, 
| value, and reward Men of Merit, at 
another Rate than their Fathers; and 
if we have no ſuch, or ſo many ex- 
aAuiſite Writers as before, we have now 

| more exquiſiteJudges of Wit and Learn- 
ing than they had. And this is the Rea- | 

fon why we ſee Men of polite Parts 
ſnatch'd up from tlie Pen-Ink-Labours 

to the greateſt Employment in the 
Government, made Parliament Men, 
Commiſſioners, Secretaries of State, c. 
| Tt is this glorious Genius that this 
Collection is brought to ſhew, and 
| which the laſt Age knew not how to 
I value, and therefore recommends it 
| -— FYelf now to a Generation of better 
Taſte; and without queſtion the Treat- 
Ment they ſhall meet with from this 
generous, polite Age, will differ ſo 
much from the Uſage they had from 
our unfmifh'd Forefithers, that if Let- 
ters could really be written from the 
Dead to the Living, I make no D 
ue 


| 


be Dzprearion. 


but Tom Brown, the beſt humour d Man 
of Wit that ever liv'd, would let us 
hear from him in Acknowlegdment of 
the good Treatment he met witn. 
Had the rough Days of K. Charles II. 

_ newly recover d fromthe Confuſion of a (i- 
vil War, or the tempeſtuous Time of 
King James the Second, had the ſame - 

Senſe of Wit as our Gentlemen now ap- 
pear to have, the firſt Impreſſions: of 

Milton's Paradiſe loſt had never been 

ſold for waſte Paper; the - inimitable - 
Hudibras had never ſuffered: the Miſe- 
ries of a neglected Cavalier; Ton - 
Brown, the merrieſt and moſt divert-: - | 
ing'ſt Man, had never expir d fo neglec- - 
ted: Mr. Dyden's Religion would ne- 
ver have loſt him his Penſion; or Mrs. 

Behn ever had but to Lines upon her 

Grave-ſtone ; Sir Roger L Eſtrange would 

have been made a Commiſſioner of En. 

q1ry, or ſome ſuch valuable thing, ins - 
ſtead of an empty Rnighthood, Sir Jobn 
Denham would have been ſent as an Am- 
baſſador rather than a Beggar into Poland; 
and the incomparable Waller would 
have been a Secretary of Hate as well 
as Mr . Addiſon, | . 3 | 
' A 2. But : 
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But the Times underſtood not the 
Value of thoſe Men; the-Gertry knew 
not how to ſhine, and therefore enter- 


tain'd no Notion of thoſe that did. 
Thank the Stars that guide the Brains 


of Men, the Gale is alter d now, the Na- 
- tion's Genius is now alter d, and poliſh'd 


by the Exercife of Books; the Names and 
orks of Men of Wit revive, and their 
Memory becomes truly immortal. 


This happy Change has encovrag'd this 


Mork, and we daily receive new Additi- 
ons to our Deſign, by the Favours of ſome 


Gentlemen, who ſend us valuable Pieces 


of the Performance of the politeſt Men, 
which the Unkindneſs of the Age, they 
liv'd in, juſtly provok'd them to ſuppreſs 


n their Lives, às Sir Jl. Kaleigh did his 
24 Volume of the Hiſtory of the World. 


Me beſpeak the Gentlemen, as a Token 


of their Acceptance of tis Work, that if 


they have any Ne. aius left of like Kind, 
they would communicate them, in or- 


der to another Volume, aſſuring them 
ſuch acceptable Things ſhall be grateful- 


ly,acknowledg'd.to the Giver, all poſſi- 


dle Juſtice be done to the Authors, by 


Tour moſt Obedient Servant, 
SAM, BRISsgOE= 
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Sir Hudibras's s Epi 8 T LE 0 the Widow 
6 LATE GROVE” W 


* 
—_— . 


7 "EH - -» 82 
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ID'OW," this fines let you know, 
Thee by your Charms m wounded ſo, 


| 


Wesel 


\l 
Wl 


that was Valiant Hudibras, © SOOTHE? © 2. 
Am grown ſo chang? d from what I was, | 
That if you ſaw me now you d [wears 8 
J was ſome Tover in Deſpair, 5 8 WD 
NIS „ 20S 


4 


| 2 Hom BR 48 EP 18 rr 


Oh. u Made, this ſtrange Palfion * | Fey's 
All Remedies, but One's above, | 
And if that One be but deny — 
AI other Means are vain beſide. 
Tove the World's great Preſerver is, 
The only Source of human Bliſs z 
It ſtands above the Reach of Fate, / 
Gives Life a long, or ſhorter Date; 
Breaks down all Fences and all 3 
And often Right with W rg confounds; 


Happy was dae, when Men could ſeize 
Their. Spouſes, and do what they pleaſe, = *_ 
And not Uke us, ſneak, ſigh, and pine, 

In Hopes to carry their Defign. 

Oh! Heav'ns, were you to be the Prize, 

How i an Dan gers would deſpiſe: 

Were I-fierce Trulla to enecunter, 

Iaſpir'd by you I'd ſoon diſmount her: 

Magnans and Crowdero to, 

Should both be ſacrific'd ſor Fou; . F 
Not ev'n that Wizard Sdrapbel, 3 
Nor all the Pow 'r of Earth or Hell, 
Dear charming Saint, as God ſhall mend me, 
Sbould from my longing Arms defend ye. 8 
But, deareſt Widow, leſt 1 ſtray, 
Toò far from Love's old beaten Way: 


mn * 
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To the Midou BIAcKOGROVE. 
Accept this Letter, writ in Haſt, 
That brings my Thanks for Favours 2 
Chiefly ſor that which I ruſt own, 


The greateſt e er to ien was done. 


* 
* 


1 were a graceleſs Churl indeed, 
Should I forget in Time of Need, 
How you were pleas'd to-condeſcend, 
Beſt of your Sex, to be my Friend: 
Ingratitude's a crying Sin, 

That Knighthood is unpractic'd in, 
And he's unworthy of the Name, 
That brands it with ſo ſoul a Shame. 


| 5 > 
But, Faireſt, don't miſtake your Slave, 
You ſuch immenſe Perfections have; 
Such Beauty, Wit and Heavenly Parts, 


T hat at firſt Sight you charm all Hearts. 
[ wou'd not ſeem to compliment, 


But you have ſuch a pleaſing Scent | 
Where e're you go, that you excel 
he Primroſe and the Daffodil; 
\nd then your balmy Hands are ſuch, 
here's no reſiſting of your Touch. 


Dear Charmer, I Mal ne er forget, 2 
hat fatal Night when Cold and d Wer. 


B 2 


* 


And 


4 Hop ERAS“ Eis TI 

And ſadly bruis'd and beat beſide, 25 5 
Wbat Remedies you then apply'd : 

»Twas then with Sov'reign Palms you rubb'd, 

The Hide of Errant Knight ſore drubb'd, 

Reviv'd him too with Aqua Vitæ, 

For which he never can requite ye. 


He never can enough expreſs, - 
Your unexampb'd Tenderneſs, 
To One whom Fate had ſunk as low, 
As poſſibly a Knight could go: | 
When I ſtark naked ſtood before ye, 
Oh! tor ſuch Goodneſs I adore ye, 
How tenderly did you ſearch round 
To ſee that ev'ry Part was ſound. 
1 bluſh, dear Widow, when tell, 
How to avoid a worſer Smell; 
With Noſtrils ſtuff d with Leaves of Yew, 
You bath my foul Poſterious View 
A friendly Office, I muſt own, 
Was ne'er before to Knighehood done. 


"a kindly did you blame your Maid, 
W hen ſne cry'd out, this Knight s bewray'd, 
And ſtinks ſo curſedly, God bleſs him, 
I wondet rh oY you can yndreſs him; ; 


Jo the Widow BLAGKGROVE. 
Sure if they're oft in the ſame Plight, 
Old Nick would not be Errant Knight. 


Wyy truly, Widow, not to flatter, 


The Damſel judges right the Matter; 

For when poor Knights, by adverſe Fate, 
Are doom d to be unſortunate; 

When they are drubb'd from Head to Foat, 
And, as twas ſaid, bewray'd to boot: 
There cannot be in human Nature, 

A more deſpis'd or wretched Creature.. 


* . 


K nighthood's a Thing that more or leſs 


| Depends ſo much upon Succeſs; : 


That if the Stars don't help him out, 
Altho' the Knight be ne*er ſo ſtout, 
Maugre his Proweſs and his Vigour, 
He makes a very ſcurvy Figure. 


Succeſs is what no Martial Wit, 

No Pow'r on Earth, no Art can hit : 

Not Vows o'th* Saints, nor Pray'rs o'th* Pious,. 
Can gain us what the Stars deny us: 

Whate'er we do or perpetrate, 


Ware ſtill entirely ſteer'd by Fate, 


And all the Godly to a Man 
Value him beſt, that beſt goes on; 


1 T Tho 
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Nor are great Actions always Sons 


I cannot, if I wou'd, get looſe: 


Tho' by the Way tis my Opinion, 
They make Succeſs too much their Minion. 


Succeſs we ſee oft” difinherits 
The braveſt and the nobleſt Merits; 


Of greateſt Reſolutions : 

No (Lady) we have oft? indeed, 

Seen Fools and Cowards to ſucceed, 

Whilſt Valiant Actions have brought forth 
Events unequal to their Worth; 

And as in Arms, ſo tis in Love, 

As we ſucceed, the Ladies move. 


But, Faireſt, to come nearer to 
The Buſineſs betwir ne and you; 
Your Charms have fetter'd me ſo cloſe, 


I own, I've try'd to break the Chain, 
But till I find”tis all in vain ; 

My Soul's ſo much with you poſſeſt, 
I cannot get a Moment's Reſt: 

Where &er I go, what cer I ſay, 
Your Image till is in my Way, 

And if you don't afford Relief, 

I muſt deſtroy myſelf in brief. 


Nou 


To the IJidow BLACKGROVE« 7 


Now as to that which happen'd, when 


vou was ſo kind to make me clean; 
Never was Errant Knight more ready, 


t To own the Kindneſs, worthy Lady; 


For what your Maid obſery'd, *tis true, 
I muſt refer myſelf to you; 

But not without this Obſervation, | 
That you'd firſt ballance the Occaſion. 


As Ralph and J our Courſe did ſteer, 
Not thinking an Adventure near; 
We chanc'd to meet with ſturdy Vicar, 
With Clerk attended, full of Liquor. 


W We had not jogg d together ſar, 


Beſore the Knave began to jar; 
To call hard Names, to ſwear and curſe, 
The Round Heads and C:mmittees worſe. 


Fye, Fye, quoth Ralph, Friend, to my Thinking. 
You talk as if „ had been a Drinking, | 


There's One behind you, I'll aſſure ye, 


If he ſhou'd hear you, would ſecure ye; 
At which the ſurly Knave replies, 

take you for a Brace of Spies: 

PIl warrant this is that Vile Als, 

That's lately dub'd Sir Hudibras, 

And you're the theiving Taylor Relþh, 
That are his Squire and go his Half. 


B. 4. : Hare 


8 Hupizrass EPISTII 


Have you not ſeen a gall'd Horſe winch, 
When bit by Flyes, or Pannels pinch 
Ev'n ſo it happen'd to our Squire, 

Who could no more contain his Ire. 

But e' er that he could lug out Bilbo w, 
The Clerk had reach'd him ſuch an ill Blow 
With Crab-Tree Cudgel on the Crown, 
That from his Steed he fetch'd him down. 
Now, Lady, as I thought this Sight wou'd 
Bring a Reflection upon Knighthood, 

I quickly put myſelſ in Order, 

To reſcue Ralph, who cry'd out Murder. 
But ſee how Fate does Things determine, 
Before that I could reach the Vermin, 
Vicar, with Fiſt Eccleſiaſtick, 

Gave me a Box, inſtead of a Stick, 

Full on the Ear with ſuch a Force, 

That I fell headlong from my Horſe: «+ 
When we were down I need not tell, 
What afterwards to us beſel, 

"How we from Top to Toe were whipp'd, 
And after in « Horſe-pond dipp'd. 


f This was our State, and let me tell ye, 
Twill raiſe ſtrange Ferments in the Belly. 


LO 
- 


* 


To the Widow BY acxGROve 9 
Fo be ſo us'd, in ſuch a Caſe, 

Ile ſtouteſt Knight can't rule his Arſe, 

And oſt' thro? Fear and Apprehenſion, 

Does many Things not fit to mention. 


I grant, indeed, your Maid's i'th' Right, 
Nothing ſtinks worſe than Errant Knight, 
Mund yet altho? the Knight's beſhit, 

1 The Character's not hurt a bit: ; 
e knighthood wou'd not bear a Turd, 

ho'd wear a Dagger or a Sword; 

r who'd attempt a Lady's Heart, 

Ef he muſt loſe her for a Fart. 


In ſhort, no Cautions can prevent 

he Frailties of the Fundament; 

othing can hinder now and then 

ommotions in the Abdomen : 

Peſides, when any Danger's nigh, pF 
is almoſt natural to let fly. | 
ure, Lady, you muſt needs haye read, . 
Dt Lovers that have foul'd the Bed, 
nd of a Monarch once that was 
Peſuhit as bad as Hudibras. \ 


Twere needleſs, and perhaps too long, 
o tell how erſt impabd in Dung, 


Ta | 
* An 


* 


10 Hop IERKAST EPTISTI B 
An Alderman of mighty Fame, 

Rerowned Atkins was his Name, 

For Twenty Haurs ſtinking ſate, 

To hear his Brather Saint's Debate, 

Among ſome other trivial Things, 

The Fate of Monarchy and Kings. 


Sure, you have heard, with flaming. Noſe, 
How Noll came to the Yea's and No's, 
And how the Speaker in his Chair, 
Bewray'd himſelf for very Fear; 

As many a Knight and *Squire has done, 
As well as he, ſince Forty one, | 
Which Lady, with Submiſſion, I 

Will leave as my Apalogy. 


Thus having freely eas d my Mind, 
J hope you'll deign to be ſo kind, 
To grant me Liberty to come, 
From your ſweet Lips to hear my Doom, 
In doing which without Delay, 
Your humble Slave ſhall ever pray. 


3 


LT — . 
Sees. 
The Pidou's Anſwer to the Knight. 


e th' Butcher's Boy, on Tueſday Night, 
4 Thad your Letter, worthy Knight, 

And having read it o'er and oer, 
loud not reſt all Night, I'm ſure. 

I thank your Worſhip for your Proffer, 

Altho' I can't aceept your Offer : 

Yet gentle Knight, forbear a little, 

The Hearts of Widows are but brittle, 

And very often warp and vary, 

As Things ſucceed, or Things miſcarrys. 


What you inſiſt upon, my Love, 
At preſent I cannot approve, 

And yet at the ſame Time I on. 
I don't wiſh your Deſtruction: 
If you ſhow'd make yourſelf away, 
The Godly would be apt to ſay; 
Th invincible Sir Huaudi bras, | | 
By th. Widow Blackgrove murder'd was; 1 
Which, with your Leave, I know would be 
Of evil Conſequence to me: 

And therefore if your Worſhip can 

But pacify the outward Man; 


'Tis: 
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Tis my Opinion, by my Troth, 
It wou'd' be better for us both. 


Lore - Tranſ ports, are at beſt but Strains, 


Of wanton over - heated Brains: 

By Turns like Agues cold and hot, 
Unleſs for ſome Deſign they're brought 
There's nothing in *em, that I know, 
Worthy ſo ſage a Man as you; - 
They're only Gemgays, empty Toys, 
Fit for fond Girls or anr'rous Boys. 

And quite below. the Tongue and Pen 
Of valiant, wiſe, or godly Men, 


- Sir, to be plain, this farious Paſſion, 


Begun upon ſo ſmall Occafionz 
To me ſeems nothing buit a Slight, 
To ſhew you are an Errant Knight: 
And as the Errant Knights of old, 
As we by wicked Books are told, 
Won Ladies Hearts in mortal Fray, 
So you would take the ſelf ſame Way. 


Pve read of Dames that wou'd not yield, 


Until their Gallants were half kilPd "BH 
But when their Bones were drubb'd ſo ſore, 


They could not woe nor combat more; 


Their 


The Wipow's ANSWIX. 
Their tender Hearts began to melt, 
Subdu'd with Blows their Lovers felt: 
Ard this you think will paſs upon 

A Widow turn'd of Thirty one. 


Sir, with your Favour, I can't ſee, 
That Rome could cer the happier be, = 
Becauſe at Pleaſure they might ſeize, = hos - 
Their Spouſes, and do what they pleaſe :- N 
Women were in a hopeful Plight, 

If ev'ry Bragadocio Knight 

Might force us fram our peaceful Dwelling, 
To goe with him a Colonelling, 

Io uſe your Words, as God ſhall mend me, 
I wou'd with all my Might defend me, 
'Gainſt any Knight that ſhould preſume 
Io ſerve me as they did at Rome. 


By talking thus, you more diſcover 

The brutal Ruffian than the Lover; 

| Or elſe betray a Want of Reaſon, 

To urge a Thing fo out of Seaſon : 

If you're for ſnatching Wives avant, 

I hate the Thoughts of ſuch a Saint; 3 
And rather than I'd truſt myſelf, | 
In Company with ſuch an Elf, 


3 


Their 


4 The WIDOWI ANSWER: 
I wou d ſubmit to be alone, 


WI 

With any Chavalier in Town. ca 

I'th' Lord's Name, can it be Fruition, " © 

That puts you in this ſtrange Condition ? þ Yo 

Or has the Vicar drubb'd you ſo, J * 

You don't conſider what you do: 3 NMI. 

| n n 
| bs A Knight ſo fam d for Chivalry; 1 11 
| nl Has ſtood ſo many Knocks and Kicks, | : Yo 
| | i And is ſo vers'd in Politicks, 9 111 
Il Should after all ſubmit to be FAT 
0 A Widow's Captive, verily. Foz 

| If Love has theſe ſevere Effects, * 
I wiſh 'twas quite forbid our Sex: Die 
4 - 4 I wiſh *twas damn'd and interdicted, My 
As diabolical and wicked, Lk 

And ſung, as out of Tune, againſt, Ya 

As Common-Prayer-Book by the Saints: 1 

I find Pve greater Reaſon, for it Th. 

Than e'er I had before, t' abhor it. An 

But plainly ſince you go ſo far, 2 

Tis my Opinion, am' rous Sir, A 

'You talk of Love by Parables, . Wh 

And in the main mean ſomething elſe : ; 

3 | F | | What's Sin 0 


Vhat's 


The WiDow's ANS WIE. 15 
What's in the Widow Blackgrove's Face, 
Can this diſturb tout Hadi bras: 
Nothing unleſs it be her Dow'r, 

That gives her this extenſive Pow'r: 

You fancy that her Wealth is great, 
And that provokes this am rous Heat. 


Mioney's the Virtue, Wit and Worth, 
1 | That you ſo ve mently ſet forth: 


I know your Aim, with Houſe and Land, 
You'd have a Wife at ſecond Hand; 
It is my better Part, my Riches, - 


And not my Perſon ſo bewitches 
Fer all you're ſo enamour'd now, 


And ſneak, and whine, and ſwear, and vows. 
Did you my wordly Goods poſſeſs, 


F My Body might go where I pleaſe. 


I know it cannot be my Perſon, 

Your Stomach is ſo ſharp and fierce on; 
It can be nothing but my Fortune, 
That you ſo earneſtly importune; 


1 And if y' had that, my State in Tail 


Would but a little while prevail. 


*. 


As to your Letter writ in Haſte, | 
Which brings your Thanks for Favours paſt, 
I wonder, Sir, why you ſhou'd ſend - 


Since you no better recommend it, 


Than 


- 


16 The Wipows ANS WIEN 
Than with the common Compliment, 

Of balmy Hands and pleaſing Scent: 

Why, what the Dickens do y' ſuppoſe, 

Fine Words will lead me by the Noſe ? 

I were a hopeful Dame, in Troth, 

If I ſhou'd credit ey'ry Oath, | 

Which with as little Grace as Senſe, * 
Moſt of your Errant Knights diſpenſe, 


But now to let this Matter lie, 
And come more near to my Reply; 
Tho' I believe you'd yow and ſwear, 

As much t' an Hoſteſs Dowager, 

Grown fat and wealthy by Retail 

Of Pots of Beer and Bott d Ale; 

Vet, foraſmuch as you have been 

Still acive gainſt the Men of Sin, 

And have ſince firſt the Wars began, 
Oppos d the Whore of Babylon; 

Since you have ſtrove to propagate, 
The Downfal of the Church and State, 
Laid out your ſpiritual Gifts to further, 

The godly Cauſe of Uſeful Murther: 
For theſe and many other Things, 

I have for you ſome Smatterings, _ 
And when your Worſhip comes my Way, 
If you'll call in and lodge, you may; 


And 


* 3 1 
The WID o w' AxswER. 17 
\nd then, i 'thi Name of th* Lord, we'll try, 
To find ſome proper Remedy, 
o caſe your Paſſion, and reſettle, - 
Your crazy Bains, and cool your Mettle. 


$25 


e Knight's ſecond Letter to the Wi 
dow Blackgrove. 


: DEP HOHPPPPDPP * Se Hen 


By the ſame. 


. AIR One, the Letter that you ſent me, 


I've read it twice, but cannot fathom, 
ARRAY What you'd be at, myſterious Manon 
Sometimes you bid me live, and then, 
Next Moment bid me die again: | 
vou ſeem to ſay the Saints would clamour, | 
If they ſhould underſtand our Amour; 

Pray, what has any Saint to do : 

With any Thing twixt me and you? 2 

I know no Saint, among the Number, 

Has any Title to incumber 


Lou well may judge muſt diſcontent me; | | 
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Hu 
My pious Love, that's grounded on 0 
The Work of Propagation: | H th 
Indeed what Saints may claim as due, And 
You may pretend a Title to, And 
And are, perhaps, as well endow'd, In 4 
As any Saint among the Croud. Of f. 
There's ſcarce a Saint, as I can prove, aq 
But has been, or wow'd he in Love, Bb 
And wou'd, like me, avow his Paſſion, 5 
If he had half the Provocation. MW Too 
Come, Widows, Saints are not ſo nice, & au 
To winch at ev'ry petty Vice: Wh: 
Which, ſome will tell to you, Love produces, Ard 
Tho? very oft* for diff*rent Uſes ; ; F Wk 
As Oaths, and Vows, and Lies, and ſo | Eſp 
More Words of Courſe, and Things of n Worth. | Tha 
Thoſe Saints, whom Oaths and V.ows obl "5 
Know little of their Priviledge,. Bot 
Further than wiſely carrying on 
Some ſmall Advantage of their own. N 
And let me tell you, Oaths are vain, Jan 
Unleſs they're taken for our Gain; Is p 
And then, all Perjury and Lying, Up 
Is but a Sort of Self- denying: =_ 
| oe 


a 


S8TIIH 


| | | That can both pray as well as fight; 


* 


In ſuch a Caſe we can't forbear, 

If there's Qccaſion for't, to ſwear, | 
And many Saints have broke their Word, 
And yet have glorify'd the Lord. 

3 In ſhort, few Saints but have a Spice 
4 Of ſome, if not of ev'ry Vice: 

1 Nor is there any Saint ſo fooliſh, 

hat will this Priviledge aboliſh. 


Put, Widow, that I may not amble 


Too far, and tire you with Preamble, 


: only mention this, to ſhew, 

3 What Saints may on Occaſion do- 
And ſure, if Saints may go ſo far, 
Knights Errant ought to have no Bar; 
BY Eſpecially an Errant Knight, 


And is without the leaſt R aint, 
Both Errant Knight and Errant Saint. 


Now, Madam, to your next Objection, 
I anſwer thus, that my Affection 
ls purely and intirely grounded, 
VU pon your Perſon uncompounded: 
W have ſuch an abſolute Controul, 
O'er your eternal Slave, my Soul, 
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That rather than of you be ſham'd, 

I'm ſure *twou'd'venture to be damn d- 
And this and tiventy Times as much, 

F'd do, if *twere come to the Touch, 37 1 
Without all Proſpe& or Regard, N 
To Portion, Dowry or Reward. 

Not that I'd have you, Lady bright, 

Think that I'm ſuch-an Errant Knight, 

To nooſe with any of your Sex, 

Without firſt knowing her Effects; 

And if ſhe was not well to paſs, 


She is no Spouſe for Hudzbras.. 


No Madam, this I would not do.. 
With any in the World but you3z_ 
But you have hound and link d me fo, 

I muſt do't where I will or no. 
How oft' has Love been bought and fold, 
Barter'd and truck'd away for Gold; 
And Heirs and Heireſſes, for Fees, 

Been rap'd away by their Truſtees : 

Thus Marriages, tho? made in Heaven, 
Are ratify'd for what is given: 

A Practice, tho it looks but odly, 

Is much in Vogue among the Godly, 4 


\ 


E 
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And wou'd admit of ſtrange Complaints, 
AV cre't not ſo often us d by th' Saints: 
Hut as no Scandal can affect | 

| The Character of the Elect, 

Nor no Diſgrace can ſtick upon ES 

1 The Sons of Reformation; ol 

Nenn let ſuch little light Offences, 

Paſs mongſt the reſt of their Pretences, 

3 But, to proceed, what you aſſert, 
uin anow with all my Heart; + 
mean, that Houſe, and Land, and Riches, 
The Lover very oft' bewitches, 

\ nd ſometimes ſoften, melt, and quell 
earts otherwiſe impregnable: 

But having anſwer'd that before, 

or both our Sakes, I'll ſay no more. 

n that which moves your next Complaint, 
will appeal to any Saint; 

t Widows Hearts are ſooner won, 

By brisk, than formal Coming on; 

\nd if you ſooner may oblige 

hem to ſubmit by Storm than Siege: 

hy was Old Rome ſo much to blame, 

hen ey'ry Man might ſnatch his Dame? 


And | 
And 


8 | | 
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And why ſhould you ſo ſeold and rail, 
As if a Waſp had: ſtung your Tail? 


Madam, when Things can be no worſe, 
The deſp'rat'ſt is the wiſeſt Courſe, 
And very oft ſucceds, when all 
Your long Harangues to- nothing fall. 
Beſides ſome Bickerings now and then, 
*Twixt Ladies and the Gentlemen, 
In many Inſtances diſcover, _ 
The real, not the brutal Lover; 
Nor did Lever hear, in ſhort,; __ 
The Dame complain, that _— the Sport. 


In fine, I'm not ſo 1 a Coward, 
Becauſe. you ſeem a little froward, 
So ſoon to quit an Enterprize, 7 
In which my Preſervation lies; 
No, Lady, I'm reſolyd that l 
Will either take the Fort, or die. 
I'd undergo Ten Thouſand Drubbings, 
Wou' d you vouchafe your Soy'reign Rubbings; 
I'd be again in the fad Plight, 
That I was in that fatal Night, 
Or any Sort of Wounds endure, 
If you'll but undertake my Cure: 
And ſo let what will come to paſs, 


I'm yours for ever, Hudibras. R Al PRO“ 
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RALPHO'S ans He cena to 


DAMARIS, the Widow BLACk- 
GROVE 8 Handmaia. | 


2 


By the ſame. 


i. 


m— 
— 


Ince your good Miſtriſs and my Maſter 
ee Are ſall'n in Love by fad Diſaſter; 
NN 1 think 'twou'd not be much amiſſ, 
S— If you and I, fair Damar it, 

ben we have nothing elſe to do, 

ou d try to join our Giblets too: 

A tis for that Intent, my Sweeting, 

ſend this Letter to you greeting. 


.H 
= 


„ 


As for your Lady and my Lord, 

can't believe they'll S er accord; 

bey re both ſo much upon the Catch, 

hardly think *twill be a Match, | 

nd yet two Whelps of the ſame Litter, 

an't be for each other fitter: 

heir Shapes, their Minds and luden 

actly ſquare in all Reſpects; 

* And 


And the ſame inward Gifts and Graces 

May be obſery'd in both their Faces: 

In ſhort, their Sanctity and Zeal, 

For common Good, and Common-Weal, 
Their equal Charity and Ardour 

For th* Saints conſented CHARLES's Murder, 
And all their godly Actions ſince | 
Mult-any Soul alive convince, 
| „That they are both without Reſtraints, 

rbe Quinteſcence of all the Saints. 


ö 
f 


D Damaris, 10 come nearegith.. 
The Bus neſs betwixt me and you, 
I bluſh to own, yet can't deny, $ 
»The Cauſe of my Captivity. © = 
T was, Fair One, 'if you ha'r't forgot, 
Upon that diſmal Night, God wat, 
"When the great Hudibras, and I, 

As fam'd as he for Chivalry, 

Were by fell Vicar and that Spark, 

Who's vulgarly yelipꝰd his Clerk, 

Smote Hip and Thigh, and fore d to yield 
To them the Glory of the Field! 


*T was then i the very Depth of Diſtreſs, 
You and your ever loving Miſtreſs 
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AL PH O' EvisTLEt to Daviars; 25 
ho' we were hardly fit t appear, 3 
any Place where Chriſtians were; 


ith gentle Hands rubb'd us both down, | 
om Sole o'the Foot to Head o'the Crow n. 


Oh! Damaris, your ſelf-denying, 

s you my Cod - piece were untying, 
ne'er forget, and tis from thence, 
wn, my Love did firſt commence: 

t now into my Breaſt *tis got, 

d makes niy Heart ſo flaming hot, 

at, if -you don't find Ways to hinder, 
quickly will be burnt to Tinder. 


Then, don't permit me, Angel fair, 
d linger thus in ſad Deſpair ; 

> live in Hopes, tho* Hope's a Cure, 
r all the Ills that Men endure: 
rather far he interdicted, 

jan be ſo tortur'd and afflicted. ; 
ort, there's nothing but Fruition . 
n cure a Man in my Condition, 

leſs I do, like the Lay-Elder, 

d inſtantly for the Sow-Gelder, 

pare off the afflicted Part. 
at's ſtill the Handle to my Heart: 
Vol. I. 0 b There's 
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There's nothing elſe, I'm ſure, can do, 
Without ſome i ſpeedy Help from you. 


But, Dar'ris, Daniris, ſure, you wo a. 
e cruel, and inſiſt upomt; 

But, rather in a Day, or ſo, : | -” 
Vouchaſafe to ſend a Line, or two, 

Directed thus: To Squire Ralph, 

Sir Hudibras's better Half: 

In doing which, you will engage | 

'Y our Friend in Haſte, from Age to Age. 


* 
* 
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Mrs. Dananys Anſwer to Squirt: Wha 
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2 1 as he 
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URE, | Ralpho, never Knight and Squ 
A Had Hearts ſo ready to take Fire; His 
n 2 f Nor never Squire and Errant KniHiis do 
= Made Love in ſuch a two-fold Pig His Ba: 


Af you had either Senſe or Grace, Splay- 
Im ſure, you cou'd not have the Face Ire fin 
- — TY \ . 
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To mention Love, who are, God knovws,. 
dcarce fit to fright away the Crows, 

And other Vermin from the Fruits 

ou cannot taſte yourſelves, for Braten. 


a, 


What Jobs that Fool, your Maſter, high 
echarm'd my Miſtreſs with his Stink, 

Dr that, his naſty, hrivell'd Carcaſe 

an make amends for ſuch a ſtark Aſs? 

Baſe, wretched Lump of worn out Clay, 
Deform'd, ahd ſhapeleſs ey'ry Way, * 
To think, my Lady does not know 

hat's fitter for her Turn, than fo. 


What, tho' ſhe help'd him in's Diſtreſs, | 
Does that conclude ſhe'Il be his Miſtreſs ? 
uppoſe he be a Saint, at leaſt, _ 

As he pretends, he's ſuch a Beaſt, 

o Vaman, but a perfect Harlot, 


2 ou'd touch with Tongs ſo foul a Varlet. 
[nd Seu 1 OT 2 


Fire; His meagre Phiz, and griſl'd Chin, 
at K nig is double Hump, and motly Skin; 
1d Pligg lis Battle-Noſe, and goggle Eyes, 

MP play-Feet, and other Rarities, 
Are fine Accompliſhments, tis granted, 
o gain a Widen that's be-ſainted, | 


C 2 Wert 
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Wer't mine, as tis my Lady's Caſe, 
Af cer that Scoundrel Hudibras 


Should venture to approach our Dwelling, 
'When he rides forth a Colonelling; 


The Horſe-Pond ſhowd confirm the Virmin, 


How Tito ſave his Life determin. 


Baſe, ſordid Wretch, "that has no Notion 


Either of Knighthood, or Devotion: 
Wou'd he pretend to gain a Lady? - 


Poor, ſpabbed Scrub ! By him that made me, 


He looks more like to One, that wou d 
Rob Hen. Roaſts, than do Voman Good; 
And you his Prick-Louſe Squire, that ſhare 
is Counter - part, and ſtand your Share 
In all his Projects, and inherit 

An equal Portion of his Merit: 

Af ever you preſume to venture, 

V pon theſe Premiſes to enter: 

I'd:ufe thee worſe than Pulla did, 

When ſhe thy captive Back beſtrid. 


*Tis not thy Whining, -nor thy Canting, 
Nor thy «ngedly-Covenenting, e 
Nor thy pretended Gifts and Graces, 
Shou ' d ſave thy work, e Faces; 5 


4 
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\Itho* you. challenge a Dominion 

Dyer the ſov'rign Power of Womens 

ad I thy Independent Snout 

loſe in my Tallons, filthy Lout, 

d quickly let you know what tis 

o offer: Love to Damaris Ly | 

0, ſuitten Squire, as you deſerve, 
onclude in Haſte, your Friend to ferye: 


ER RR ID . 
LOVE-LET TERMS 
BY Mrs. A. BEN, nee — printed. 


1 


„„ 
* 


een 
To. Mrs. Pre B. 
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ER N Your laſt, you adnur d 3 I cou'd 5 
88 Fa my Time ſo long in the Country: 
am forry your Taſte is ſo- deprav 'd, 
as. not to reliſh a: .Country-Life. ; Now, 
— I think there's no Satisfaction to be 
amidſt an Urban Throng (as Mr. "oy cat's 


Th: weld Place, where gladly 1 reſur * | 
freed from noiſy Factions of the Court ; 3 
vere jd with viewing 0 er the 7 ura — | 
easd with the Meadows t ever gr een, 5 
"TE 3 ö 
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' The Wocds and Gro ves with tuneful Anger move, 
And nought is beard, but gentle Sighs N Love : 
The Nymphs and Swains for rural Sports prepare, 
And each kind Touth diverts his ſmiling Fair. 
But if by Chance is found a flinty Maid, 
Wheſe cruel Eyes has Shepherds Hearts betray d, 
In other Climes a Refuge ſhe muſt find, 
Baniſh*d from bence Society ef Kind. 
Here gentle Iſis, with a Bridgroom s Haſte, 
Glides to fertake the Thame, as fair, as chaſte © 
Then mixt, embracing, they together t:3c 3 5 
They li ve tigethzr, and together die. 
Here ev'ry Object adds to our Delight, 
Calm is our Day, and peaceful is our N. 55. 
Tben, kind Emilia, fie that hated Town, -_ 
Where's not a Mcment thou canſſ call thy own + 
"Haſte for to neett a Happineſs divine, 
And . the Pleaſures 7 count only, mine. | 


P. . ANG. 
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18 not your ſaying that you love, 

Can eaſe me of my Smart; r 
Vour Actions muſt your Words eee « 
Or elſe i200 break my . Fe 
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4 


2. 

In vain you bid my Paſſion ceaſe, | 

nd eaſe my troubled Breaſt; "Ip n way 
our Love alone mult give me Peace, ia POE 
ſtore my wonted Reſt, e N 


— 3. . 5114 
But, if L fail your Heairt to move, p " 
\nd 'tis not yours to give; F 
cannot, wo'nnot ceaſe to love, S257 1 

but I will ceaſe to live. 1 
A. BEHN.. 


ae eee 
To  Mvs, PRICE. 


By the ſame. 


m»—y— 


your laſt, you inform @4 me, that the” 
World treated me as at a Plagias , ard, 

2 I muſt conteis, not with Injuſtice: But 
‚ that Mr. Otway ſhowd ſay, my Sex 
cod not prevent my being pull'd to- 
ieces . the Criticks, is ſomething odd, ſince what-: 
rer Mr. Otway now declares, he may very well re- 
ember when laſt I ſaw: him, I receiv'd more than- 
rdinary Encomiums on my Abdelarer. But ev'ry- 
4 | one- 


My DEAR, „ 
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one knows Mr. Otway's good Nature, which will 
not permit him to ſhock any one of our Sex to their 
But let that paſs: For being impeach'd of mur 
dering my Maor, IJ am thankful, fince, when 1 ſhall 
let the World know, whenever 1 take the Pains next | 
to appear in Print, of the mighty Theft I have been Ne 
uilty of: But, however, for your own Satisfaction, 
k have ſent you the Garden from whence I gather'd, 
and I hope you will not think me vain, it I ſay, If 
have weeded and, improv'd it. I hope ta prevail 
on the Printer to reprint The Lufts D:minion, Cc aden 
that my Theft may be the more publick. But I de- how 
tain you. I believe I ſhar't have the Happineſs of a 
ſeeing my dear Ami lia till the middle of September: qu 
Rut be aflur'd I ſhall always remain as I am, 
* Yours, A. BEHN, 


mee 
PD PHIL ANDER, 


* * ma bt By the lame. —— 


— 


— I H! my Philander! If you knew wit! 
what Anxieties I have paſs'd this tedi o mor: 
| eus Moon, you ſure wou'd pity my di-Wcnew'e 
tl trated Paſſion. Sleep flies from me The G 
S). The Day is hateful to me! The ſmiling There's 
Sun, burniſh'd with Rays divine, adds but new Sor vill rai 
rows to my troubled Breaſt! All Day in ſighing Si- eng I 
lence I remain! And when the peaceful Gloom oi gainſt 
Night appears, it more indulges my unfeigned Sor Quiet a 
row! Oft, when the ſmiling Morn chaſes away 10 or taki 
RW | mi 


— — —— 


* - 
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miſty Shades of Death, with fainting Steps I bend 
„ny forward Way, *till entring beneath a ſhady 
rove, with Sighs and Tears I there renew my Grief; 
he ruſtling Winds amidſt the leafy Screens! The 
varbling Birds that chaunt with tunefu] Notes! Th 
urmuring Streams that gently glide along an 


been Every other Object elſe conſpire to feed my hapleſs 
- a NF jame! Without the Grave there is no Joy for me, 
r leſs my dear Philander ſays he loves. Adieu! 


hou Object of my Souls Deſire! Oh! wou'd 


ſay 4 ind Heaven but aid my juſt Requeſt, I might be 
* Happy in the Glooms of Death! Death with his 
71 30 Peaden Arms wou' d claſp me cloſe; in his Embrace 


ſhou'd forget my Paſſion, and mourn no more my 
eee e 1 
> A. BEAN, 


oss eee 
To the ſame. 


Can no longer bear, your cruel Scorn; 

=Je\| your Indifference has cur d me. I now 
ſhall bid adieu to hated Love. My 
Paſſion, for Want of Food to feed the 


N 


with agamorous Flame, is now expir' de I ſhall 
is tedi: o more lament your Coldneſs. My Heart has now 
my dil enew'd its ſerene Temper. The Hopes! The Fears! 
m me he Griefs! The Expectations are vaniſh'd all. 
{ſmiling MC here's no one Action now you can be guilty of 
ew Sor vill raiſe one jealous Pang within my Boſom. Too 
hing Si. eng 1 bore your inſolent Behaviour. Your Crimes 
loom ol8Wsainſt my Love have given me Peace, reſtor d my 
ned Sor. Quiet and my wonted Pleaſures. I blame my {elf 
way ther taking ſo much Pains in writing this to let you 


* miſty C5 know 


* Love-Lerruns. I Af BEAN Lo 


know I hate, Woman: like, can ſeorn you in nuf 
— 1 Fare wel! ungrateful perjur d Wretch, Fare 
wt . "th 1 YC 1IK9. DEG $5 © fs © < K 11 SF 
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ny EV oy, e begets 

eres, as Friendſhip, Friendſhip 
| Love begets Love, and gold IndifkÞ 
| rence the ſame: But that in my anfor4 
===} tunate Life proves falſe, Tis true, you 
tov'd at hrſt, or well deflembled the ſoft eaſie Pafſ. 
n: But ſoon the Fire extinguiſh'd in your Boſom 
and cold Indifference aſſum'd its Place. Oh! that! 
could he indifferent. too! and give thee back thoſ: 

hated Slights you ſend! But thou inconſtant ! per. 


it. B 
your 
Love. 

freely 
Time 
ande. 
contii 
Deatt 
hay: | 


jur'd! faithleſs Wretch ! not only ſcorn my conſtani any. 
Lamſon, but glory in theunmanly Pain you give me Glan 
A mighty Conqueſt you have gain'd! to triumph oe oy P. 
a poor weak Woman's Heart! Think'ſt thou, tha of an 
all thy broken Vows to me will go unpuniſh'd ? N == 
Some fair, obdurate She (J hope) thou' It nd, thi V; 
will revenge thoſe anxious Pains T ſuffer! Then on Ea 
when thy Heart ſhall burn with ardent Wiſhes, ar pect t 
all thy Joy is fix d upon the Object, may ſhe r or rc 


quite thy Love, as thou haſt mine. Then thou wil 
truly find what *tis to feel the Scorn and Inſults o 
unr⸗quited Love. Tap? | 


* 
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F Words cou'd paint my Paſſion, I 
might hope you wou'd believe my ach- 
Il ing Heart: But my ſtrong Love can 
. be no more defin'd than Wit, when. 
— thoſe that have it cannot well deſeribe 
it. But if you have not baniſtid all Compaſſon fram 
our flinty Breaſt, take Pity on a wretched Woman's 
Love, who cannot. live, if not for: you, and wou d 


freely die to give you any Satisfaction. The happy 
0 

e Paff Time is ſtill freſh in my Memory, when dear Phz- 
Boſom i 1ander (aid he truly lov'd, lov'd only me, and wou'd 


continue ſo till Death ſhow'd- part us: Nay, after 


hay: you than forgot thoſe bleſſed Moments! If for 
any, Neglect of mine, or one unhappy, undeſigned. 


aph my Fauit, and I will give you the nioſt ſevereſt Proof 
u. that 1 an unfeigned, unalterable Paſſion. But what do 
> | ? 2y 2 Your Coldneſs proceeds from an Indifference 
. ly and J am, too ſure, the moſt unhappy Wretch 
2 en Earth. If it be o, (to end your Triumph). ex- 
hes, aui pect to hear, that Death has put an End to all the 
- the Sor rows of the too conſtant, too urhappy © + 
hou wilt | | SSL © 
nſults o Ls © , 
BEHA ; e 


8 
* 


- (x, : | wy 
6444 . 1 G * þ ; 2001. 


A Letter: 


Death, if there was Knowledge in the Grave. Hoy, 


Glance caſt on another, tell me, but inform me of 


» 
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oY 

or 

See e 
4 Letter to the Earl of Kildare; diſ Pre 1: 
ſcvading him from marrying M o 1 180 
HOWARD. And ſ 
3 x Lo D. Vou 
ER pit) ſuch as are by Tempeſt loſt, 3y wi 
And thoſe by Fortune's blind Diets and v. 

croſt; 8 

But when Men ſee, and may the Dan. No be 

; (ger ſhun, Mrhink 

Yet headlong into certain Ruin run: And th 
To pity ſuch, muſt needs be Ridicule; Por up 
Do not (my Lord) be that e Fool. nd U. 
There's a Report, which round the Town is ſpread, Forb 
The fam'd Moll Howard you intend to wed et Re: 
I it be true, my Lord, then guard your Head: br, if 
Horns, Horns, by wholeſale, will adorn your Brows Hou w 


I cer ybu make that rampant Whore your Spouſe 
Think on the lewd Debauches of her Liſe; 
| Then tell me, if ſhe's fit to be your Wife. 
She that, to quench her luſtſul hot Deſire, 


Has kiſs'd with Dukes, Lords, Knigbts, and Coun- 

a ( try Squire; 57 
Nay, Grooms and Footmen have been claw'd off 

(by her. 


W hoxig 


oyI-LETTERS. By Mrs, BE HN. 33 
oring has all her Life · time deen her Trade, 
And D ſet ſays, ſhe is an exe lent Bad: 

Hut finding both will not defray Expence, * 
She lately is become an Evidence; 7 
5 L 1 Pwecars againſt all that won't her Luſt ſupply, 
nd ſays, they're falſe as Hell to Monarchy. | 


You had a Wife; but, reſt her Soul, ſhe's dead, 
By whom your Lordſhip by the Noſe was led? 
And will you run into that Nooſe agen, | 

Jo be the greateſt Monſter among Men? 

r _—_ | | hink on the Horns that will adorn your Head; 
And the Diſcaſes-that will fill your Bed: 

ox upon Pox, moſt horrid and moſt dire! 

ind Ulcers a with Hell's eternal Fire. 


Forbear e and call way Senſes b © 97 
& Reaſon Love's blind Paſſion overcome: | 

d: or, if you make this baſe Report once true, 

Brows WT ou'l wound your Honour, Purſe, and Body too. 
Spoule | 3 2 


read, 
NESS on. 
n 


Tb 


Coun” 
Juire 3 T4 
d off 

y her. 
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eee eee 
To Mr. Hoy le, occafion'd by the Repon 


of his too cloſe Fumiliarity with young 
FR {tf ft; i i: 2. {| 


ARD ON me, dear Morforio, for that; 
8 2: the Name I will now call * ad, wo al 
£2 N mong many of your Friends, I have been 

doo haſty in crediting the Report whiehf 
— is generally ſpread againſt you. I need 
not tell you, how nearly I'm concern'd for you 
| Health and Reputation, both which muſt be Jol f 
beyond Recovery, if there be one Ward true inf 
what I have heard, with Wonder and Sorrow, Gf 
frequently confirm d. Good God! I am all over 
Agonies and Oonfuſion; my Heart trembles, and 
my Hand ſhakes, when I take the Pen to repreſeniſ 
to you the filthy Reflections Which the whole 'T own 
begins to make upon your paſt Conduct. By Hen 
vens ! I cannot believe the Story, and yet my fatal 
Sympathy ſeems to confirm it to me. Oh! Morfori 
clear, xour ſelf. inſtantly from theſe black ſperſio 
or you'll ſoon become a Jeſt or a By- Word to all tha 
know you: You begin already to be the A verſion 0 
the Fair-Sex, and will quickly be the Scorn of you 
own too, unleſs you do ſomething to ſtop the 
growing Reflections. I cannot bear to hear you 
ev'ry where reproach'd and vilify'd, and yet I projiWnd leſt 
teſt, at preſent, I cannot offer any Thing in you . a 
Vindication. Dear Morfcrz2, if you have been tr : 
ing beaſtly Experiments, which I'm unwilling eiths 
to believe or mention, do ſomething ſpeedily tb 
may diſengage you from the ſcandalous * 
: | F 
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ou are loſt for ever if you delay a Moment: Let 

2 ne beg of you therefore, nay, let me conjure you in 
he Name of Friendſhip, and by all our paſt Endear- 

eport ents, << think of ſome Remedy to retrieve your 
Woking Reputation. I have herewith enclbsd to 
ONS ou my ſhort Eſſay upon lamperfelt Enjoyment : Read 


over with your wonted Candor, and ſend me 
our impartial Sentiments. Pm impatient till I ſee 
ou, that | may know from your own Mouth what 
rounds there are for this abominable Rumour; till 


oh 
F „ a | 


< be: ben, I'll ſuſpend what 1 have further to ſay but 

ich at | am, deareſt Morforio, entirely yours. "Kdiew, 
I need} | e TROTE 3 OBS eee STI IRE 
r your A. BEHN 
be lot . — 


rue | 
W af 
over 


P. S. An Inperſect Enumen. 


beet Dan the morous Enn, 
'T om By an imparient Paſion ſwayd. n 
hoe urpriz'd Chlorzs, that loy'd Maid, oh Wo 1450 
Jorforid ho could defend her ſelf no longer: 

f 9 


er ſio 


en Things did with his Love eonſpire; 


p * * = 
ay, « 
, * 
— * 


he guilded Planet of the Day, 0 : Lat = 


rſion 0 & F90 Xe pigs: dg 
of e his gay Chorict drawn by Free. 

| t 2 A7 0 * 
4 you as now deſcending to the Sea, 


t I pro nd leſt no Light to guide the World, 


3 ut what from CMoris's brighter Eyes were hurbd. 
g eithel 28 3 
lily thi 11 
Report Is 


Yal 
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1. 
In a lone Tbicket made for Love, Lch To 
Silent, as yielding Mazds conſent, is burn 
She with a charming Languiſbment pon he 
Permits his Suit, yet gently ſtrove: hilt ſt 
His Hands her Boſom ſoftly meet, | her u 
But not to put him back deſignd, he Spei 
Rather to draw him on inclin'd; 
Whilſt he lay trembling at her Feet: And n 
Reſiſtance tis too late to ſhew, Wir ſeels 
Shs wants th* Power to ſay, Ah! what do you di? W's Leve 
„ſwift 
Her brighter Eyes, ſweet, and yet ſevere, 13 
Where Love and Shame confus dly ſtrive, Pere & 
Freſh Vigour to Zyſander's Fire, hat aw. 
And whiſpering ſoftly in his Ear, hore i 
She cries, Ceaſe, ceaſe your vain Deſire, elvis 
Or Fil call out, what do you do, he melt 
Ny deareſt Honour, even to you? 
I cannot, muſt not give; retire,. | Her bs 
Or take that Life, whoſe chiefeſt Part heir Bo. 
I give you with the Conqueſt of my Heart. . ere. bot 
xtend tl 
But he as much unus d to fear, | loris ha 
As ſhe was capable of Love; er Eyes 
The bleſſed Minute to improve, ch as d 
Kiſſes ber Neck, her Lips, her Hair; falling 


Eat. 


— 


- buy. 
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- 


ach Touch her new Deſire alarms, 
is burning trembling Hand ſhe preſt 
pon her melting ſnowy Breaſt ; 
hilſt ſhe lay panting in his Arms, 
| her unguarded Beauties lie 
he Spcils and: Trephzes of the Enemy. 


And now without Reſpect or-Fear,. 
e ſeeks the Object of his Toms, 
is Le ve no Modeſty allows, 
ſwift degrees adyancing where, 
Yi: daring Hand that Altar ſeiz'd 
here Gods of Love do Sacrifice; 
hat awful Threne, that Paradiſe, 
here Rage is tam d, and Anger pleas'd 
e living Funtains, from whoſe Trills, 
he melted S al in liquid Drops diſtils. 


ed? | 


Her balmy Eyes encountring his, 
heir Bodies and their Strela they join'd, 
ere. both in Tranſports unconfin'd, 
tend themſelves upon the Moſs : + 

boris half dead. and breathleſs lay, 

er Eyesappear'd like humid Light, 

ch as divides the Day and Night, 
falling Stars, whoſe Fire decay; : 
1 | And 


Bad 


| | % 0 
1 _ 
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And now no Signs of Life ſhe ſhows, 

But what in ſhort breath'd Sighs returns and goes. 


He ſaw how at her length ſhe lay, 
He ſaw her riſing Boſom bare; 
Her looſe chin R»bes, through which appear 
A Shape deſign'd for Love and Play. 
Abandon'd by her Pride and Shame, 
She does her ſofteſt Sweets diſpenſe, 
Offering her Virgins Innocence 
A ViRim to Love's ſacred Flame = 
Whilſt the o're-raviſh*'d Shepherd lies, 
Unable to perform Love's Sacrifice. 


Ready to taſte a Thouſand 795, 

The too tranſported hopeleſs Swain, 
Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn'd to Pain; 
Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys. 
The willing Garment by he laid, 
And Heaven all open to his View; 

Mad to poſleſs, himſelf he threw: 

On the defencelefs Ively Mad: 

But Oh! what envious Gods conſpire, 
| To ſnatch his Power yet leave him the Deſire. 


1 


Nature 
e can 1 


now v 
intneſs 
vain tl 
o call h 
o Mot io 
xcels of 
vain h 


h'Inſer 


In this 
here L 
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enounc' 
ow all | 
at ſho 
rv'd tc 
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ot all tl 
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Chlorzs 
hich 
er time 
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Nature's Support, without whoſe Aid, 

e can no human Being give, 

now wants the Art to liye; 

intneſs, its Il ken d { Nerves invade : 5 

vain th' enraged youth eſſay d 

d call his fleeting Vigour back, 

o Motion will from Motion take; $50 
xceſs of Love his Love betray'd, 

vain he toils, in vain commande, 


h' Inſenſible fell weeping in his Hands. 


808. 


In this ſo amorcus, cruel Strije, x : e 
here Love and Hate were too ſeyere, 

he poor Lyſander, in Deſpair, 
nounc'd his Nature with his Life : 
ow all the brisk and active Fire, 

at ſhould the nobleſt Part enflame, 
rv'd to enereaſe his Rage and Samt, 
nd left no Spark for new Defire:. - 

ot all the naked Cham cow'd no” 


-” 


Chloris „ * 1 
hich Love and ſoft Heſire had bred, 
er timorous Hand ſhe gently laid 

Ir guided by Deſire or Chance) 


Natur UT 


Upon: 


* 


44 LITT TRS. By Mrs. B EH N. 


Upon that fabilous Priapus z 

That Potent God, as Poets feign; 
But never did young Shepherdeſs, 
Gathering of Thyme upon the Place, 
More nimbly draw her Fingers back, 


Finding (beneath the verdant Shade) a Snake... 


Then Chloris her fair Hand withdrew, | 
Finding that God of her Deſtre, 
 Dilarm'd of all his powerful Fire, 


And cold as Flowers bath'd in Morning Dew:. 


Who can the Nymph's Cor ſuſion gueſs; 
The Blood forſook the kinder Place, 

And ſtrew'd with Bluſhes all her Face; 
Which both Diſdain and Shame expreſs; 
And from Lyſander's Arms the fled, 
Leaving him fainting on the gloomy: Bed. 


Like Lightning from the Groves he flies, 
Or Daphne from the. Delpbick Gd; 
No print upon the graſſy Road 
She leaves © inſtruc purſuing Eyes. 
The Wind that wanton'd in her Hair, 
And with her ruffled Garments play'd,. 
Diſcover'd in the flying Maid, 


All that the Godrhad made, was fair, 


q 


Venus, 
th Fe: 


The N 
n well 
t none 
thoſe 
s lent 
d not 
curſt 
Wt more 
hoſe ſo 
xd dam 


VBLIS 
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7 ens, when her Tove was lain, | 
th Fear and Haſte flew o'er the fatal Plain. 


Che Nymph's Reſentments none but I 
n well imagine or condole 

t none can gueſs Yſander's Soul, 
thoſe that ſway'd his Deſtiny. 

s filent Grief ſwell'd up to Storms, 

d not one God his Fury ſpares; 
curſt his Fate, his Birth, his Stars, 
Wt more the Sheperdeſſes Charms, 


xd damm d him to the Hell of Impotencee 


'y 


r 


51185 eg, Love. Leiter to her 
rot her. From Ovid's Metamorphoſis, 


By Mr. DEN NIS. 
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RE Right Nymphs, the Objects of Mankinds 


F | (Deſires 
| 5 From Byblif learn t' avoid inceſtuous 
6 J ires: 


dd be Caunuslov'd, with tenderneſs above 
te cold Endearments of a Siſter's Love. 
| At 


The Paſſion of BrzL1s, Cc. 45 0 


hoſe ſoft bewitching Influence, | 8 


— 
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At firſt ſhe knew it not, unhappy Maid! 

To impious Flames by Piety betray'd, 

She frequently would kiſs the beauteous Boy, 
And thought her Duty what ſhe found her Joy, 
Her Love for Duty ſhe miſtook with caſe, | 
Yet was ſurpriz'd that Duty thus ſhould pleaſe, 
Her twining Arms his loyely Neck would claſp, 
Fierce was each Kiſs, and furious ev'ry Graſp; 
Inſenſibly her Paſton gathers Force, _ 

And has to Famale Stratagems Recourſe. 
About to viſit Caunus, &er ſhe goes, | 
Her skilful Maids her wanton Dreſs compoſe, 
And all the Ornaments of Art prepare, 

To ſet forth all that Heay'n has giv'n the Fair, 


Ten Thouſand Cupids in her Eyes, and Graces ir 


. (her Air, 
Then in her, Glaſs ſh" explores y what Power there | 


In a Majeſtick eaſy Mien, and lovely glancing Ext 
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Practiſes Smiles, ſuch by which Souls are caught, Wre 
Great, God-like Spirits to Dependence brought, 3 
The Magick by the great Enchantreſs Nature 57 dt 

(taught. iris trix 

She envies ey'ry Face that's form'd. to pleaſe, IN 

And wonders why, not knowing the, Diſcaſe. Ch 
So Men in He&icks, waſting for their Urn, v he 
Hourly conſume, yet feel not that they burn. 


ls Pe * 
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nt in her inmoſt Breaſt the raging Pie 
ad not as yet flam'd up to high Deſire; 
r Brother, now her Lord, her Dear ſhe names, 


7 oy: d Kingred Love, thus tenderly, diſclaims ; | 
N er Paſſion now ſhe doubts, yet does controul, 
Y o guilty Thought yet ſtain'd hear waking 9 
claſp, it, with Night, the black Pollution ſtole. 
aſp; pleaſing Dream ther ſide her Brother brings, 
ith panting Breaſt ſhe murm' ring to him clings. 
rait in her Face offended Nature flies, ? 
nd Bluſh es dawn around her dark'ned Eyes, 
ry Ne wakes, but huſh'd and wrap'd in fearful wer- & | 
(der lies. 
es: Dream at once can charm her and torment, 
, Valk e airy Omen boads ſome dire Event. 
_ longe time mute ſhe all her Soul ſurveys, 
there Id then its Grief in theſe wild Words diſplays. 
eing E hat means the Viſion of the gulity Night? 53 
caught, Wretch! what Horror! mix'd with what De- 
2ught F 1 | (light, 
Nat be by did that lovely Shape break in "pan be 
. _ is true, ey*n Envy no Deſect cn find, : W 
a . in the Beauties of his Face, or Graces of his Mind 
5 vn Envy can Lontented on him gaze, 
% y liking ſullenly it ſelf amaze, 


nd learn to ſpeak a foreign Language, Praiſe, 
The 


48 1 The Paſſicn of By s 118 
The Gods have made him fit to be: deſir d, For t 
Have made him by themſelves to be admir'd. Envy 


But Oh! a Brother's once endearing Name Oh! 
Is now the Foe that's fatal to my Flame. ow 
Vet whilſt awake I can continue chaſte, Who 
May ev'ry golden Dream be like the laſt. is th 
For what vain Fop the Sport of ſuch a Bed Who! 
Can idly blab? Or what dull Libel ſpread? Ah Ca 
Honour's ſecure, whilſt Pleaſure I purſue, Might 
And this falſe Bliſs is ſurely worth the true. urs'd 


The D 
ould 


Brig ht Queen of Love, and wingid delicious Boy 
. Soft, ſweet, and ſwift, as was my flitting Joy; 


Into what Heay'n of Rapture was I caught ? | But the 
Too powerful Joys for Words, too vaſt for Thou hat d 
By dying Sighs, and broken Murmurs, beſt, | 
When abſent, mourn'd, and, when enjoy'd exprel E 
The Viſion did ſuch quick Delight diſpenſe. , Wop 
I ſometimes doubt if F ancy were not Senſe. _ 
I felt, perfectly felt, what I adore, OV ; 
The God-like Touch gave Bliſs unknown before. bon, 
Th' immortal Pleaſure ran thro? all my Frame, being 
Thro' all my Bones, and inmoſt Marrow came, et what 
That melted and ran pouring dowilllefore th' im e fond 
| : petuous Flame. . do * 
For ever ſhall the charming Memor y laſt be God 
Of Tranſports, which, alas! too quickly paſt ! WW: God. 


va. 1 


* 
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For the malignant Goddeſs of the Night, 

Envying my Bliſs, urg'd on her Head - long 89 
Jon! could we but diſſolve great Nature's tye, 

ow well we link'd in ſtricter Bonds might lie? 
Who could be fitlier pair'd than thou and 1? 

\s thou no Maid cart een tranſport like me, 
Who ſuch high Happineſs can give to thee ? 

Ah Caunus! that we ev'ry Night like this 

Might lie entranc'd in vaſt exſtaſick Bliſs! 

urs d be the Time when my great Father did 
The Deed for me, which I'm with thee forbid 3 
ould I had been{ deriv*d from ſome poor Swain] ö 
But the moſt loveſome ſhe upon the Plain: 


Thou hat Nature muſt deny me now, the God · might þ 
{then obtain. 
hk! who muſt raviſn'd in thy Embraces be? 


xalted above Goddeſſes is ſhe, 


* aireſt of Men! who muſt b' embrac'd by thee. 
2 never can that full content enjoy, g 
hou, Brother Thou! too dear, too cla 


Irame, I being thus far mine, doſt all my Hopes * — bi 
came, ut what import, or what are then my Dreams, 

e th' im he fond Reſults of Hypochondriack Streams? 2 

1s Flame Bir do they as divinely inſpir'd preſage? % 
* he Gods forbid? The Gods repel this Rage 
y paſt * Ie Gods this Fever of my Soul ailwage 
{Vol J.] 2 \ Yor 
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Yet Saturn of his Siſter made his Bride, 
And in inceſtuous Fires the Thund'rer fry'd. Love 
But Gods have high Prerogatives, and they, ind 1 
Who rule the World with Arbitrary Sway, out y 
Are unconfin'd by Laws which we obey. ould 
Laws, by. thoſe happy Beings, are diſdain'd, foul 
Who wou'd b' imperfect if like us reſtrain'd. hould 
Then from thy Preaſt expeltheſe impious Fires, ell! 
Tho), with thy Love's, Liſe's genial Flame expires ant 1 
Yes: If all other Methods fail, 'Il dig, r 
Caunus will kiſs me as I panting lie, hour al 


Fo his ſweet Lips, as to its Heay'n, my parting h! we 
: (Saul will fly. x er whe 
Yet ſay thou mould'ſt indulge thy wild Deſire, at yet t 


T' accompliſh it does his Conſent require. all bot 
What you thus wiſh, and your chief Good eſteem Ml Letter 
To him may black and execrable ſeem. d by it 
Yet formerly, to quench a Siſter's Flame. | e754 
Macareus Conſcience did contemn, and Fame, 
Ah Wretch ! haſt thou reſoly'd upon the Deed ! 


Whence can. theſes Thoughts, theſe curs'd Remark 
0 
Oh, whither am I driv'n!. Oh, whithera ht ms 


How in tempeſtuous Thought my Reaſon's loſt? 
Hence ye obſcene Flames, ye Furies hence, go dw 
In your own native Soil, profoundeſt Hell. 


This R 
hen, on 


S he'ſh 
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Love the ſweet Youth, but love without a Fault, 
and love hiin as the kindeſt Siſter e 
ut yet did he thus rave for Byblis, I 
ould ne*er reſolve to ſee my Caunus die. 
ſhould Compaſſion have of him; I ſure 
hould him, by humouring his Frenzy, cure, 
ell! if thou ſhould'ſt that eaſy Creature be, 
an'ſt thou abandon'd be to that degree, 

s to ſpeak firſt * ? Car'ſt thou for Fayour ſue ? 


es, 


xpires 
\ 


| bow art x Virgin, great, and modeſt too. 
„hl we are modeſt, but becauſe w're frail, 
Was er whom, does not Almighty Love prevail? ? 
ire, ut yet th Expedient which I mean to try, 


all both with Baſhſulneſs and Loye comply. 
Letter ſhall | my troubled Thoughs convey, + | | 
d by i its black Contents my ſecret Fires betray. 


| eſtcem, 


* 


This Mane Ard her doubtful Mind, 


0 ben, on her Arm, her lovely Head reclin'd. 
| Remabiif® he halt knew what törturing Pains I feel, 7 
(proceei fin no more my deſperate Caſe conceal, — 
tolt * ch Frenzy! ſoon would its own Cauſe reveal, g 
's loſt? I wbat infernal Flame! what Fury's this! 
e, £0 IWR: from what Height! plung, to what 10 

J. rally farewel, O Honour, Virtue, Bliſs! 


2 Then 
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"Then with fad Looks and trembling Hand ſh'inditez 
Begins and daybts, nay damns what ſcarce ſhe writes, 
Yet to what now ſhe blames, ſhe ſtrait returns; 
With Rapture now ſh' invents, what now ſhe burt 
Then what this Moment to the Flames ſlie doom, 
The next ſhe with a whirl of Thought reſumes. 

Inceſſantly ſne turns her fev'riſh Mind, But. p 
Too Ty" dey'n her own Will to find. 


— ol 4 


Your Siſter 12 n thus at firſt he wrote, - 
Ah no! his. Love! Siſter thus I blot. 125 
Your Lover ſends that Health ſhe wants, for I, 
Vnleſs you give me Health, muſt ſurely die. 
As for my Name, O let it not be told, 
Tin promis d Happineſs makes Byblis bold 
Tis the who for you hourly waſtes away, 
Heeding you might have ſeen this ev'ry Day. 
Love ev'ry Day ſtill languiſh'd in my Look, 
Which Colour, Health, and ſprightly Joy forſoc 
How often, when no cauſe of Grief was known, When V 
Have I ſome inward deep Diſturbance ſhown? Twill 
How oft did Tears ſteal from my mournful Eyes | 
And in my Breaſts convulſive heaving riſe? 
Then on a ſudden, Sadneſs turn'd to Rage, 
And my wild Arms did ygur ſoft Limbs engage 
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As the luxuriant Tendrils of the Vine 
Around the Elm with wanton Windings twine, 


writes, 

TY My ſpringing Arms flew round and Iock'din thine. 
99 

- burte And when thy Lips to mine they feroely RI 


My burning Lips at thine for Moiſture ſought. * 

No Siſter's faint Salute! no taſtleſs Kiſs! | © 

But piercing like aDove's and murmuring at itsBlits, 
But yet tho deep, ah deep! the flaming Dart, 
Piercing my burning;Breaſt, transfſi cd my Heart; 
Alarm'd, like Wretches by nocturnal. Fire, 
And trembling at the terrible Deſire, 

Long time I ſtrove its Fury to aſſwage, 

And long time ſtruggling Virtue ſtopt its Rage-- / 
This Truth, O all ye chaſter Powers atteſt | . 


Ye ſaw the fearful Gonfli& in my Breaſt, 34 N 

| When Honour, Piety, Remorſe and Shame, 1 
Jay. My very Vitals tore t' expel my Flame. 
k, In Miſery grown obſtinate, I bore 
\ forſook bat never tender Virgin did before. | 
3 When what I ſuffer d, other Maids but bear, . 
a (Twill wound their gentle Hearts, and force a Tear. 
1l Eyes, Netreating, long 1 ſought th'unequal Field, 
iſe? Bat now I turn to conquering Love, and yield. 
; ENgaps | 


And inte right ad wrong want leiſure to enquire 
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1 here my ſelf his Slave and yours confefs, 

And cry for Mercy in extream diſtreſs; 

But you alone can my ſad State redreſs. 

Her Life who loves you hangs upon your Breath, 
And upon that, alaſs! depends ber Death. 

I love to that degree, that neither Gods nor at 


If you pronounce my Doom, have pow'r t exten 


(my Date 
My Life or Death determine by your Voice, 


Can you deliberate in ſuch a Choice? 
Can you be proof againſt ſuch Words as theſe ! 
Theſe from the Perſon whom you hate might ple: 
Me, Nature has begun to make your Friend, 

W hat Nature has begun à God muſt end. 
Unfatisſyd, unbleſt by N ature s tye, 

All et languifh, and all Day! die, PE”. 
Till riveted by Love to your Acar Breaſt Ilie. 
Let Dotards Slaves to muſty Morals be, 
Auſterities and Impotence. agree. Ts 

But in us two hot Youth and fierce Deſire 

To ſublime Raptures furiouſ 7 aſpire, 


hich, 
ear fo 
fNatn 
hink | 
ere N 


Thus young we yet may Innocence pretend, 
Or grant we know we Nature's ' Bounds tranſcend, 
By great Examples of our Gods we gloriouſly of ( 


(lend, 
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All Letts t Enjoyment are remov'd by Fate, 
Unleſs it be [forbid it Heaven! thy Fate. 

0 rigorcus Parents interpoſe to break 

he Aſſignations we may hourly make: 

Our frequent Meetings nced no Scandal fear, 

For Intimacy's honourable here. 

hat Spy can our delicious Thefts detect? 

ho can diſcloſe what none can &er ſuſpe& ? _ 
Should ſome bold Cenſurer our Conduct blame, 


e! \ Brother's and a Siſter's awful Name, | 
t ple: ould anſw'ring ſtop the ſaucy Mouths of Fame. 
, e in publick kiſs, embrace, and whiſp'ring walk, 
And Hand in Hand ſoft melting Things we talk; 
ben two like us in cloſe Embraces kiſs, 
Joes there not ſomething uſe to follow this? 
lie. upon that ſomething [ ah how very, ſmall!] 
Depends my Happineſs, my Life, my All. 
Pity a Wretch, who thus much dares expreſs, 
ho wrack'd by mortal Pangs, dares Love confeſs : 
nquire hich, whilſt they all my nobler Pow'rs controul, 


ear forth the Secret of my tortur'd Soul. 
07 DS al {Nature's Law ſeems broke while this you read, 
ink that for Happineſs, for Life I plead, 
ere Nature's ſelf her Law muſt ſuperſede. 
D 4 Yeu 


zuſly ol. 
(tend 
Al 


=. 
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You ſurely kill me if unkind you prove, 

O barharous Return of houndlzis Love! 

Think how upon my Sepulchre *twill ſcund, 
How ev'ry Heart thro? ev'ry Ear *twill wound; 
Here Byblis lies, a tender, wretched Maid, 
By Caunzs for her Love with Death repaid. 


Thus all on Fire her working Mind indites, 
Till ev'ry Page and Margents full ſhe writes. 
Then ſhe her Crime folds up, and ſhrowds from Sight i 
And ſealing, fnuts the monſtrous Birth from Light, 
Now ſhe an old Dometick calls by Name, | 
With Ae-ents more than half ſuppreſt by Shame. 
Thou art my very faithful Servant ſtill; 
With Secreſy and Speed perform my Will: 

Of this important Letter, here; take care, 

On it my Life and Fame depend, go bear 
Here Grief and conſcious Shame her Accents ſmuther 
T ben after a long ſad Pauſe | 
Go, bear i it to, ſaid ſhe, ah God! — iny Brother. 


Now as ſhe from the fatal Writing parts, 
Ir falls; ſhe, trembling at the Omen, ſtarts :- 
Yet ſondly to Deſtruction on ſhe goes: 
Her,truſty Slave a fit Conjecture choſe; 


y Mr. DEX xis 37 


& Caunus his Apartment he repairs | 
\nd to the noble Youth the dreadful Secret bears 


Rage, Horror, Wonder, ſeiz'd him at the View. 
rom him the Letter furiouſly he threw. 

torming, his Hand upon his Sword he lays, 

nd to the trembling Meſſenger he ſays: 

lagitious Pander to inceſtuous Fires ! 

ave! thou ſhouldſt die, as thy bold Crime N 
Did not the Honour ot my Houſe and Name 

ell me, thy Blood, if ſpilt, would ſpread our Shames 
Wut quick from my juſt Reſentment fly, | 

r that ſhall yet prevail, and thou ſhalt die. 

his to the Slave, with a ſtern Brow he ſaid; 

Fe pale at inſtant Death, and ſhudd'ring, fled, 

nd with „ehe mortal Nes ſtruck dying Bybli. edead, 


An icy damp, cold, as the Dart of Death, 


hrilfd tliroꝰ her throbbing Breaſt and ſtopp'd her 
(Breath: 
te's Flame o e Pop Dq in every other Fark, -- 


t till Love“ s Fire maintains it at her Heart. 


ſmouther 


rothers 


As ſoon as her returning Spirits gave 
Srevgth to mourn, and Senſe enough to rave, 


D 5 With 


3 * = 
———————— — — 
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- 


In the pronouncing how the Meſrige hung, 
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With hollow V atcethe trembling A ir ſhe wounds a 
And ſoftly ſighs out theſe AMicting ſounds. 


by I 
\s thc 
The P 
Th' ac 
Dhad 
Thy P 
Thou! 
ho k. 


Repel''d !difdain'd!'nay, loath'd!/ could wore beſal 
Thy Conduet:and thy Crime deſerve it all. 

For why haſt thou, O'Wretch, to Madneſs bold! 
Thus raſhly thy prodigious Secret told? 

What Fool would Happineſs, Life, Fame commit 
To a fond Letter in Confuſion writ? . 
Thou ſhould'ſt in doubtful· Terms have firſt adde 
Tb uncertain Depth have ſounded of his Breaſt. 
Fool! thus preſumptubuily to leave the Shore, 
And not the Winds, nor the new Seas explore. 
Thoſe Winds now roar, and the mad Seas run high, 
And all Things round look hideous to my Eye, 
A raging Main, and black tem peſtuous Sky! 
Fo Death I thro? ſurrounding Horrors go, 


Now, now the Billows- on the Rocks the bound! | 


(Veſſel thron 
And yet by Omens certain and divine, | 


Thou wer't forbid to ur ge thy dire Peſig an. 3 


Why) 
hen ! 
e fro 
hy E 
had 
\s mig 
had! 
hat's f 
ound 
nd to 

hen p 


{ 
| 


here g 
t one of 
lis bar! 


Forebcdirg Ruin, on my faultring Tongue 
Thy Genius whiſper'd: thee within, beware! 


——— 


Ty 
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hy Letter by immortal Impulſe fell, 

As thou deliverd'ſt it(thou ſaw'ſt it well) 
The Paper, mov'd by ſome eternal Mind, 
Th' aceurſed Errant by its Flight declin'd : 
D had thy Hope together fled, but Fate thy Doom 


(deſign'd! 
Thy Purpoſe elſe, by Portents thus deterr d, 


Thou had giv' n o'er? giv' ng o'er 3 ? ahno! deferr'd- 


ommit 
ho knows? upon ſome happier Day perhaps thou 
* "ME (had'ſt been heard. 25 


Why dil @ tha this uncertain Method cakbiih 
hen Life, and Soul, and All thus lay at ſtake ? 


re, 
ore. e from thy Lines not halt thy Senſe could know, 
n high by Eyes thy Love in all its Fury ow. 85 

had ſeen thein with ſuch. piercing Glances rowl, 


s might have ſhaken a Barbarians Soul. 

had heard the tender'ſt Things, and in a tone, 
hat's fit © eæpreſs a dying Lover 5s moan. 
xound his reluctant Neck my Artis Id flung, | 
nd to his Breaſt with ſtrange Convulſions clung, 


1 hen proſtrate at his Feet h'had ſeen me lying, 4 
&» here groantng, tre mbling, fainting, ſwooni ng. d 7 ing. 
ue! eone of theſe to moye his Heart had ſalbd, | 
re! lis barbarous Heart, they all had ſure preyaiFd. 
rebear? | 


Pex haps 
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Perhaps thy Servant caus'd thy ill Succeſs. 
By haſty Management without addreſs, 
He might abſurdly chuſe ſome buſie Hour, 
Too rude and harſh, for Love's ſoft tender Pow r. 
Therefore he fail'd the noble Youth to move; 
Can one who has thoſe Eyes inexorable prove? 
His Breaſt of no impenetrable mold; 
No Adamantine Bars his Heart infold. 
He did not from a Tygreſs ſpring, no, he 
Sprung from the ſame ſoft.yielding Nymph with me. 
Come, he muſt yet be mine, Viltry once more, 
Once more; a thouſand Times, FIl ne'er give ober. 


True, I could wiſh if Actions. once : begun, 

By empty Wiſhes were to be undone. 

Then could I wiſh, I never had indulg'd 
This luckleſs Love, at leaſt, had ne'er divyulg'd, 
But ſince what's paſt ey*n Fate can neer recal, 
» 1 now muſt through, what ere Extreams befal. 
He'll think, if I thus lightly could diſclaim, 
2 lightly entertain'd th inceſtuous Flame. 

Perhaps he may ſuſpect ſome cloſe Deſign, 
His. Int'reſt with his Fame to undermine, 


2 
f 


—— 8 «4 
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hat ſpecious Baits were for his Virtue laid, 

o be to publick Infamy betray'd, 

He'll fancy this ſome common, baſe Deſire, 

7 hereas the God, the God, theſcRavings does inſpire, 


WI. 
3 is wrathful Breat h incenſes. thus my Blood, 
2 Drives on the liquid Fire, and rowls the ſtormy Flood 


dheuldſt thou deſiſt? the horrid Crime's obeety 
\nd Innocence can never, never be retreiv'd. 

Thy Guilt has reach'd a yery dreadful Height, 

hat ? ſo much Guilt ? and ſor it no Delight ? 
Advaneing, little can thy Guilt inkaunce, 

\nd to the vaſt Delight of Gods it Byblis may advance. 


Thus as ſome eaſe upon her Bed ſhe ſought, 

Her lab'ring Fancy to Diſtraction. wrought, 

T offing, the fluctuates in tempeſtuous Thought, 

Her fickly Mind oppos'd Deſigns revolves, 

hat it repents of to repeat reſolves. N 
er Brother obſtinately ſhe purſues, 
Viten repuls d, ſhe oft th Aſſault renews. 

er Flame, that found theſeStops, more fiercely burn'd, 
Mat at the laſt to meer Diſtraction tur d. 


ulg'd, 


Poor 


'H 
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Poor, hapleſs Beauty! once thy conqu' ring Eyes, Nine i: 
Could boaſt the nobleſt Carian Hearts their Prize, (J wer > 
How mad ſhe lies in Solitude, on Caunus raves and ef 

A en 2TH MT (dies ) Went w. 
- | ' | | | * 

SuS See. 

e EAR. 
8 deſcent, 


bock; . 


RETIECT IO NS and ANNOTATION EG; , 


on Mr. OEDHAM. ſiſtent 
broug hl; 
* a f de 6e 
By the lame. re P. 
——— —ů — % ie, 
ra TRE , | enjcy? 
OU LD I had been (deriv'd from n tra! 
a ſome poor Swain,) Cc. The Latin ore co; 
78, | Paſſion, 
= 3 ä | nore lo 
| | Tu me vellem generoſtor eſſes. {Mine D 
- | ility o 
Mr. Oldham renders it thus: oy is 


n abſo] 
aunus, 
oink fit- 
des an 
[0] eg 
Quar 


® Would thou wer't Noble, I more meanly Born, 
He makes her give this Reaſen for ber Wiſh, vid. 
Then guiltleſs I'd deſpair'd, and ſuffer d Scorn. 


M bereas the Reaſon that I make her give is jaſt q. 
poſite to it, vid. That I might: guiltleſs have enjojed 


ny Caunus. Ovid expreſſes no Reaſon, but implies uar 
one; for there is ſomething Pindarical in the Senſe j e 
this Paſſage, and the Connexion is left to be made / Prat 

- the Reader, as we ſhall find anon. In the mea Neſe 
while let us ſee, whether Mr, Oldham's Reaſon he 815 
8 Mit 
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byes, ine is that f Ovid. To diſcover which let us 
ire. ider, which is meſt agreeable to good Senſe, and 
17e; 


be Nature of ben Paſſion, and moſt ſuitable to the De- 


and( Why of the Poet. It does mat ſeem to me to be con» 
dies tent with good Senſe, to make Byblis, wha ſo vebe- 
ently deſir d to enjey ber Brother, and who at the ſame 
| SR) Wh ſaw the impoſſibility of it, and felt the Plague of 
ear, wiſh that ſhe bad been of a more obſcure 
0 — rather than that of her Brother's illuſtrious 
—_— nh that with the ſame vehement Deſire ſbe 
ight have the ſame Deſpair. Nor does this ſeem to be 
fiſtent with. the Nature of Love. For they who are 
broughly fei d with that Paſſion, place all their Felicity 
——  : bled object, and even in Deſpair mſt'ardently 
| efire Poſſeſſion. And ſeth can no mere wifh to be in a 
mdition of Life, that might render them incapable 

; f enjcying what they love, than any Man or Woman 
d from an truly wiſh to be miſerable. It had been therefore 
e Latin ore conſonant to good Senſe, and the Nature of ber 
We aſton, to make ber ſpeak thus: Had my Birth been 

nore lowly, and I had been tormented with the 
ſſes. ame Deſire, though there had been an I mproba- 
ility of ſatisfying ; yet conſidering what a Leyeller 
dye is, there had not been then, as there is now, 

n abſolute Impoſſibility of innocently enjoying my 

Born, Naunus. To diſcover if this be not Ovid's Senſe, 1 
Ll. Pint ß. with this Paſſage to cite what immediately pre- 

E 9 Kun \ IGM K N 1 
jaſt . O ego, {i liceat mutato nomine jung, 


2 enjojed Quam bene, Caune, tuo pPoteram nurus eſſe Parenti! 
| 2 mmplies Quam bene, Caune, meo poteras gener eſſe Parenti ?. 
Senſe e Omnia Dii facerent eſſent communia nobis 
made / Præter avos, tu me vellem gener oſior eſſes: 
. Neſeio quam en pulcherrime nuatrem ! 
4 4 419016 deb 4 nen 209152 
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 Ebat is to ſay, Could we but diſſolve the Bonds 0 
Nature, how well we might be join'd in ſtricer! | 
wiſh that having every Thing elſe#in common, v 
had had at leaſt a different Lineage? Would I ha 
been inferior to Caunus, rather than thus have bes 
equal to him. But alas! this is but a vain Wik 
and therefore another muſt be the happy the wh 
mult poſſeſs all that I languiſh for: I believe th 
will be allow'd to be a juſt Explication of Ovid's Sen 
For the laſt Verſe,by the Werd Igitur, muſt neceſſarily | 
en inference from jomething expreſſed or implied in thi 

ut one: Nw that which is implied can be nothing 
but tbis. If you had been of a different Parentagy, 
tho? you had been more nobly deſcended, yet thet 
had then been a Poſſibility (ſuch is the Force of Love 
of my being bleſt in innocently Poſſeſſing you; 
which Poſſibility now is deſtroyed by Relation 
Therefore another, Oc. Beſides, if we do but conſider 
that every Thing that precedes and follows Byblis's Wiſ 
that ber Brother had been more nobly deſcended, appear 
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plainly to be ſpoke out of a furicas Defire of enjyinMt 2 
bim; we need make no but that very. Wiſh too pre N 
ceeds from the ſame Deſire. | Hes 
| | | 1 Aut ti. 
P. 7. To his ſweet Lips as to its Heaven, Cc. 7, Old 
This 3s not che Thought of Ovid. Mr.. Sands bull Lr 5. 


touch'd upon it, but very faintly, M. Oldham bail 
kept wide of it. But becauſe no D that can eue No oh 
be ſubſtituted, can make amends for tharof the Original, 5 rw 
I think my ſelf obliged to do Ovid thed Fuftice as to in Ent 
fert it here. _ The Latin is tbus then: © 188 


der notrovetiwasde corde fagabitur ard, Ie 
Aut hoc {i nequeo, peream prechr ipſa toro; , 


Mortua componar; politzq ; det oſeula frater- of 


3 
3 


* 


on Mr. OLD HA ir 65 


That is to ſay, Either I will expel this inceſtuous. , 
ve ſrom my Breaſt, or die in the Attempt, and be 
d out on the mgurnful Hearſe. One would have 
ught that there bad been an End of her and her 
n, when by an admirable and ſurprazing return of 


the will be immediately adds, politzq; det oſcula fraters 
eve tit my Brother embrace me as I lye ſenſleſ there. 
Sen bot here ſpe ſeems to make Proviſion for beñ Paſſion, 
Jarily | ainſt a time when it can be no more, to anticipate the 
4 in action of ber Brothers embracing ber in the Mo- 


nt in which ſhe cannct be ſenſible of it, and, by. 
rentage agination in the ſame Sentence, to extend her Love 


t ther 02d that Death by which ſhe propounds to end it. 
„Lore i indeed lively to paint the extreme Diſorder of a 


lent and irregular Paſſion. But what Hand muſt 


g you 

Naw e us Copy of ſo divine an Original? Who muſt not 
conſider | pair of imitating ſe ce fi ully the wounderful Celerity 
is s incomparable Turn? Ia 


ear} | 
—_ 12. All Letts t' Enjoyment, Cc. The Latin 7s 
þ too fro 25.100) Hai e te l 

Nec nos aut durus pater aut reverentia fam 
Aut timor impedit. 


7. Oldham bas render d it thur: 


a zel Let neither Awe of Father's Frowns nor Shame) 
For ought that can be told by blabbing Fame, 
Mig inal, wor any ghaſtlier Phantom ear can frame 
10 to in, © hte or ſtop us in the Way to Bliſs. 


SY that be makes Byblis ſtart ſeveral Difficulties 
ugh to frighten her Brother, if be were inclin d to 


82 mpliance; and then exhorts bim to go in Spight of 
ater. em. Whereas the Delign of Ovid, is to make ber an- 


er ſach Qb je ctions as may probably be made by W 


— 


en, OLDHAM. 6 
20. He'll think if thus, Cc. The Latin-7s, 


h a Cai 


Apprehz | | 
*. vel quia deſierim, leviter voluiſſe videbor. 
LD no l os " 
fe bich Mr. Oldham renders thus: - 
edin | | ot et 7 25 

, and Should I deſiſt, twill be believ'd that I, 
_ By lightly asking, taught him to deny. 

s Ver | 7 | | 


I wonder that a Man of Mr. Oldham's Senſe and 
arning ſhould miſtake leviter voluiſſe for ſlightly ast - 
g. H which Miftake he has run himfelf upon two 
urdities. For firſt be puts a ſentiment into the mouth 
Byblis, that is altogether baſe, and unworthy of a Mo- 
an of Honour, as if ſhe were afraid of not being thought 
mudent enough, or of not being thought in good earneſt. 
condly, He makes ber bring that as an Argument for 
fiſting in her Deſign, which is direitly conclaſive of the 
alrary. For what "ſhe ſays, in Proſe; and in plain 
lith, 7s this, If I ſhould now conquer this 
aon, and grow once more the virtuous Hyblis, I 
afraid the World, ho may come to know what 
civil Requeſt I made to my Brother, and after- 
ards took the very firſt Denial, I am afraid this. 
kntur'd' World will believe that I was but in Jeſt. 
ha a very pleaſant und very reaſonable. Fear, "Bat 
But lia bat does ſhe call ſlightly . ? The ſending ſuch a 
etter as her*s? For my part I know but one way ſhe 

I to put the Baba are home to him. This cannot 
| this u the Senſe of Ovi ; fo tho Ovid zs not the juſteſt 
an in the World in bis Tointing, (for juſtneſs is net 

s Talent) yet be ſeldem thinks fo prepoſterouſly, nor 
ud Mr. Olathin Fave done it, if be had not writ 
is in a hurry. By leviter voluiſſe then is meant 
t ſlightly to have asked, but likely to have inclin'd my 
il; and then the Meaning has not only ſomething 
very 


2 for wi 
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68 Refleftions and Annotations, &c. 
ver ſenſible in it, but very extraordinary and very n; 
Fer thus Byblis is made to aſſert her Honour, by | 
very perfiſting in @ moſt execrable Crime; fer nn! 
Senſe runs thas: If I ſhould now upon this firſt 
pulſe give over, then Men will reaſonably conclu 
that ſince it was in my Power ſo ſoon to deſiſt, 
was in my Power not to have given way toll 
Paſſion at firſt; and that ſhe who could ſo aſi 
ſtop its Progreſs, might much more eaſily have) 
vented its very beginning; and conſequently 
Advarces, which I haye made to my Brother, will 
imputed rather to my natural Inclinatian to jy 
horrible Wickedneſs, or ſome ſtrange and baſe 
firmity in me, than the Force of a Paſſion infli 
by an offended God. But if after having. ſhowy 
much Remorſe, and ſo much Reluctaney, I 
perſiſt, notwithſtanding that Remorſe, not with 
ding that Rehuctaney, nay, notwithſtanding, Delpai 
why then; my Brother, and all the. World, n 
acknowledge that Byb!zs is not to blame; but t 
ice the does what doing ſnhe diſapproves, and 
Aicites a Vice, the hp Thought of which ſri 
her with Horror, it is demonſtrably evident that 
Paſſion is iupernatural;/ and is not actuated by] 
own will, but ſome more ſublime, ſome ete 
Principle which. Mortals in vain reſiſt. 
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By the ſame. 


er, wii sI R, Lycxs, OHob. 1 5. 1688. 
to 1 / Do not queſtion but that you have for 


bale WſeN = this Month expected a Letter from me, 
n in FE and that, perhaps, with a little Impa- 
how \ tience: Since this is a Time which may 
y, | afford Variety of Vews; of which, who 
twithiWuſt not be now deſirous ? But all the Time I was 


Paris, I had ſo much Sickneſs, that that might 


rid, ell ſuperſede any Obligation I lay under: For let 
; but ti Promiſe be never ſo,binding, and never ſo much 
„ and Debt; who, could take care of paying ſo triffling 
ich ſtrii one, when a moſt ſevere and importunate Crę- 


tor, Nature, calls for hers? Nor now, when at 
dnoth that excuſe is wanting to me, are you like to 
ceive ſuch a Letter, as perhaps might be moſt wel- 
dme to you in this Conjuncture. For if I ſhould 
nd you the Truth in diſguiſe, perhaps you might 
ot diſcover her. And is this a Time to expoſe 
er naked to the World, when her Nakedneſs, which 
only the Effect of her Innocence, by many would 
e miſtaken for, Lewdneſs, and by more for Bar- 
arity? I will then ſay nothing of the Affairs of 
urope nor ours, tho I could find much to ſay of 
hem both; for I now conyerſe with a People who 
re as full of Talk as they are Inquifitiye. But ſince 
am taking my leave of that People, I will confine 


— — 
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my Diſcourſe to them. But before I begin, I il en - M 
ule plain dealing with you, | (a Thing which they e 


never did yet With any one) and tell you that ture 31 


mortaly hate them. Yet neither ſhall my. natin 1 _ 
nor acquir'd Antipathy ſuborn me to ſay any thig et - 
falſe ot them. I will do like a Painter, who will © _ 

draw the true-Reſemblance of the Face that is mol ein M 
provoking. But then I muſt give you this Caution, * : 


that what I have to ſay, tho' it be true in ſome 
Meaſure of all of them, yet it is chiefly to be 
confin'd to the middle Sort of the Nation. For bs 
ſides that I have moſt convers'd with 


rth ſhe 
illion w 


ll be of 


Stranger muſt of Neceſſity be ſuppos d to do: TheGs 05 at 
nius of a Nation moſt plainly-appears ig che mid: copl 
dle Sort of its People. For great Education, which e me 

| en iro en incial 


attends high Birth or high Fortune, very 


proves, or corrupts, or lophiſticates Nature, will! 


the 


in thoſe of the middle State the remains unmiel enz 
and unalter'd: . Theſe then I have found in the firt Ws ©: 


Place exceſſively vain. Every Man is here a Narciſu, 
and in the flattering Glaſs of his own falſe Imaginz- 
tion is eternally gazing UP him{lf, or at leaſt up- 
on what he takes upon himſelf. For in this cheir 

Errors are different; for as that melanchotz Boy 
took himſelf for another, theſe merry Fools take 
ſomething elfe for themſelves. For nothing in Na. 
ture is more unlike than the Picture which a Feb. 

man draws of himſelf. It would be needleſs to in 
ſiſt longer on this: For they have ſo long made 

ſport for their neighbouring Nations, b 


OTTER S, by extrava 
gant and abſurd Commendations of their own, that 


ance, © 
odeſt y j 
an bel 
tive; w. 
when 
flatters 
wholl) 
ye Fear 
rfection 
e the T 


to endeayour to bring Proofs of the Vanity, would f thoſe 
be ſomething more ridiculous than that. Now this drop 
is certain, that he Who abounds in Vanity can want 3 

at natior 


no AﬀeRation: For AﬀeRation is nothing. but a 
*fruitleſs Attempt to counterfeit and faſify Nature, 
3 when 


very 
ne Vani 


oy 
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C. 
en a Man impotently endeavours to appear wha 
L Kh really is not, or what he is — of belts 
hat ture grows impatient, and ſtruggles. to be freed 
natinlem the Conſtraint that is put upon her; and inthe 
- thin rite there appear d ſomething ſo odious that all 
_ are Lovers of her, cannot but hate that Perſon 
* o endeayours ſo rudely to force her. Now Na- 
tic] ein Man is various. She is gay in one, and fro- 
fo rd in another: She is delicate in a third, in a 
m_— rth ſhe is groſs; and there is nota Man in a 
I whom Heaven made fit for all Things, and 
7 ll be offering at all Thiags. Now ſuch have been 
JG rays, and will be always affected. And ſuch are 
e mii People with whom I have lately convers d; and 
* x: fave more particularly remark d in ſome of their 
Ts 15 ovincial Gentlemen, that in their endeavours to 
"wail" their Admiration mingled with a gentle 
mmi on; they are guilty of Aﬀectations ſo mon: 
he fin Ws that an Engliſh Fop is not capable of them. 
rarciſſur other neceſſary effect of their Vanity is their Aſ- 
raping ance, or in our Language their Impudence : For 
rg! odeſt y is nothing but the Fear of diſpleaſing, when 
15 cher lan believes, or at leaſt ſuſpects that he is de- 
t Boy's which is the Reaſon that renders it loyely to 
ois take when ever it is join'd with good Qualities, For 
in Na. latters and ſooths our Self- love, of which no Man 
Fen. WW wholly diveſt himſelf; by aſſuring us that we 
s to in eſteem' d and preferred. Now how, can an one 
s made e Fear of diſpleaſing, who imagines himſelf all 
Extrara- rfection, and who ſwell'd with che Venen Pride, 
vn, that e tbe Toad in the Fable, believes himſelf greater 
Would n thoſe with whoſe Greatneſs he holds not the 
low this It Proportion. The French then are affected and 
ap want pudent, which are but the neceſſary Effects of 
ng but at national Vice, their Vanity, But then they have 
Trature, H very good Quality, whic proceeds from the 


when Ne Vanity. And that is their extraordinary Civili- 
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ty to Strangers. For they are civil to us, not 
our Satisfaction, but their own; not as they imagi 
it a Duty, but an Accompliſhment. Tis to plet 
himſelf that a Frenchman is officicus to me, and 
to honour himſelf that he bows to others. I: 
pretty confident that I am not deceiv'd here. | 
I have found by ſome Obſervation, and tome thin 
ing, that there is little good Nature amongſt then 
for they will deceive or betray you at the very ſu 
time they oblige you. Thus have I giv'n you ; 
imperfect Account. of fuch of their Qualities, 
are moſt conſpicuous in them. There are fot 
which lie more hidden. But I have ſaid enuf 
to tire my Self and You. 
| 1 am, &c. 
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. By the ſame. 


ity Gl 

metime 

SIR, | Torn, O8cb. 2 5. 10% Face 
Have here ſent you a Journal of en and 
1 Journey from Lyons hither, in vb es we 
II you will find that Account of the Ae plac 
which you ſo carngffly deſired of e mean 

— before | came out of England. | hingſ'*ral S 
taken no Notice of the Towns in Savoy ; nor WF? Life 


much as the Rock of Montmelian, but have ct be Senft 
find my (elf to a Subject which you ſeem' d to af v. 


ſo much. the fan 
| - . O88 bled, 


Vol.] 


* 


4 Journey over the AL ps: +3 


On the nineteenth of October we ſet out from 
yons, and came that Night to Verpellier thro? a fair 
Plain, which was ſometimes Arable and ſometimes 
aſture, and bounded with Rows of Hills at that 
ſt Diſtance, as gave, tho? not at large, an agreeable 
roſpect. 

Ob. 20. We came by Noon thro' the ſame 
plain, which grew to be ſometimes a Marſh, to a 
Bourg call'd Tour du Pin. From thence, after Din- 
er, we continued our Way, thro* whole Groves of 
'alnut and Cheſtnut-trees, to Pont Beauvoiſin, be- 
ps the Bridge that ſeparates France and Savey, 

0b. 21. We entered into Savy in the Morning, 
nd paſs'd over Mount Aiguebellette. The Aſcent was 
he more eaſie, becauſe it wound about the Moun- 
uin; but as ſoon as we had conquered one half of 
„the unuſual Heighth in which we found our 
lves, the impending Rock that hung over us, 
ge dreadful Depth of the Precipice, and the Tor- 
nt that roar'd at the Bottom, gave us ſuch a View 
was altogether new and amazing. On the other 
de of that Torrent was a Mountain that equall'd 
rs, about the Diſtance of thirty Yards from us. Its 
aggy Clifts, which we half diſcerned thro* the 
ity Gloom of the Clouds that ſurrounded them, 
metimes gaye us a horrid Proſpe&, and ſometimes 


| 2.5. 16 Face appear'd ſmooth and beautiful as the moſt 
nal of Men and fruitful V allies; ſo different from them- 
. in whidht's were the different Parts of it: In the very 
ol the Avi place Nature was ſeen ſevere and wanton. In 
ned of mean time we walked upon the very Brink (in 
nd, 1 hat iteral Senſe) of Deſtruction: One Stumble, and 
bey; not! th Life and Carcaſs had been at once deſtroy'd. 


he Senſe of all this 8 different Motions in 
d to affe v. a delightful Horror, a terrible Joy; and 
the ſame time that I was infinitely pl-ag'd, I. 

nbled. | 3 
Fol 1] :. E From 
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From thence we went thro' a pleaſant Vale, ©; 
* bounced with Mountains, whoſe high, but yet ver. WW Moy 
- Gant Tops, ſeem'd àt once to forbid and invite din'd 
Men. After we had march'd for a League thro' the | 
Plain, we arriv'd at the Place which they call 1 
Cave, where the late Duke of Savoy, in the Year de. 
venty, ſtruck out a Paſſage. thro' a rocky Mountai 
that had always before been impaſſible; performing 
that by the Force of Gun- powder, which Thunder 
bolts or Earthquakes could ſcarce have effected. Thi ters, 
Paſſage is a Quarter of an Exgliſp Mile, made with 
incredible Labour, and the Expence of tour Million 
of Livres. At the Entrance into it is the following 
;Pompous Inſcription. NR 


CAROL US EMANUEL. Secundus, Subaul 
Dux, Pedemontani Princeps, Cypri Rex, publici fi 
citate parts, fingulcrum commodivintentus, breviare 


a 
| ſecurioremgue hanc Viam Regiam, a natura occluſu : 
Romanis intgntatam, caters deſperatam, everſitſi hing 
Peclorum reagulis, equate montium ini quitate, i ¶Mendici 
. cervicibus impendebant præcipitia pedibus ſubſin 04. 
ens, æternis pop ulorum commerciis patefecit. enis, 
1 | „ old m 
At Chamberry we din'd, the Capital Town of Hub, 1 
-2cy. In our Way from thence to Montmelian, Natulli As ſoc 
ſeem'd quite to have chang'd her Face. There nd geti 
g Rocks look'd horrid to the Eye, and Hils Nounta 
peared on. every ſide of ſo ſtupendous an Heigl nd ther 
that the Company was divided at a Diſtance, Meth me 
ther. they ſhould believe them to be ſunny Clo 2rds of 
« or the ſnowy Tops of Mountains, Here appear be Bott 
Hill with its Top quite hid in black Clouds, audi bat an 
-yond that Hill, and above thoſe Clouds ſome hien a PI: 
13 ſhew'd its hoary Head, With this ſtuu eas fa, 
Entertainment by the Wa we n Niglt 2 
UNS re. 


Mont melian. 


[| 
4 
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Valk; On the 22d we ſet forward in the Morning. The 


et ver {ll Mountains appear'd to grow {till more lofty. We 


invite din'd that Day at Aiguebelle: In the Afternoon we 
aro the ¶ proceeded on our Way, ſometimes thro the Plain, and 
call H ometimes on the fide of the Alps, with which we 
ear de were hemm'd in on all ſides. We then began that 


ountain 
forming 


hunder 


Day to have the additional Diverſion of a Torrent 
hat ran ſometimes with Fury beneath us, and of 
the Noiſe of the Caſcades, or the Down-tall of Wa- 


ed. Thi ters, which ſometimes came tumbling: amain from 
de wid che Precipices. We lay that Night at La Chambre. 


Million 


ollowin 


On the 23d the Morning was very cold, which 
made us have diſmal Apprehenſions of Mount Cenis, 
ſince we felt its Influence ſq ſeverely at fo. great a 
Diſtance. We arriv'd by Noon at St. Michel. In 


SubauluWhe Afternoon we continued our Journey moſtly up- 
blica felon the ſides of the Mountains, which were ſome- 
re vier times all cover'd with Pines, and ſometimes culti- 
; occluſanWrated, even in Places where one would ſwear the 
verſisſa hing were impoſſible, for they were only not per- 
:tate, A pendicular. We lay that Night at Modane. 
; ſubſten 92. 24. Modane is within a dozen Miles of Mount 
it, enis, and therefore the next Morning we felt the 
| old more ſeverely. We went to Dinner at Lane 
own of, ſituate at the Foot of Mount Cenis. 
u, Na As ſoon as we had din'd, we ſent our Horſes about, 
*here nd getting up upon Mules, began to aſcend the 


ountain. I could not forbear looking back now 


a Heigu nd then, to contemplate the Town and Vale be- 
ance, Meth me. When I was arriv'd within a hundred 
ny Clo ards of the Top, I could till diſcern Lane burgbh at 


he Bottom, diſtant three tedious Miles from me. 
hat an amazing Diſtance! Think what an Impreſ- 
wn a Place muſt make upon you, which you ſhould 
this ſtau eas far under you as tis from your Houle to 
ampſtead. And here Lwiſh'[ had Force to do right 
othis renown'd Paſſage of the Ap. *Tis an eafie 
. E 2 | thing 
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thing to deſcribe Rome or Naples to you, becauſe 
you have ſeen ſomething your ſelf that holds at leaf 
ſome Reſemblance with them; but impoſlible to 
ſet a Mountain before your Eyes, that is inacceſſible 
almoſt to the Sight, and wearies the very Eye to 
climb it. For when I tell ycu that we were arrived 
within a hundred Yards of the Top, I mean onl 
the Plain, thro' which we afterwards paſs'd ; but 
there is another vaſt Mountain ſill upon that. I 
theſe Hills were firſt made with the World, (as ha 
been a long time thought) and Nature deſign'd them 
only as a Mound to encloſe her Garden Ita); then 
we may well {ay of her, what ſome affirm of great 
Wits, that her careleſs, irregular, and boldeſt Stroke 
are moſt admirable; for the Alps are Works which 
ſhe ſeems to have deſign'd and executed too in 
Fury; Yet ſhe moves us leſs where ſhe ſtudies to 
pleale us more. I am delighted, tis true, at the 
Proſpe& of Hills and Vallies, .of flowry Meads and 
murmuring Streams; yet it is a Delight that is con- 
| ſiſtent with Reaſon, a Delight that creates or in. 
proves Meditation. But tranſporting Pleaſures fol 
low'd the Sight of the Alps: And what unuſuil 
Tranſports think you were thoſe that were mingled 
with Horrors and ſometimes almoſt with Deſpair? 
But if theſe Mountains were not a Creation, but 
form'd by univerſal Deſtru&ion, when the Arch with 
a mighty Flaw diſſolved, and fell into the vaſt 4: 
byſs (which ſurely is the beſt Opinion) then ar: 
theſe Ruins of the Old World the greateſt Wonder 
of the New, for they are not only yaſt, but horrid, 
hideous, ghaſtly Ruins. Aſter we had gallop'd1 
League over the Plain, and came at laſt to deſceng 
to deſcend thro' the very Bowels as it were of the 
Mountain (for we ſeem'd to be enclos'd on all fide) 
what an aſtoniſhing Proſpe& was there! Ruins up- 
on Ruins in monſtrous Heaps, and * and 
4 arty 
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Earth confounded. The uncouth Rocks that were 


ecauſc WE. 1 ve us, Rocks that were void of all Form, but 
t lealt what they had received trom Ruin; the frightful 
* View of the Precipices, and the foaming Waters 
ein 


threw themſelves headlong down from them, made 


Ye 5 all ſnch a Conſort up for the Eye, as that fort of 

OY Muſick does for the Ear, in which Horror can be 

ET . oyn'd with Harmony. I am afraid you will think 
7 


that I have ſaid too much; yet if you had but ſeen 
yhat I have done, you weuld ſurely think that I 
ave ſaid too little. However, Hyperboles might 
aſily here be forgiven; The Alps appear to be Na- 


at. II 
(as ha 
d them 


z then Wis Extravagancies; and who ſhould bluſh to be 
f great Wuilty of Extravagancies in Words that make men- 
Stroke Won of hers? But tis time to proceed. We deſcend- 
s which in Chairs, the Deſcent was four Engliſh Miles. 
x 79 , We paſs'd thro' Novaleſe, ſituate at the Foot of 


ount Cenis on the {ide of Nah, and lay that Night 
t Suſe. Wedir'd the next Day at Vilane, and thre + 


e, pleaſant Valley came that Night to this Place. 
Or im- | | | 
Ares „ — ; | I OY VCs , 
unuſul 5 
mies K. 
Jeſpair! Y | 
on, bu ADSCRIPTION of ROME. 
rech | = : TT 
e vaſt A. - | 5 
are 
Vide STR, Roux, Dec. 1. 1688. 
it hen NESS O perform the Promiſe which I made 
zallop d hs. T vou in my laſt, I venture to ſay ſome- 
) 9 8 1 thing of the ancient and. modern I- 
ere o bor NN alians, tho* you do not conſider that 
all ſide when you made that Requeſt to me, 
duins uu put me upon a Neceiſity of diſobliging my Friend 
aven an E 3 by 


Earth 
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by a Reſuſal, or expoſing my ſelf by treating of : the 
Subject for which I am wholly unqualified, It i;Merc at 


true, whenl was at Lyons, in Compliance with your Vices, 


Deſire, I ventured to ſay ſomething of the French: man 
But beſides that I had been longer in France than Itrang 
have in /taly, the French he fo open, that a Ma i ar 
who will obſerve them, may as well venture to gi ou arc 
their Character in a Month's Time, as he may in (6M ices | 
veral Years; for they, who are n vain, tate ere tt 

as much pains to ſhew theniſelves, as a Stroler at: ire o. 
Fair does a Monſter. Tis the conſtant Buſineſs eld i 


illains 


their Livesto paint out their Virtues to you; nay; 4 
Nm 


and their Defe&s too, which their Vanity miſtake 
for their Virtues. But the alians are as reſery'd ty 
Strangers as the French are open: And one would 
wonder how they, who ſhew much Elegm befor 
they are very welt aogtaiſited, ſhould be able after 
wards in fo ſtrange a manner to animate Converls 
tion. But to come to my Buſineſs. Tis wonderiuy 
. , you ſay, that the modern Hal;ans ſhould appear 
different from the ancient, ſince they breathe ti 
ſame Air, and are nouriſhed by the ſame Soil. Fc 
ſince the Aﬀnity is {9 near betwixt the Soul and th 
Body, and they work ſo ſtrongly upon each oths 
you ſay it is but reaſonable to believe, that the C 
mate which helps to give the Body its Complexion 
Houle help to give the Mind its Temper. Non 
fince you have Reaſon, you ſay, to ſuppoſe that til 
Climate of /taly is very near the ſame at this Di 
that it was two thouſand Years ago, you cannot bil 
wonder that the modern Italians ſhould appear 
different from the ancient. The French are the 
ſame now that Ceſar deſcribed them Or, 
cepting that they are grown a more poliſh'd iort 
Barbarians: The Carthaginians were ſam'd for the 
Cruelty and their Perfidiouſneſs ; and thoſe two Vi 
ces are at preſent inſeparable from the Inhabus 


re the 
ite dif 
art of t 
inerin; 
epends 
nds in 
| ſome | 
at ther 
be pro 

heroic 
by hal 
ormous 
d from 
hich are 
8 Itali. 
in all! 


, 


A Deſcription of Roux. 79 


ig of the Coaſts of Barbary. But the Italians, you ſay, 
It ire at preſent renowned for ſeveral extraordinary 
th you MWVices, which were utterly unknown to the ancient 
Frencb: NRN.mans, to whoſe Virtues the modern are utterly 


Strangers. | 
In anſwer to this, give me leave to tell you, that 
you are miſtaken in part of your Aſſertion. For the 


than | 
a Man 


to give : ] : 
ay in ſe ices which are to be found at this Day in /taly, 
in, tan ere the Vices of the ancient Romans. Their Em- 
ler at ire ow'd its Riſe to the fame Crimes which dif- 


olv'd it; and there were proportionably as many 
illains in the Rome of Romulus, as there are in that 
t Innocent the eleventh. Conſider the Factions of 
arivs and Sylla, and the two Triumvirates follow- 
g, and you will find infinitely more Examples ot. 


ſineſs d 
u; Nay, 
miſtake 
ſery'd to 


Ee Won 

n befon{{W\ack Revenge than you can 1 the modern 
le after ant. What can be more bloody than thoſe 

donverhi imes? Or more treacherous and baſe than thole of 


onderfullM#verizes ?-* Tis true, from the time of the firſt Con- N 
pear ls to the end of the Punick War, there flouriſh'd a fag 
eathe tu entinual Race of Heroes, with whom if you com- 0 
oil. Ferre the modern Italians, they ſeem to be Men cf. $48 
xt and ite different Frames, and Inhabitants of a differer.t - 4K 
ch otheart of the World. A Capacity to practiſe thoſe i 
t the CifWittcting Virtues, which the World ſo much admires, 2h 
mplexion-pends. very much upon Force of Mind, which de- +8 
er. No ends in ſome fort on the Complexion, as that does Mp 
e that ti ſome ſort on the Climate. But then, it is certain 7 
this Dat there is the very fame Force of Mind requir'd 1 
-annot bu be prodigiouſſy wicked, that there is requir'd to f wi 
 appeark beroically virtuous. Weak People are but wick- no 
e the by halves; but whenever we hear of high and 135 
nerly, 4 mous Crimes, we may conclude that they pras - i 
nd fort Med from a Power of Soul, and a Reach of Thought i 
a for thefWiich are altogether extraordinary. So that the mo- RN 
ofe two VIE 7falians, who by your own Confeſſion are skil- "i 
Inhabits in all the ways of exquiſitiye Wickedneſs, come = 
E 4 into 1 9 
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do Deſcription Ro Mk. 
into the World with as much natural Capacity 9 
exert heroick Virtue, as ever the ancient Romans did 

Force of Mind makes a Man capable of great Vi 
tues, or of great Vices, but it determines him u 
neither. Education, Diſcipline, and Accidents a 
Life, conſtitute him either a great Philoſopher, « 
an illuſtrious Libertine. Ml 

As ſtrongeſt Bodies cannot be ſecure from Inſe 
tion in peſtilential Seaſons, ſo Minds that hay 
moſt Force are apt to be tainted by the Contagio 
of Epidemick Vices. | 5 

The two moſt glittering Virtues, that ſhin'd ; 

mongſt the ancient Romans, were Greatneſs of Min 
and -heroick Fortitude, Twas that Greatnels « 
Mind that made one of their Generals reje& wit 
Diſdain the Offer that was made him to poyſon th 

moſt formidable Enemy to their State: W hereas th 
modern ſtalians have at every turn recourſe to ti 
letto and Poyſon, which are almoſt their only offa 
ſive Weapons. a 

Do but compare the happy and flouriſhing Stat 
of the old Common- wealth, with the wretched Co 
dition of the modern /tal:ans, and you will fo 
find the Reaſon why the Romans were braye 1 
honourable Enemies, and why the. Ital ians at pu 


ſent are baſe ones. For this is moſt certain, that Tell h 
Man can baſely offer Violence to another with Are p 
doing ſome to himſelf. From whence it tolloi "kb 
that no Man will do it, unleſs in ſome meaſure ah m 
believes it neceſſary. No Man then will take 0M But a 
Revenge of another, whe. believes that he can til Ho 
an honourable one. No Man will ever have recouſ » | 
to Treachery, who is confident of prevailing! To re: 
pe Force. Now great Succeſs moſt commonly ©... 4, 
fuſes great Thoughts, and inſpires a noble Preſu Tha 
ption, which renders Men brave and magna nim at! 


whereas we frequently ſee, that Men 1 
Y ortu 


4 LETTER by Sir J. DEN HAM. 8 
Fortunes and Liberties loſe their very Spirits and 
Souls, according to the Obſervation of the Comick 
Poet: Ut res noſtre fint, ita nos magni atque bumiles 
ſumus. 71 
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To his MISTRESS: . 


By Sir Joun DEBENHAM. 


tnels « WY 1 3 

ject wit | Es 

vy ſon u == : O,Love- born Accents of my dying Heart, 
ereas till 18 £&)\ 


ſs to St 


(2 Steal into hers, and ſweetly there impart . 
nly Nich | 


e ne boundleſs Love with which my 
— 8 [ Soul does ſwell, 
And all my Sighs there in ſoft Echoes tell: 

But if her Heart does yet repugnant prove 


ung Stun 
hed Con 


will {od 


„n i 10 an the Bleſſings that attend my Love, 
in, that Tell her, the Flames that animate my Soul _ 
r withd ; | | 


Are pure and bright, as thoſe Prometius ſtole 

From Heay'n ;tho* not like his by Theft they come, 
But a free Giſt by the eternal Doom. ; 

How partial, cruel Fair Ore, are your Laws, 


it folloi 
meaſure! 
take a bil 
ne can tal 


ve recau! 

eyailing) To reward the-Effe&, yet condemn the Cauſe! 
mon Fi Cond emn my Love, and yet comniend my Lays 1 

| e 10 : 5 | * 50 258 ; _— 
gnanimit That merits Love more than T hete merit Praiſe : 
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$2 ALrriix HM. Cox Hr. 
| Vet I to You my Love and Verſe ſubmit, 

| Without your Smile, thatHope, and theſe want Wit, 
| For, as ſome ho!d, no Colours are indeed, 

But from Reflection of the Light proceed; 

So as You ſhine, my Verſe and I mult live, 

Yeu can Salvation and Damnation give. 


. | | J. DENH A. 


Se 
To Mrs. HUN at Epſom. 


- * mt 


By Mr. CONGREVE. 


„ MNGET WIND80R, July 26, 1694 
HERE can be no ſtronger Motive to 
bring me to Eyſom, or to the North af 
Scotland, or to Paradiſe, than your be. 
ing in any of thoſe Places; for you 
| make every Place alike heaven) 
* where-ever you are. And I believe if any thing 
could cure me of a natural Infirmity, ſeeing and 
hearing you would be the ſureſt Remedy; at leaf 
I ſhould forget that I had any thing to complain 0) 
while I had ſo much more Reaſon to rejoice. 
ſhould certainly (had I been at my own Diſpoſal) 
have immediately taken Poſt for Eyſom, upon Re 
ceipt of your Letter: But I have a Nurſe here, 
- who has Dominion over me; a moſt unmet 
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A Lett by Ara. Hamoxn, E:; 83 
ſul She-Aſs. Balaam was allow'd an Angel to his 
Aſs; I'll pray, if that will do any good, for the 
Wit WM fame Grace. I would have ſet out upon my Aſs to 

have waited upon you, but I was afraid I ſhould 
have been a tedious while in coming, having great 
Experience of the Slownels of that Beaſt : For you 
muſt know, I am making my Journey towards 
Health upon that Animal, and I find I make ſuch 
low Advances, that I deſpair of arriving at you, 


ſome more expeditious Means. I could tell you of 
a great Inducement to bring you to this Place, but 
Jam ſworn to Seereſy; however, if you were here, 
I would contrive to make you of the Party. I'll ex- 


he devoutly prays for. I am, 


s Tour everlaſting Adore, 

— W. CONGREVE. 

eee 
1694. | : | 

dire nA Letter to WALTER MOYLE, Eſq; 

(forth af. PLP 1 — > 

our be. 


By ANTHONY HAu ON D, E.: 


* 


Wl The noble Pleaſures Reaſen bid thee. 


pon Re Nan, which ruling by the Laws of Senſe, 
Does a juſt, eaſie Government diſpenſe 3 | 
fu Quitting 


or any great Bleſſing, till I am capable of uſing 


pe& you, as a good Chriſtian may every thing that 


EAR MOTLE, bleſsd Youth, whoſe 
- [forward it purſues - 


[ chuſe : - 
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84 ALTER AxTH. Hamoxn, EI; 
Quitting thoſe Laws, turns Tyrant, wildy reigns, 
By reveal'd Projects of diſtemper'd Brains. 
Dear Meyle, what ſhall I fancy now employs 
Thy Time? What prudent, what well-choſen Joys 
Doſt thou with Speed the flying Fair purſue ? 
Beauty leads on, and Pleaſure's in thy view; 
Oh ! boldly follow, ſhe's reſcu'd for You. 
Retiring Modeſty, and triumphant Love, 
In her warm Breaſt a doubtful Combat move: 
She yields, ſhe yields; I ſee, the bluſhing Maid, 
Storm'd from without by you, within betray*d 
By her own Heart, no longer can hold out, 
The Victor enters now the long-maintain'd Redoubt, 
Or to this Joy do choiceſt Books ſucceed, 
Which you with Judgment chooſe, with Judgment 
| [ read; 
Searching 1 the antient Stores of Greece and Rome, 
A bring from thence their uſeful Treaſures home? 
Gr does fome honeſt, ſome delightful Friend, 
With eaſie Converſation, recommend 
The fparkling Wine,while Wit and Mirth attend? 
Congreve, the matchleſs, riſing Son of Fame, 
Whom all Men enyy, tho' they dare not blame; 
Hopkins, whoſe Mind and Muſe, both without Art, 
- Giyes him a well-fix'd Title: i your Heart; z 
Dunkan, 


A SatYR againſt Potty, 85 
huntan, whoſe Wit and Reaſon each Man loves, 
harms us like Beauty, and like Books improyes. 
ton, whom Vice becomes; of Vigour full, | 

de to the Godly, Covetous and Dull. 

hus, while in Town, ſo early you poſſeſs 

hatever perſects Life and Happineſs, 

und in their Turns do all the Pleaſures now, * 
FThich Learning, Beauty, Friendſhip can beſtow ; + 


55 n this Retreat I'm pleas d, in following you * 

aid, n a wild Maze of Thoughts: And ſo, dear Friend, 

'd Adieu. 

onde see bg: dk rsd dg 

ws \ SATYA againſt POETRY, in a 

gment 

Tal LETTER to the Right Honourable 

the Earl of Dorſett. 

ome, = 

+ home? 5 E. T "7 Endeayours, as my Hopes, les F 

| d [pend 
| On you, the Orphan' s Truſt, the Muſes 

tend? ) | [Friend : 

he great good Man, whoſe kind Reſolves declare 

me; Nirtue and Verſe the Object of your Care, 

it Art, When hungry Poets now abdicate their Rhimes, 

3 Por ſome more darling Folly of the Times. 

Dunkan, N ; b 


98 A SAT TIN M PoR TR. 

| Sbadmel and Tate I here forbear to name, 
Cortlemn'd to Laurel, tho? unknown to Fame; 
Necanting Settle brings the tunefu} Ware, 
Which wiſer Smithfield damn'd to Sturbridge-Fair, 
Proteſts his Tragedies, and Libels fail 

To yield him Paper, Penny-Loves, and Ale; 
And bids our Youth, by his Example, fly 


Hold, 
ethink 
u rail 
once « 


The Love of Politicks and Poetry, _ * 
An all Retreats, except New-Hall refuſe, 13 
To ſhelter tuneful Durfey's Jacky Muſe. 


t wit 
Is there a Man to theſe Examples blind, 


To chinking Numbers fatally inclin'd, 
Who by his Muſe wou'd purchaſe Meat and Fanz, 
And in the next Miſcellanies to plant his Name? 
Were my Beard grown, the Wretch I'd thus adviſe; 
Repent, fond Mortal, and be timely wiſe: 


hoſe w 
ho, the 
ith blu 
an no g 
o fill tl 


£ 2 heed, be not by gilded Baits betray d, Were! 
s a Jilt, Pegaſus a jade y Penn) 
* N you'll ſtarve, * John Sau] gan never r lin nd . 
Did not the Bell. Man make the Poet thrive? uld tr 

Go rather to ſome little Shed near Paul 8, d damn 
Sell Chevy · Chaſe, and Baxter's Salve for Smils; r ſurni 


Clog? 


Ma 1 


nn IDA. ac 2 
——_— * me II 


e The Cambridge Bel nn, a Peetaſter 


4 Th ATYR agdinſ Porr a 
Rare Shows, ſing Ballads, tranſeribe Votes; 


t once encourage and condemn the Crime. 

rue, Sir; I write, and have a Patron too, 

whom my tributary Songs are due: 

t, with your Leave, I'd honeſtly diſſuade 

hoſe- wretched Men from Pindus barren Shade, 

ho, tho they tire their Muſe, and rack their Brains 

ith bluſtring Heroes, and with piping Swains, s 
an no great patient-giving Man engage 2 

fill their Pockets and their Title. Page. 


me; 3 ar, or Ketqb$ or any thing but Oats, 1 
Fair, od, Sir, (ſome Bully of the Muſes cries) * 1 
ethinks you're more Satyrical than Wiſe : f 

1 pu rail at Verſe indeed, but rail in Rhime, 1 
iN 


: 

> Were I like theſe by angry Fate _—_— | 

Penny Elegies to get my Bread, 1 Þ 

ver lin Pa want a Meal, ubteſs George Ouom COM = I 

7 uld ſtrike a Bargain for my Poetry, | ; 

| damn my works to wrap up Soap and Cheeſe, 9 

r; r ſurniſh Squibs for City Prentices, # 

cu burn the Pope and celebrate Queen Beſs. ; g 

| ut on your Ruin ſtubbornly purſue, | , | 1 
erd with the little, hungry, chiming Crew, 


Obtain 
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Obtain the airy Title of a Wit, et kno! 
And be on free Coſt noiſy in the Pit; | o ſhut 
Print your dull Poems, and before em place ay, to 
A Crown of Laurel and a meagre Face; eglect 
And may juſt Heaven thy hated Life prolong, \ Poet, 

Till thow,+bleſs'd Author! ſeeſt thy deathleſs Sog hes 
The duſty Lumber of a Smithfie!d-Stall, | orgetti 
And find' ſt thy Picture ſtarch'd to ſtubborn wal eceiyer 
With Jobnny Armſtrong and the Prodigal. ad tal 
And, to compleat the Curſe — Jamns 

When Age and Poverty come faſter on pplauc 


And ſad Experience tells thee thou'rt undone, "ne 
May-no kind Country Grammer-School afford 


xtol |; 
Ten pounds a Year for Lodging, Bed and Board; 1 th 
Till yoid of any fixt Employ, and now. ith ji 
Grown uſeleſs to the Army and the Plough, Ld he 
You've no Friend left but truſting Landlady, ed lo 
Who ſtows you in kind Truckle, Garret- -bigh, 
To dream of Dinners and curſe Poetry, But ; 
by. ithou 
Still L've a 1 you roply.: Tis true; ind he 
Fate and good Parts, you ſay, may get one too. houlh 
Why Faith e en try; write, flatter, dedicate; iy 1 
Your Lord's and his Fore-fathers Deeds relate: und vo 


1 
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et know, he'll wiſely ſtrive ten thouſand Ways, 
o ſhun a needy Poet's fulſom Praiſe :« 


e ay, to avoid thy Importunity, 
egle& his State, and condeſcend to be 
1g poet, tho? perhaps a worſe than thee. _ 
ls Sol hus from a Patron he becomes a Friend, 
orgetting to reward, learns to commend z 
* Receives your long ſix Months ſucceſsleſs Toi), 
and talks of Authors Energies and Style; 
Jamns the dull Poems of the ſcribbling Town, 
pplauds your Writings, and repeats his own. 
ne, Thou Wretch, in Complaiſance oblig'd mult ſit, 
ford xtol his Judgment, and admire his Wit: 
Board; Bri.” this Poetic Peer perhaps ſcarce knows 
ith jingling Sounds to tag infipid Proſe, 
5 ind ſhould be by ſome honeſt Manhy told, 
Ys ed loſt his n to * his ode: | 
Iigh, 
But if thou'rt bleſs 4 b to write a Play, 
ithout the hungry. Hopes of kind Third Day, 
5 ind he preſumes, that in thy Dedication 
too. houb't fix bis Name, bargain for his Statios; 
2 1 My Lord his uſeleſs Kindneſs then. aſſures, 3 
te: 


And yows to th' utmoſt of his Pow'r he's Yours; 
Likes 


Ee 
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A 


Likes the whole Plot, and praiſes ey*ry Scene, o early 

And, play'® e twould nen pleaſe i o ſawc 

A * [QuenWplyth'c 

And you may take his A? ſure, for he Wi vain v 
9 the true Spirit of good Poetry. he Tra 

ſee and know, yet ceaſe to ſhun, e need 

And ſeeing, knowing, ſtrive to be undone. e has n 

So kidnap'd Slave, when once beyond Graveſend, I vain 
Rejects the Counſel of recalling Friond, he Hei 
Is fold to dreadful Bondage he mult bear, . 

: 5 And -ſees, unable to avoid the Snare. „ge as 
Soc prasisd. Thief, if taken; ne er diſmay'd, ., Thogdin 
| | Forgets the Sentence, and purſues the Trade; It writ 
Tuo vet he almoſtfecls the dende Brand, | rſett, - 
* And . or thei 
-Wewing 
== The Aber ons with daring Hopes would fn tris m th 
With well built Verſe to keep his F: ame alive, here w. 
And ſomething to Poſterity preſent, way, t 
That's very new, and very excellent ; hen th 
Something beyond the uncall'd drudging Tribe, Nbarnre 
Beyond what Ben could write, or I deſcribe : ith w 
Should in' ſubſtantial Happineſs abound, ,,. o mo 

His Mind with Peace, his Board with Plenty crown det this 


Win are 


A SATYR a Por rar. or 
> early Duns ſhould break his learned Reſt, 


cene, 
eaſe I No ſawey Cares his nobler Thoughts moleſt, N 
"Queen nlyth'entring God ſhould ſhake his lab'ringBreaſt. 


vain we bid dejected Settle hit 
he Tragic Flights of tow'ring Shakeſpear's Wit: 


35 


xr their own. Credit, and their Friends Delight 3 - 
ewing how far they could the reſt outdo, | 
oi their Fortunes, in their Writings too. 


jun, e needs muſt miſs the Mark, who's rept ſo 105 

e has not Strength enough to draw the Bow. 
peſend, I vain from our ſtary'd Songſters we require, 

he Height of Cowley's and Anacreon's Tore. 
| vein we bid them fil * I 
x ge as their capacious AA 
I, bo, ſince the King was crown 4; ne er abe Wine, 
de; ih write at Eight, and know not where to dine. | 
nd, | rſett, indeed, and Rechefter might write 


here was a time when Otway charm'd-the Stage, 

way, the Hope and Sorrow of the Age; 
„ hen the full Pit with pleas'd Attention hung, 
Tribe, Wharn'd on each Accent of Caſtalio's Tongue. 
be : 1th what a Laughter was his Soldier read ? & 

o mourn'd we when his Faffier ſtruck and bled ? 
m et this great Poet, who with ſo much Eaſe 
0 


in drew his Pen, and ſtill was ſu ure to pleaſe 3 ; 
The 


— 
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The Light' ning is leſs lively than his Wit, 
And Thunder-Claps leſs loud than thoſe o'th' N 
Had of his many. Wants much earlier dy'd, 
But that kind Banker Batterten ſupply'd, 

And took for Pawn th' Embryo of a Play, 
Till be cou'd pay himſelf the next third Day, 


Were Shateſpear's ſelf alive again, he'd ne'er 
Degenerate to a Poet from a Player; 

For now no Sidneys will Three Hundred give, 
That needy Spencer and his Fame may live. 
None of our poor Nobility can ſend 
To his King's-Bench, or to his Bedlam Friend; 
Chymiſts and Whores by this great Lord were fet 

(Theſe by their honeſt Labours earn'd their Bre 
But he was never ſo expenſive, yet, I 
To keep, a Creature merely for its Wit. 
But now your Yawning prompts me to give o'er; 
Your humble Servant, Sir—I've done no more. 


. A Col 


wo S 


K 


Y, | | <7 6 
Day, | | 
„ OLLECTIO 
acer 9 | 
give, 
live. : 8 = * " E Pigp 

| ritten by - ſeveral Eminent Hands. 
end, The Fixzrn EDITION. 
were fe | — 3 
ir Brei Dedicated to the Right Honourable 


barles Montague, Eſq; 
e of the Lords of the Treaſury, 


Chancellor of the Exchequer, and one 
of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable Privy- 
Council. 


s ſoon as I had reſoly'd to make 

= || this Addreſs to you, that the Pre- 
ſent might not be altogether unwor- 
Vil thy of you, I took Care to ob. 

ll tain the Conſent of my Friends to 
| publiſh ſome Letters, which they had 
t as Anſwers to mine, == 

| | When - 


- 
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When I look upon my ſelf, I find I have rei 
to beg Pardon for my Preſumption : But when l on 
ſider thoſe Gentlemen, I am encourag'd to hope 
ou will not be affended to find your ſelf at t 
ot no Vulgar Company; a Company wiiMac at 
Names and Deſert are univerſally known; a Co 
Pany rais d far above the Level ot Mankind by thi 
rn extraordinary Merit, and yet proud to do 
mage to yours. They are Gentlemen, *tis true, y 
are divided in their Intereſts, and who differ in thy 
Politick Principles, but they agree in their ]udgme 
of Things, which all the World admires, and th 
8 conſent _—_ they ſpeak of you. - 
_ - In preſenting this little Book to you, I only 
Hgr'd to ſhew — Zealand my Gratitude; but th 
aſlure me unanimouſly, that I have likewiſe ſhey 
my Judgment. Tho indeed, Sir, the Number oft 
Great, who caſt a favourable Eye upon humanLe; 
ing, is not ſo conſiderable, but that a Man w 
-would Addreſs any thing of this Nature to one 
them, may ſoun determine his Choice. Proficie 
in other Arts are encouraged by Profit, which 
their main Deſign ; but he who beſtows all his Tu 
upon human Studies, is ineited by Glory alone; a 
the World takes care that he ſhould have no m 
than he ſeeks for. The Enthuſiaſt, the Quack, hcrefore 
Pettifogger, are rewarded for torturing and for hi 
luding Men; but Humanity has met with very baiWppear in 
Tous Uſage, only for pleaſing and for inſtructing thaiſWonwea h 
The very Court, which draws moſt of its Ornam 
from it, has but too often neglected it. There L 
ing in general has been diſregarded : For none 
great Souls are capable of great Defings ; and 1 
Courtiers have had Greatneſs of Mind enoug u the | 
procure the Promotion of Science, which is the H 
tation of human Nature, and the EnlargemeniWke me, 
the Empire of Reaſon. Our Miniſters of State Hani 


her, to 
e to ſer 
lat they 
gheſt I 
we had 
ommon 
heir ow 


forme 
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wed were only fit for the Chorus- But you have 


* & ban 


ry wall a Province, which you have made your own, to 

to you: Adminiſtration of thoſe who are under you, and, 

mile «ie gone on in your victorious Progreſs to the Ac- 

our Re iütion of new Glory: From which I am ſenfible 

to youlWl:c 1 detract by detaining you; for your Actions 71 
zuld lay your beſt Encomiums, and the lou Conſent ob - 
e all tige Nation your beſt Panegyrick. It was a glorious 30 
nt mon: that was ſpoken to you by the People of Weſt. « * 


e at ami iter, in the Requeſt that they made to you to wil 
none dre as their Member in the preſent Parliament, at in 
cuſe time when they were Caballing all over the King. 

tratinWm, and Gentlemen were depriving Peaſants, of 

ty ol their little Reaſon, in order to obtain their 'V oicess 

d Com r. Montague's Merit, while he was ſilent, ſollicite 

nt noble him ſo importunately, that it prevail d upon a 

cendingWmber of conſiderable Inhabitants of the politer 

| makingWrts of the Town, to come and make it their hum- 

o atteniſihe Requeſt to you to honour them by repreſenting 88 
du, finem ; which puts me in mind of a Saying of De la 1 


ny Du ere, That the People are then at their Height of 


apineſs, when their King makes Choice for his Confie | 5 


zpproadffWrts, and for his Miniſters, of the very ſame Perſons 8 
I believe the People woald have choſen, if the Choice had been | bs 
I had ra their Power. This, at preſent, is our own Caſe: 5 
no mor r doubtleſs the ſame People, who, without any Wl 
nt, beiorWibe or the leaſt Corruption, came voluntarily to «3 
by leu treat you ti ſuffer them to place you in the great 
a greatWuncil of the Kingdom, would, if the Choice had 
en Walen in their Power, have plac d you in the Privy- 
of bein puneil; and they who frankly offer'd to truſt you 
ſung, 'b4Wt2 the Diſpoſal of the Money which is in their 
»nquerinfWpules, would have truſted you, had it been in their 
Te rever er, with the Intendency of that in the Treaſury. 
I our Ii that the People's proffer to chuſe you, ſeems to 
s of your to be a loud Approbation of the Choice, Which 
who to King had made before of you, and of your Mi- 


lowed. Vol. I.] i niſtration 
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viſtration upon that Choice. But I injure the Pu. 
lick while I detain you: Yet give me leave to en 
with my zealous Wiſhes for you, that the Happing 
may be multiplied on you which you ſo nobly ſec 
to communicate; that you may encreaſe in Rich 
and Honours faſter than you advance in Years, fl 
you arrive at that Height of Proſperity which m 
be anſwerable to your high Deſert, and till Fortun 
RT. may be ſaid to pour down her Gifts upon you, i 
Emulation of Art and Nature; yet Envy, after i 
{hall be forced to declare, that Mr. Montague ſpruy 
from an Illuſtrious Stock, and loaded with Pler 
ind Honours, is yet Nobler by Deſert than heish 
Deſcent, and Greater by Virtue than he is by Ii 
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„ bnsce reſelved to have along Preface before 
Wil this little Bock; but the Impreſſion has 
been ſo long retarded by the Fault of thiſe 
ey 72 had the Care of it, that I have new 
(=== neither Time non Humcur to execute what 
intended. I ſhall therefore only give a compendious 
Account of what ] propoſed to have treated of mre at 
large. I deſigned in the firſt place, to have ſaid ſomes 
thing of the Nature and of the End of a Letter, anda 
thought to haue prov'd that the Invention of it was to 
lupply Converſation, and net to imitate it, for that no- 
thing but the Dial:gue was capable of d:ing that ;, from 
whence 1 bad drawn this Concluſion, That the Style of © 
a Letter was neither to come quite up to that of Conver- 
ſation, nor yet to keep at too great a diſt ance from it. 
Ater that, I determined to ſhew that all Converſation 
is not Familiar; that it may be Ceremonious, that 
it may be Grave, nay, that it may be Sublime, or that 
Tragedy muſt be all-wed to be cut of Nature: That © 
if the Sublime were -eaſie and unconſtrained, it may 
be as conſiſtent with the Epiſtolam Style, as it was with 
the Didatique ;, that V oiture had admirably join'd it 
with one of them, and Longinus with both. After this 
I reſolved to have ſaid ſomething of thoſe who bad 
miſt ſucceededin Letters amcngſt the Ancients and Mo- 
derns, and to have treated of their Excellences and their 
TI bcfefs ; to have ſpoken more particularly of Cicero and 
| F2. Pliny 
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Pliny amoneſt the Ancients, and amongſt. the Moder 
of Balzac and Voiture: To have ſhewn that Cicero i 
too ſimple and too dry, and that Pliny, is too affected ay 
too refined ; that one of them has too much of Art in hin, 
and that both of them have too little of Nature. That 
the Elivation of Balzac was frequently forced, and hi 
Sublime affected; that his Thoughts were often above hi 
Subjet, and his Expreſſion almoſt always above hi 
Thoughts; and that whatſoever his Subjects were, hi 
Style was ſeldom altered. That Voiture was eaſie aul 
unconſtrained, and natural when he was moſt exalted, 
that he ſeldem endeavour il to be witty at the Expence i C ( 
right Reaſon 3 but that, as his Thoughts were for th 
moſt part true and juſt, bis Expreſſion was often defectiu 
and that his Style was bo little;diverſifyd.- That for n 
ow). part, as I came infinitely ſhort of the extraordinay 
Qualities of theſe Great Men, I thought my. ſelf obligl 
to endeavour the rather to auoide their Faults; and tht 
conſequently I had taken all the care that I could, nth 
think out of Nature and good Senſe, and neither to fas 
ur negle# my Expreſſions ; and that I bad alway tate 
care to ſuit my Style to my Subject, whether it was f- 


ſurpaſſed them in Comedy. But, methinks, I have « 


Title to the Reader's Favour, for I have more that 8 


made amends fer the Defects of my own Letters, by enta pon this 


tai ing him with th:ſe of my Friends. 


Modern 

21cero i; 

ected ani 

t in him, 
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above hi 
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Have 4 


*2 0 mentable Cries were heard in a Air, 

fv proclaiming along the Coaſts the Death 
ore ib 8858 of the great Pan: And have not you 
H enterSſpon this Death of ood Senſe, and this Ceſſa- 
i 2 


f tion 
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tion of Ke " 
| oy T! tell me truly, have not you heal ys. 
efe Sounds upen the Cerniſh Sh | alk 
The Sage * Will. Urwine is no es yy 
me ſet. 
Gone is the univerſal Lord of WIT! 22a Mon 
all the Wits paid Homage; tor whom 8 one wh 
ſet a Tax upon Words, and laid exorbitant Cults | To lea 
on 8 He's dead: alas, he's dead Y eil NY 
ead, | mean, Sir, in a legal Capacity; _: ” 
Outlaw'd and gone into — 1 ow + 3 
which, is once more to Out law bimlelf: He ha E wi 
done it, Sir, and ill Fortune has brought him tek e 
a Fels de ſe that way, For ſince the Law thouglti * 

but juſt to put Vill out of its Protection, ½ 3 
Denen e beef out of r 
Power. And ſince the Law could uſe him with med, 
much Contempr, as to declare to all the Worl rely 
that it does not care for Hill. wines; Mid, wh en 
is extreamely ſtout in Adverſity, has declar'd by M. pals 
Actions, that he does not care for the Law. 25 ed 
tells us in his Sixth Book, that the Souls in Hel Ori, 
» onde ukel about 4 
were employed upon Earth; even ſo does Sage Wi Ae 
uſe the ſame Nutmeg-grater, and the ſame Tea-pd 1 
in the Friars, that he handled before in Bowſtre | 1 
Thus has he left the Wits without any Sorrow, thi 115 — 
he loves them, and without taking any Leave « q Ss 
them, For Wil thinks they cannot be long, frat + _ 

him; and he ſays, he expects that in a very lit . 4 
time his old Company ſhould be conſtant at b . of 
. An cot 1 thou think that the * 

ve reaſon to expect the very ſame Thing? Fa | 

as the Death of any n put all his 5 lend 9 8 
— — 8 f bad : 
| paid fo 

* A Coffee-Man in Covent-Garden. * 42 
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\ mind, that he went before but to lead them the 
ay; ſo Vills Departure from this miſerable Lite, 
is lewd Covent-garden Life, and his Ferrying from 
ymerſet-ſtairs to the infernal Shore of Alſatia, ſhould 
a Moments to the reſt of the Wits, that he is but 


a heard 


o who one whither they all muſt follow. | 
SubjcaliWl To leave off Poetical Similies, this Body Politick 


in a curſed Condition, and cannot keep long to- 
ether without a Head. The Members are at pre- 


that rt in a grave Debate how to get one. To Morrow 
80 nv. whole Houſe will reſolve it ſelf into a grand 
i mY ommittee, to conſult about Ways and Means of 
im te 


nking Proviſion for the common Neceſſities. Some 


ouglut k of an Exciſe upon May-Dew and Rasberry- 
n, M randy: That there will be a Poll is ſtrongly aſ- 
t oy rted, in which every Man is to pay according to 
1 Wi 


is reſpective Condition. To Morrow it will be 
nown to how much each Man's Qgota amounts. 


1B, wlll: for Example : How much a Poet is to pay, how 
'd by ach a Wit, how much a Politician, and how much 


Critick. A Critick did I ſay ? I beg your Par- 
; lon: They have voted Nemine Contradicente, that 
ich the hey will ceſs no Critick till Mr, Moylereturn. 
have given them my Sentiments upon the fore- 
nentioned Poll, which were, that it was ſomething 
ard to make a Man pay for being call'd, Wit, Poet, 
r Critick; that they ſaw by Experience, lately in 
be State, that poor Dogs grumbled' to pay for their 


ng, froTitles. How then could they think that People 
ery luould be contented to be tax'd for their Nick- 
nt at Mrames? That in ſettling this Tax, they were to 
that theke quite contrary Method, to that which was taken 


ing * pon ſettling a Tax in the State. That, in the 
is Frieniptate, ſometimes a Man paid for what he reall 

bad: As for Example, when a Country *Squire 
paid for his Land or his Money; and ſometimes 
or what he really had not, as when a Cit that is 
 & 4p | twice 


2 
Phy 


be of ng That thus the Tax would cer. 
ly E 
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to 
twice dubb'd K night by the King, and Cuckold WIWritick; 
his Wife, pays for his Honour, and for his Childryy hard 
The Firſt of which is but as it were his, for it Mortune, 
really the King's; and the Second of which are H f whic! 
as it were his, for they are really the Courtien Hannot | 
who help'd him to his Title. In the State too Wakes hi 
Man is made to pay for ſomething which he do Hat he n 


or for ſomething which he does not. As a Jacclil 
Pays ſo much for Swearing when he's Drut 
and ſo much for not Swearing when he's Sober. By 
thatincur Caſe, if we would be exactly Juſt,we ſhoul 
make People pay neither for what they have, ng 
for what they have not; nor for what they d- 
nor for what they do not ; but ſhould oblige then 
to pay only for pretending, to have what they realy 
haye not, or offering to do what they are utterh 


88 


tainly fall upon the moſt ſolvent Part of the Body, 
For how ridiculous would it be to tax a Man fr 

aying Poetry and Wit, when they are almoſt al 
ways. Signs that he has not a Farthing to pay? Ou 
the other ſide, how abſurd would it be to tax hin 
for a bare want of thoſe Qualities ? Since when 
Man is dull without pretending, tis ten to one but is 
is poor; for Riches make Men vain, and Vaniy 
makes them affected. But he who is not much 3 
his Eaſe, is hardly at leiſure for Affectation; and 
T have often ſeen, that when Vanity has thrown] 
Fop out of Nature, Neceſſity has brought him bad 
again : But a rich Rogue will be ſure to be alway 
pretending. Fortune takes Pleaſure in making tholk 
in, whom Nature before made impotent, ard 
both of them often conſpire to finiſh a Coxcomb, 
Thus I would have none pay but they who put 


Gravity upon us for Wiſdom, Viſions for Politicks ible k 
and Quibbles for Wit; and I would have no Man oleſſio 
at any Expence for being call'd a Poet, a Wit, or: I 


Critich 


. 


"> 
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ckold Hritick, unleſs it be by himſelf. It would be equal- 
hilde hard to lay a Tax upon any one, for his Ill-- 
for it fortune, or for his IIl- Nature, ſince they are things 
1 are Ar which no Man is Maſter. But what? A Sot 


ourtiennnot help his Vanity. Agreed; but then it 
ite too ſhakes him ſo much happier than he deſerves to be, 
5 doehat he may well be contented to pay for it, | 
Jaccliſ | EE) 

; Drui) I am your Moſt Humble Servant, 

er. £ 

ve ſhoul Journ DENNIS. 
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To Mr. WYCRERI EV, at Cleve, 
near Shrewsbury. 
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By the ſame. 


HIL E I venture to write theſe Lines 
do you, I take it to be my Intereſt not 
| to conſider you,, as I hitherto always 
have done, and as for the Future I al-- 
mays ſhall, viz. As Mr. Wycherley has 
le greateſt Comick-Wit that ever England bred, 
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e always Mair 1 | . 
: n ſent purpoſely into the World to 
* arm the Ears of the wittieſt Men, and ta 
cl vin the Hearts of the moſt beautiful Women: 


0, Sir, that in writing to you I may aſſume ſome 
irit, L ſhall at preſent only conſider you as the 
Imble Hermet at Cleve 3 humble even in the full 
leſſon of all thoſe extraordinary Qualities, the 
bowledge of which bas made me proud. I muſt 

e 5 oonfeſs, 


who pu 
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106 Mr. DENNIs 
confeſs, that I have no great Opinion of that which 
Men generally call Humility. Humility in mol 
Men is want of Heat; tis Phlegm, tis lmpotenc, 
tis a wretched Neceſſity, of which they who lie un 
der it, vainly endeavour to make a Virtue. But i 


rime, > 
ortifie 
hey ha 
ery Re: 
erely re 


a Man of Mr. Wycheriey's Make, tis choice, tis form Gre 
of Mind, *tis a good, tis a generous Condeſcentia er ule t 
And what Force of Mind is there not requiſite ut whe 
bend back a Soul by perpetual Reflection, which ants, ar 
would be always riſing, and eternally aſpiring en the, 
virtue of its in-born Fire; Yet your's, notwith e they 
ſtanding all its Power, cannot wholly depreſs hate, 


ſelf, nor deſcend in every part of it. At the tim man 
that your Will vouchſafes to ſtoop, your under {ſ*"4ing: 
ſtanding ſoars; your Witings are as bold as you? £19 
' Converſation is modeſt, (though thoie are bold, x lolent | 
this is modeſt with Judgment) and he who wou berefore 
do you Juſtice, mult needs confeſs, that you are iM** thoi 
very ambitious Writer, though a very humble Ma xtraord 
Yet your very Ambition has oblig'd Mankind: II eſtee 
has exalted human Nature, in raiſing your own ly unly ei 
its moſt noble Efforts; and that without boaſting trem | 
- Preheminence. And ſurely it muſt be for this vejf n 1s n 
Reaſon that we feel a ſecret Pride, when we hu ius 
read the Diſcoveries which you have made. Tf fr 
I cannot ſay what you are, without Vanity, for nem 
was Man exempt from it; but I capſay;, that ju 
have made uſe even of Vanity to humble you bj 
way of Reflection, and that you have avoided tht 
dangerous Effect of it, Vain-glory, the Rock upu 
which ſeveral great Wits before you have been ſell 
to ſplit. For you have always wiſely confiderd 
that Vain-glory in the Vulgar may be ſupportat 
nay, may be diverting; but that in great Men! 
mult be intolerable. -: That whereas in the firſt, b 
Want of Diſcernment, tis Folly, tis the Extra 
gance and Blindneſs of Self- Love; in the _— 
7 Tu 
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rime, *tis Malice, *tis a ſecret and proud Deſign to 
ortifie and inſult over the reſt of Men, over whom 


hey have ſo much Advantage: That it is for this 
ery Reaſon, that we ſo deeply reſent, and ſo ſe - 


| Which 
n mot 


)otency, 
lie un 


But in erely revenge the mortal Affronts we receive from 
tis fore Great Wits were by Heaven predeſtin'd to rule, 
-ention.o rule the Minds of others, the nobleſt Empire; 
iſite out when they grow outwardly vain, they grow T y- 

. | Wants, and then their diſcontented Subjects rebel, and 
which , : i a 3 
ring by hen they depole thoſe Kings as Ulurpers, whom be- 


re they obey d as their lawful Monarchs. But a mo- 


otwith- N rehs. P. 
preſs ierate, a good, and a gracious Prince, like 
he tim ommands their Hearts, as well as their Under- 


* under 
as your 
hold, 2 


o woull 


hey grow as proud as they are pleas'd to obey, Our 
jolent Inclinations make us belong to you, and 
herefore 'tis the Intereſt even of our Pride, that 
ou ſhould long continue in the Place which your 
xtraordinary Deſert has attain'd. - Did we nothing 
ut eſteem you as much as we do, we ſhould cer- 


ſteem is always forc'd upon us, whereas Inclina- 


this ver ion is much more voluntary: Beſides, as a jus | 


icious Fre-chman obſerves, Eſteem is foreign, an 
mes from abroad, and is therefore received with 
rumbling ; but Inclination is cur own, and born 


mh: 1 n our Breaſts, and is therefore careſsd and cheriſh'd, 
you U might add, that upon this Account it is hard ta 
7 vii well to thoſe whom we very much eſteem, if 


2 hey haye not likewiſe the Skill tamake themſelves 
been tele belov'd; becauſe barely to eſteem, depreſſes the 
pirits, as much as to Love very much exalts them 
t brings the Soul to a languid Temper, and gives it 
t once too horrid Views of another's Exccllenci 

nd of its own Infirmities; but Affection gives it 
Igitation and Warmth; and in the View of a 
riend's Deſert, it takes too much Pleaſure and — 

c mu? 


andings, and under one whom they love ſo well; 


inly envy you, if we did not hate you; for bare 
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; Eapacitate a Man to be truly humble; for the Sa 


of thoſe various Proſecutions which every eminent 
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oo 


4 Pride to conſider its own Defects. Tis try 
that you are eſteemed at this high rate, you owe y 
your Wit and your Penetration; but that you »iW ſaw y. 
eſteem'd without Envy, that you are with Joy a the clea: 
Gladneſs eſteem'd, you owe to this, that while Mou are 
Force of your Fancy and ludgment makes all ret. 
World admire you, you remain yourſelf unmoy'd H thinkin, 
It; that while your Excellence fills all Mouths me, wil 
yours, you alone appear to be unacquainted with i 
hus, while by the Merit of your extraordina 
Qualities, you are known to ſurpaſs all others, i 
plainly appears, that you have beyond all this; 
Greatneſs of Soul, from whence you look down 0 
your own Merit: An infallible Sign, that the T; 
nts which we admire in you, are no IIluſiors bu 990 
real things, things that were born with you, an 
have been improv'd by you, and which you har 
not accquir'd: For Men arg found to be vainer, u 
on the Account of thoſe Qualities which they fon! 
ly believe they have, than of thoſe which the 
really have; and hereditary Greatneſs gives Me 
leave to be humble, whereas Preferment occaſion 
Pride. None but ſuch real Greatneſs as yours, a 


iy 
then be] 


which by Nature is not ſeated high, can hardly b 
faid to deſcend. If I have inſiſted too long on thi 
ſhining Subject, a Subject which is ſo conſpicuous i 
you; if you look upon this tedious Letter, as on 


but give 
kind Let 
nearer t. 
here, ye 
greater 
even a L 
[ value | 
prouder 
Titles: 

who kno 
me, upc 
ell mori 


Virtue proyokes; I deſire you to confider, that] 
have ſo many Obligations to this very Humility 
that I look'd upon myſelf, as oblig'd by Gratitudt 
to ſay as much as I have done. For to what! 
owe the Happineſs which I have frequently receive 
in your Converſation, to that I owe the preſent Sat 
faction, which your Premiſſion to write to you gin 
me; and to that J am indebted for the Hopes « 
| you 
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1wy'd 
uths bu 
with it 
or ding 
thers, i 
this: 
own 01 
the I. 
ions but 
ou, ant 
ou hat 
ner, uh 
y fond 
ch the 
es Mes 
>ccaſion 
urs, en 
the Sou 
ardly bs 
on tak 
CUOUS 1 
„ AS olf 
eminent 
r, that! 
u mility 
ratitudt 
what! 
receive 


* 


ent Satt 
you give 
Jopes « 

Jon 


then 


> Ye: 
but gives me the greater Mark of yours, -by your 
kind Letter, which I had miſs'd if I had been 
nearer to you : So that I, who receive no Rents 
here, yet muſt own, if I did, I could not receiy 

greater Satisfaction than I had from yours, worth 
even a Letter of Exchange, or Legters Patents; fo 

value your Friendſhip more than Money, and am 
prouder of your Approbation, than I ſhould be of 
Titles: For the having a good Opinion of one 
who knows Mankind ſo well, argues ſome Merit in 
me, upon which every Man ought to conſider him- 
ell more than upon the Goods of Fortune. 
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vour Anſwers : When J have received them I ſhall 
believe what you were pleas'd to tell me wh 

ſaw you laſt, that you are much more humble in 
he clear Air on your Mountain at Cleve, than when 
you are in a Fog and ſulphurous Smoak in Bow- 
reet. But at the ſame time, the Satisfaction of 
thinking, that Diſtance does not make you forget 
me, will render him very proud, who is at preſent, 


5 R, Tour very Humble Servant, 


JounDznnNnis 


dess 
Mr. W 1 CHERLEY 70 Mr. DENNISò. 


Dear ST R, 


0 U have found a Way to make me 
ſatisfy*'d with my Abſence from London; 
| nay what is more, with the Diſtance 


That, indeed, uſes to leſſen Friendſhip, 
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which is now betwixt you and me. 
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I had 
rather 
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rather be thought your Friend in Proof of my Judy. 
ment and good Senſe, than a Friend to the Mut. 
and had rather have you than them thought mine. P 
If I am, as you ſay, at once proud and humble, tis 


-., KiuceI have known I have had the Honour to pleat 


you; tho' your Praiſe rather humbles than make My Dea 
me (tho? a damn'd Poet) more vain : For it is o Have 7 
reat, that it rather ſeems the Raillery of a witty Abſent 
lan, than the Sincerity of a Friend; and rather MW Rival 


proves the Copiouſneſs of your own Invention, than du, t 
1 the Fertility of mine. But I fear I am for. Irn: frien 
citing the Character of the Plain. Dealer with you; t: Tho 
and ſeem, like vain Women or vainer Men, to re dumb 
fuſe Praiſe, but to get more; and ſo by returning ur Com 
your Compliments, ſhew my ſelf grateful out of In- n of t] 
tereſt, as Knaves are punctual in ſome Payments Y 
but to augment their Credit. And for your Praiſe W9Pany 
of my Humility (the only Mark of my Knowledge, Misbt be 
ſince it is a Mark of my knowing myſelt) you have WM ®Y Se 
prais'd that to its Deſtruction, and have given me ſo tion of 
much, you have left me none; like thoſe Admirers Nur Soci 
who praiſe a young Maid's Modeſty till they deprive My Ser 
ber of it. But let me tell you, tis not to my Hu-: Yours 
mility that you owe my Friendſhip, but to my WM" 55 Y' 
Ambition, ſince I can have no greater than to be e. . felde 
ters to 


ſteeem'd by you, and the World, your Friend, and 
to be known to all Mankind for, 


Dear SIR, Tour Humble Servant, 
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W.WyCHERLEY 
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to Mr. DEN NIS. 111 
Judy: 3 ci 5 
Lutes; * | , 
mine, POSTSURIPT, 
le, ti | | 1 
py My Dear Friend, | | It 
og 0 Have no way to ſnew my Love to you in my | 


Abſence, but my Jealouſie: I would not have 


— y Rivals in your Friendſhip, the Congreves, the 4 
n. than M dens, the Wemandeſes, and the reſt of your Ta- 4 
imm for. In- friends, enjoy your Converſation, while I can- 27 
© you; MF: Tho', I confeſs, tis to their Intereſt to make 1 
to re. u dumb with Wine, that they may be heard in 1 
arning ur Company; tho* it were more the Demonſtra. 4 
- of In. n of their Wit to hear you, than to be heard 1 


you. For my own Part, I am ambitious of your 


Prat ampany alone in ſome Solitude, where you and I * 
wledge, ent be all one. For I am ſure, if IL can pretend „ 
u have any Senſe, 1 can have no Inſtruction or Satis- ty 
p me ſo Aion of Life, better than your Example, and 3 4s 
eres 7 Serie 2 LES 4 
deprive My Service, pray, toall my Friends; that is, to. 3 
ny Hu- Vours whom I know, and be charitable (as 3 
to my en as you can) to the Abſent, which your good _ 
o be e. Nits ſeldom are; I mean to be charitable with your i 
ok aha 1 f i 
Tour Humble Servant. 3 
, — = 


POS TSC RTT. 


JRAY let me have more of your Letters, tho? ® 
they would rally me with Compliments unde- 

Vd, as your laſt have done; for, like a Country 

quire, I am in Love with a Town-Wit's Conver- 

tion, tho” it be but at a Diſtance that Lam forced 

have jt, and tho it abuſes me while I enjoy it. 

. Mr. 
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Mr. DENN IS fo Mr. WycHERLt 


aye bot! 
ne Art al 
plainly 
o not be! 
ophdent 
ears an 

hich ha 
at you 
riends, | 
mmend 
ad giver 
le Railer 
gat even 


90 long after I writ my laſt to 50 

7 I was hurried up to Town by a kinl 
of a Cholick, which was ended i 
a Defluxion upon one of my Fee 
You know, Sir, a Defluxion is a g: 


= 


neral Name which ſome pleaſant French Men han blame 
given an Infant-Gout too young to be yet by Yu an 
tiʒ d. But tho' the Diſtemper rag'd in each Hand d mortifi 
I would in ſpite of it anſwer your admirable La) Vanit. 
ter; a Letter which I had certainly known to He begu 
yours, tho it had been ſent me without a Name certa 
nay,and tranſcrib'd by a Chancery-Clerk in his o eertain, 


> at ſuc 
bus, Sir 
riend, as 
te his v 


hideous manner of Copying. But I muſt confeſs] 
was ſurpriz'd to hear you ſay in it, that you took 
the Sincerity of a Man who ſo much eſteems you, 
for Railery ; yet tho* you declare it, you can ney 


believe it. I am willing to believe you exceeding 2 Be: 
humble; but you can never be humble to that de rt of y 
gree, unleſs your Mind, which reſembles your Eye ur] ealo 
in its Clearneſs, its Livelineſs, and in its piercing "cis i 
Views, ſhould be alſo like it in this, that plain), Sufp 
diſcerning all things elſe, it wants a Sight of it {lt indneſs 

- But in this it Voes not reſemble it; for it behold th you i 
it ſelf by Reflections, and, like a lovely Maid aff" chat 
| "her Glaſ, is charmd with the Sight of its ou Com 
Beauty. This is a Sight in which you take Pride" 9 aug 
as well as Pleaſure; but yours, I muſt” confeſs, is Ms: T. 

- guiltleſs Pride, it being nothing but firſt Motion =o 
I 


Which it is impoſſible for Man to avoid. - You 
| | _ hays 


114 Mr. DEN NIS, &c. 
no, not even to that which contained my abſent Mi 
treſs: All that I could do for her on that Occaſio 
would be to wiſh her with me. In that Retiremey 
what ſhould I not enjov ? Where I ſhould be ad 
rably inſtruted without Trouble, and infinitely & 
lighted without Vice; where I ſhould be glorious 
once with Envy and Quiet: For what could be ma 
rp iden to be the Companion ot your Retreat 
y very Ambition inſtructs me to love ſuch Sal 
tude; tho', properly ſpeaking, there can be no Sil 
tude where you reſide; immortal Company till | 
tends you; and the Virtues, the Graces, and til 
charming Nine who love the Groves, and are . 
of you, follow you to remoteſt Retirements. II 
comick Muſe is more particularly yours; and it 
your peculiar Praiſe to allure the moſt raviſhing 
all the Siſters after you into Retirement; to mi 
that Goddeſs ſorſake the Crowd with you, who lon 
it moſt of the Nine: You have been conſtantly h 
Darling, her beſt Beloved. Thus in Retirement wit 
her and you, I ſhould have the Converſation of M 
' Kind; I ſhould enjoy it with all it's Advantag 
without it's leaſt Inconveniences. In the Philoſop 
of your Actions and Words, I ſhould ſee the Wi 
the Good, and the truly Great; in your Obſer 
tions and in your Railery, the Men of Senſe and ii 
Men of Wit; and in your Satyr, ſeverely plealy 
the Fools and Raſcals expos'd by it. In the Poſtſen 
to my laſt, I made an Apology for ulnping a 89 
ſo foreign from this way of Writing. I have or 
more run into the ſame Fault in this ; but the 
Thought of Mr. Wych:rley ſpreads a gener 
Warmth thro' me, and raiſes my Soul to Raptur 
and when a Man writes, his Soul and his Style 
Neceſſity riſe together. In my next, I have ſometli 
with which I muſt trouble you, that will req 
another Manner of Writing. I am, &c' 


Fd 
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ent Mi | 3 | | 
tm ee e EILEEN DICE 
be ad | ; | ; 
rely fff My, ------ to Mr. W Y CHER LEY» 
Ori0us 


be mon 
Retreat 
ch SEN 
! (till — 


Dear & 1 R, 
Have been very ill ever ſince I took my 


Leave of you, ſo that I parted in one 
Night from all that I valued moſt, 


and thi A that is, from my Health and you. 
are on However, Nature was kind, in not 
oof . ling to ſupply me with Vigour, till Fortune had 
and 1 


priv'd me of your Converſation, and I was got 
angſt People with whom I had ſmall occaſion tor 
our. Yet even here, in ſpight of Siekneſs and 


who hi Pence, I have made a ſhift to Converſe with yen: LIK 
antly Mr! thought that your Works were the only 3:0 
ot p Ings that could make me full amends for the Loſs of el: 
no 


Company: By them you have been able to * 


vantage me Joy even in the midſt of my Pain. For A 
hiloſop8y. Country-Wife, and the Plain-Dealer are Stores of $1 
the Wi light, which you have laid up by a noble Chari- * 
Obſenz t, ſupply the Poor in Spirit through all Poſteri- 3 
ſe and So that I believe chat to be one of the Reaſons A 
' PleaFortune's Pique to you, that you have put it out 

ans ter Power for the time to come, to proſecute 


Quarrel to Men of Senſe effeQually ; for by 
Ing recourſe to you in your Works, they are 
to become more happy than Fogls, even at the 


Sewufhne when they are leis ſucceſsful. But I can hold „ 
32 le my Head no longer at preſent 3.as ſoon as am 
2 ter, you may expect a longer Letter from me. 

4 — I am yours, &c. 
; Mr» 
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eg 
Mr. Wy cRHIERIL EVI My. De nx 


for a 
erciſe ) 
Il make 
d your 


$ Pulpit 

Dear FIR, re of D 
Have received yours, of the 20h e to! 
(I a) November, and am glad to find by WE” * 
24 FAN that however your Friends are Lob loubt no 
1 by your Abſence from the Town, jolt try-V 

| are a Gainer by it, of your Hei 2*.3 

which every one you have left behind you = ok 
Ch——) may be thought a Friend to; and iſs ce 
more each Man is your Friend, the more he is ſa 11d | 


fy'd with your Abſence, which, tho' it make: 
- Ul for want of you,” makes you well for want 
us: Your taking no Leave of me (which you wa 


to find 1 
t me ye 


excuſe) I take to be one of the greateſt KindnelM. Works 
you ever ſhew'd me; for I could no more ſee a Ulis, v 
REF Friend from the Town, than a Departit others t. 
Friend from this Life; and ſure *tis as much Kii Frien 

_ neſs and good Breeding to ſteal from our Frien o they o 
Society unknown to em, (when we muſt leave is the 
to their Trouble) as it is to ſteal out of a Roo * wh 
after a ceremonial Viſit,” to prevent trouble to hit elanch: 
whom we would oblige: and reſpe& ; ſo that 5 2 N. 
laſt Fault (as you call it) is like the reſt of 5 Cou 
Faults, rather an Obligation, than an Offence; t 2 Lett: 
the” greateſt Injury indeed you can do your Friend << t 
is to leave em ggainſt their Will, which you my Weeks 
needs do. You tell me you converſe with me . nex 
my Writings; I muſt confeſs, then you ſuffer a g time, 
deal for me in my Abſence, which (tho! I waffen) tha 
have you love me) I would not have you do; Hf. Quib 
for your truer Diyerſion, pray change my . | 7 


4 


. 
* 
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for a better of your own in the Country, and 
ereiſe your own Plain- Dealing there, then you 
make your Country Squire better Company, 
d your Parſon more ſincere in your Company than 
; Pulpit, or in his Cups: But when you talk of 
re of Delights, you find in my Plain- Dealer, you 
aſe to be one; and when you commend 
ntry-Wife, you never were more a Courtier; and 
loubt not but you will like your next Neighbour's 
Wuntry-Wife better than you do mine, that you 
He paſs your time better than you can do with my 
: try-Wife; and like her Innocence more than her 


Fanz Wit, fince Innocence is the better Bawd to Love; 
he is ſat tenjoy my Wife and welcome in my Abſence, L 
ob ll take it as civilly as a City Cuckold: I was ſor- 


it me your Letter; ſince I fear *twas from reading 
Works (as you call them) not from your own 
riting, which never gave you Pain, tho it would 
others to -imitate it. I've given your Service to 

Friends at the Roſe, who, ſince your Abſence, 
n they ought not to go for the Witty Club; nor 


ou wol 
Cindneſl 
 ſeeaD 
Departil 
uch Kin 


1 — Is the Wit's Coffee -Houſe any more, ſince you 
2 Roc it, whoſe Society, for wht of yours, is grown 


Melancholy, that is; as düll as when you left 


le to iy a Nights to theff own Mother-Wit, their 


_ a s, Couplets, or Quibbles; therefore expect not a 
ence; Ut Letter from any of them, no more than from 
r Prien lince they nor I have conyerſed with you theſe 
you m Weeks. I have no News worth — You, 
vich me my next ſhall bring you what we have. In the 


an time, let me tell you (what I hope is no News 
jou) that your Abſence is more tedious to me, 
a Quibbler's Company to you; ſo that I being 
i yelterday, as I thought without any Cauſe, re- 


fer a ge 
5 1 wou 
gu do; | 
ny . 


fo 


to find by you that your Head ach'd while you 


ed you were forty or fifty Miles off, and _ 


* 
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Fs tis laſt Week about Law-Affairs, that is, very 
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ſound the Reaſon of my Diſpoſition, for I can 
be well ſo far from you, who am, | 


My Dear Mr. Dennis, 
Tur obliged Humble Servant, Dear & 
W. WYCHERLE 


ä — 


— "_ 


POSTSCRIPT. 


RA * pardon me that I have no ſooner 
ſwer'd your Letter, I have been very b 


6—— — 


th Wom 
rien 
it, as it, 
uſe then 
ally in! 
Satis fa. 


and idle, tho* very active. Your Friends of 
Coffee-Houſe and the Roſe, whether Drunk or 8 
Good Fellows, or Good Wits, ſhew at leaſt f 


Senſe, by valuing you and yours, and ſend yo delights 
their Service; and never are more Wits and aks is d 
Poets, that is, leſs Lyars, than when they pu ſatis, 


' themſelves your Servants. 
For News, ves ſoberly, ch. got 
Bed early; D'Urfey ings, now like a Poet, thu 
without being ask d: And all the Poets, or Wit 
wills, ſince your departure, ſpeak well of the 
ſent. Ball=—— ſays, his ill ks proceed !Wrtcd, P 
tor want of your Company, than for having to take 
that of his Miſtreſs; even the Quibblers and Wh, or to 
 ticians have no double Meaning when they ; but 1 
well of you. 3 t you m 


tiout K. 
ER 


5  Sweetn 
5 44% 28 


Im this g 
his Fri 
ur ſelt, 

at You a1 
r thoſe a 


la Roche / 


) and no 
— tation. 
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Dear SI R, 7 


H E Sight of your Letter reviv'd me: 
lt appear'd like the Rays of the new 
6 5) Sun, to one who has winter'd under 
the Pole, and brought with it Light, 
E LSE) Warrth, and Spirit. The Railery in 
was very obliging; for the Luſt of Praiſe is as 
werful with Men, as the itch of Enjoyment is 
th Women; and it is as hard for us to think that 


RLE 


very Mr Friends ridicule us when they commend our _ 

„very Mit, as it-is for them to believe that their Gallants 

nds of Whiſe them when they extol their Beauty. Yet ge- 

k or Sally in both Caſes, whatever is ſaid, is ſaid for 14 

leaſt e Satisfaction of him that ſpeaks it. But then, as bl 
end youll delights in deceiving, the Perſon to whom he - = 


aks is deceiv'd with Pleaſure, and both Parties 


hey pu ſatisfied. But Mr. Wycherley is to be accepted 1 

Im this general Rule, who commends his Friend | 

— geg his Friend's Sake, You never are witty to pleaſe - b 

zet, thuhur elf, to whom Wit has ſo long been habitual, - 'Y 
or Wit you are often hardly mov'd yourſelf when you 
of the W thoſe admirable Things with which we are tranſ- 


ted. Not that I am ſo far betray'd by Vanity, 
to take your Compliments at the Foot of the Let- 
, or to ſuppoſe that you beliey'd all that you 
dz but I am willing, for your ſake, to believe 
you meant ſomething of it; and that not being 
thout Kindneſs for me, (which is only owing to 
*weetneſs of your Nature, that is, to your Me- 
and not to mine;) your Reaſon, as the Duke 
la Roc hefoucaut ſays, has been bubbled by your Af- 
mation, And here, Sir, I have much the Advan- 
| tage 


* 


ny 
— 


for any Friend, but it muſt conſiderably leiſen t 


thing in which Error is honourable: How few 
they who are capable of erring at your Rate! 


neſs, that I am never leſs humble, than when If 
* ſcribe my ſelf, | 


* 
* 
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tage of you; for when I declare that I have the gte 
eſt Opinion in the World of you, none will miſt 
my Sincerity, and all will applaud my Diſcernme 
but you cannot expreſs your Zeal at ſo high an 


World's Opinion of your Judgment. But if it 
Mr. Wycherley's peculiar Praiſe, never. to have hq 
want of Judgment in auy thing, unleſs in that o 


Fellem in amicitia fic errare mus, & iſti 
Errors virtus nomen poſuiſſet honeſtum. 


And how happy is the Man who had a Friend ſo 
compliſh'd, that Error in him is Virtue ? I amt 
happy Man, and am ſo far exalted by my Hag 


Dear 1 R, | treſs, Ci 
| | diſappc 
iſe eſ 
dy infa] 
hat you 
Frienc 
t Yo 
e Maſt 
ling a 
n migh 
oyery | 
65 (tho 
your! 
tor tha 
ty with 
lemper, 
ext to 
ol. I.] 


and Faithful Serv 
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II miſt 
Cernmen | 

. WYCHERLEY 10 Mr. — 
on the Loſs of his Miſtreſs | 


Ugh an 
leſſen t 
ut if it 
ave ſhe 
that o 
few 
ate! Have had yours of the 31ſt of March, 
to which I ſhould ſooner have returned 
an Anſwer, had I not been forced ta 
take a little turn out of Town; but 
your Letter to me brought me not mote 
ts|aQion than your laſt to Mr. Moyle gave me Diſ- 
jet for you; lance by that I find how uneafie you 
You know, my Friend, from one ſufficiently 
erienced in Love-dilſaſters, that Love is often a 
d of loſing Loadam, in which the Loſer is moſt 
en the Gainer. If you have been depriv'd of a 
trefs, conſider you have loſt a Wife, and tho? you 
diappointed of a ſhort Satisfaction, you have 
miſe eſcaped a tedious Vexation, which Matri - 
y infallibly comes to be one way or another; 
hat your Misfortune is an Accident which you * 
Friends ſhould rather falicitate than commi- 
te. You told me in your laſt, that you were no 
e Maſter of your ſelf: Then how ſhould I help 
ling at the Reſtoration of your Liberty? A 
might as reaſonably be ſorry for his Friend's. 
overy from Madneſs, as for his Recovery from 
e, (tho' for the time a pleaſant Frenzy;) fo 
your Miſtreſs's Father has rather been your 
tor than your Enemy: And you ſhould not be 
77 with him, if jhe cures you of your Loves» 
lemper, tho* by a Means a little too violent; 
ert to his Daughter's Cure of Love, his may 
Vol. I.] G | prove 


* ME. 


1end ſo 
I am tl 
ny Hap 
hen II 


able 


ful Sera 
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prove the beſt. Well pray be not angry, that [ 
can be pleas d with any thing that can o much di 
Pleaſe you; I own my Friendſhip for you has a lit 
tle Selfiſlineſs in it; for now you cannot be ſo happy 


as you would in the Country, I hope you will mak The 
us as happy as we can be in the Town, which 1 
ſhall be as ſoon as we have your Company: Fe 
know, my Friend, Change of Air after a LH DE 


Diſtemper may be as good as tis after a Fever; an 
therefore make haſt to Town, where a great ma 
ny Doctors have engaged to compleat your Cur 
Your Friends will do any thing to root out the R: 
mains of your Paſſion: The 2 Club will gro 
grave to inſtruct you; and the Graye Club vi 
grow gay to delight you; Wh— will turn a Phil 
ſopher; and I will grow a Good. Fellow, and yer 
ture my own Health, for the Recovery of yo 
good Humour; for 1 had rather be ſick in yo 
4 Tompany, than for want of it; who am, 


a Mon 
which 
violent 
alaſs! 

for eve 
cruel F 


Dear SIR, © thing 

| : choly | 

- Tour moſt unalterable Friend trouble 

2 and bumble Servant, ſure to 


nay, I 
nicate 
height 
it adde 
part n 
were r 
much 
ſhould 


were C 
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RAY pardon me for not writing to you b 
«1. fore, or rather for writing to you ſo dully no 


hich I hope will be my Excuſe for m) "i © to : 
: 3 — All your Friends of the Coffe this I 


Love: 
be to x 
ſenſib 


. houfe are well; and what is no News to you, at 
in ſpight of your Abſence, your conſtant hum 


Ser vants. 


&c. 


that [ 
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i Dear SIR, 

yer; an e JHave a colourable Excuſe for my Silence; 
eat m e for when you went out of Town, you 
ar Curl e 1 gave me the Hopes of receiving a Let- 
t the e l ter from you, as ſoon as you arriv'd at 
vill gro {ner Cleve; beſides, ſince that I have been 
lub wil 2 Month in Northamptonſhire. But the Inclination 
a Philo which I have to converſe with Mr. Iycherley, is too 
and ve violent to receive any Check from Punctilio's. But, 


of youll 21aſs! I was reſtrain d by too juſt an Impediment 
in youll for ever ſince I ſaw you, I have been fo rack'd by a 
cruel Paſſion, that I have had no Power to do any 
thing but to complain; and your Portion of Melan- 
choly is not ſo ſmall, that you have need to be 
troubled with another Man's Spleen. I would be 
ſure to communicate my Happineſs to my Friend; 
nay, I could be but half happy it I did not commu- 
nicate itz As in Love I never could be pleas'd to a 
height with my own Pleaſure, if I did not fnd that 
it added to that of my Miſtreſs. But I ſhould ims 
part my ill Humour to my Friend, if I found that it 
were not in his Power to eaſe me, and that it were 
much in his Inclination, with as much Regret as I 


riend 
vant, 
,RLE\ 


L. 


o you b ſhould acquaint him with his own ill Fortune, if I 
dully no vere clearly convinc'd that it were not in my Pow- 
or m3 er to aſſiſt him. You would not adviſe me to ſtifle 
1e Coffe this Paſſion: You: are too well acquainted with 


Love and me to do that: You know. that that would 
be to perſuade me to a thing, which you are already 
ſenſible that I am very N and very unable 5 

| 2 0 


> you, ad 
nt; hum 
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do. I bluſh while I ſhew this Weakneſs; but ſure M jou the 
there is ſome Force of Mind requir'd to ſhew ſone any th 
forts of Weakneſs, You remember the Maxim great 
the wiie Duke: La me me fermete qui ſert a reſifter MY your M 
a Amour ſert auſſi quelque fois a le rendre viclent II wond: 
durable, If that be true, I beſeech you to believe Mitike Ple 
that this obſtinate Lover is a conſtant Friend too, Iny Fri 
and uralterably, "With © 
Dear Sir, 5 Four tri 

p Cauſe * 

Nour meſt humble Servant, tte Sue 


Wit, fre 
SRS SS S S 
Mr. WrcutrLEy's Letter to Me. — 


tho you 

jou wor 

raſon a; 

ah Yo 

lieve 

Dear $1R, | | ſo well 4 

Lately received from you fo kind and lere no | 

ſo witty a Reproach for my not writ. {jour Rex 

Fj tirg to you, that I ean hardly repent Wether inf 

me of my Fault, fince it has been the Ide only 

SERRA Occaſion of my receiving ſo much Sa- ind tot 
tisſaction. But you have had a reaſonable Excuſe 
for your Silence, ſince you ſay I promis'd to write to 
you firſt, which is very true; and I had kept my 

Promiſe, but for my Conjecture that you could 

not ſtay ſo long out of Northamptonſhire; nor was 1, 


ally find 
bur Paſſ 
e in ya 
tbereſore 
ther Dif 


it ſeems, miſtaken in that. But he aſſur d, dear Sir, {uuring j 
I think there can be no better End or Deſign of my te, If I 
Writing, than in it's procuring metthe Satisfaction of Wine Low- 
receiving ſomething of yours; eſpecially ſince I have s You 
no other way left me now of converſing with you W's whe 


But, it ſeems, you forbear to relieve me out of Cha- 5 
Tity, ſince you ſay your Trouble was ſo great, that 
vou were unwilling to communicate it to me Jef 

| 55 | | you 


— Mi. WYCHERLEY to Mr. ray 
it ſure ou ſhould increaſe mine. I fee your Wit can do 
ſome any thing, make an omiſſion of a Kindneſs a 
im of Mgrcat Obligation; and if you complain but to- 
reſger N jour Miſtreſs, as wittily as you do to your Friend, 
ent wonder not at her Cruelty, nor that ſhe ſhould- 
xlieve take Pleaſure to hear you complain ſa long. But, 
d too, ny Friend, have a care of complaining to her, 

wth fo much true Senſe, left it ſhould diſparage 

rour true Love; and indeed, that 1 fear is the 

Cauſe you are ſuffer'd to complain fo long, without 
van, Mt Succeſs which. is due to your Merit. Love and 

Mit, from one who, you ſay, has herſelf ſo much; 
AS Fhich, with your Pardon, I ſhall hardly believe; 
N28 Mito you are her Voucher, if ſhe does not do what 


raſon as faſt as ſhe can; ſince ſhe muſt needs be- 
lere you a warm and fincere Lover, as much as I 
believe you a zealous and a true Friend. And I am 
ſo well acquainted with Love and vou, that I be- 
leve no body is able to alter your Love, or adviſe 
your Reaſon; the one being as unalterable as the 


repent Wether infallible; and you (for ought I know) are 
een the Ice only Man who at once can love ind be wiſe. 
ach Sa · nd to the wiſe you know a Word is enough, eſpe- 
Excuſe Neially ſince you gave me a Caution againſt oppoſing 


dur Paſſion, becauſe it would be in vain. It Love 


pt my e in you, as in other Men, a violent Faition, it is- 
could {Micrefore a ſhort. Frenzy, and ſhould be cur'd like 
Was 1, ther Diſtempers of that kind, by your Friends hu 
ear Sir, Nwuring it, rather than ppoſing it. Yet pardon 
n of my Nr, If I preſcrib- che common Remedy of curing 
tion of ne Low- with another. But whether you will let: 
> I have wn your Doctor or no, I muſt at leaſt wiſh.yous | 
ch you- who am, 7 | FE 
of Cha- Dear Sir, your moſt obliged aff Monate 

it, that FHiend and humble Servant, 

me leſt W. WrcnzabaEy, 


G 3 P O'S T- 


you would have her; that is, do you and herſelf _ 
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POSTSCRIPT 


o hel1ev 
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| : rndatic 
P RAY thank my Friend Mr. . — for putting is to: 
his Surtout of a Letter over yours of a fie ſwallo 
Stuff, as the Lining of a Garment is often fine ine mel: 
than the cutſide. Pray give all the honeſt GertleWp certair 
men of the Coffee-houſe, of my Acquaintance and{MconcoR! 
Yours, my humble Service; whom, with you  whon 
hope to ſee again, within theſe three Wecks, ions, u 
London, | rom ore 
| noble ( 
4 r * als lt : 

aach , 
N ” and noble 
Mr. DENN IS to Mr. WycHrRity = 

| | | Jie very 
Dear SIR, . & 1 1 Nee has k 
Man, who bas the Vanity of pretendinfſÞ=5cs hi 
(ED 4 \ to write, muſt certainly love you ei b would 
treamly well, if he does not hate yo — po 

i 


after he has received from you ſuch 
d me 


Letter as yours: And he muſt undoub f 
rom For 


edly ſhew a great deal of Friendſhip, when hea 


fures you, he does not envy you the very Lines What it i 
which you commend him. * Man had need he ye 1 
elt u 


ry well acquainted with the gngdnels of your N. 
ture, to be ſatisfied that you do'nu pxaiſe with 
wicked deſign to mortify. There are fer Write 
Jo humble, whom Mr. IWycherley's Commendatt 
would not-render yainz but then there are few | 
ters ſo proud, whom the Wit that Mr. . 
ſhews in commending them, would not hum 

So that a Man who did not know you, would be- 


> 
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o believe, that whenever you write to Praiſe, you 
o but like a Wreſtler, who lifts People up on pur- 
poſe to throw them down, and the higher he railes 
them, makes their fall the greater. Your Com- 
mendation is to a modeſt Man, what the ſecond Bot- 


putting: is to a ſober Man; it raiſes his Vigour while he 
a Gros fivallowing it; but the Wit is as ſure to make the 
-n fine Mee melancholy upon mature reflection, as the Wine 
Gerte certain to leave the other Spiritleſs after the third 


oncotion : But our Infirmity cannot be your fault, 
to whom we are oblig'd for your generous Inten- 
tions, which give you ſuch a peculiar Diſtinction 
rom ordinary Men of Wit. Indeed, by a juſt and 
noble Confidence, which you may repoſe in your 
elt, you may always very fately commend, becauſe 
you may be always ſure to ſurpaſs. *Tis prudent 
and noble at once in a Conqueror to extol the Con- 
ered: To praiſe the Excellence which he o'er 
mes, is but to commend himſelf: Beſides, it wins 


nce and 
you | 
eeks, a 
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he has but Virtues enough to be ſo ſubdued ; and 


etendinakes him willing to leave his laſt Retrenchment. 
you e would long ſince have had that Effet upon me, 
hate po the reſt of your good Qualities had not pre- 
u ſuch ented it; which have fo cloſely and ſo entirely 
andoubM*! me to you, that whenever I receive a Letter 
en hea from you, my vanity is ſure to gain on the one fide, 
Lines b hat it is certain to loſe on the other : For if I am 
ed be Maortified as to my own Wit, I do not fail to value 
your N: y ſelf upon yours. | 
ſe with 3 
* it 1 am 3 &o. 
nendati0 

few W 

HNHycber 

humbl 


the very Heart and Soul of him that is overcome, if 
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dan Men of Wit have the ſame Thought, - who 


chaps have a thouſand every Hour. 
Fourthly, It is eaſy to comprehend, that ſince ſuch 


one has but a few Thoughts, or perhaps but one 
zich by often reyolving in his Mind, he has di- 
peſted, and hrought to Perfection, he ſhould readi- 
I; paſs from Thought to Action. For he muſt grow 
reary. of thinking. ſo often of one and the fame 


bing; and ſince the Nature of the Soul requires 
zitation, as ſoon as his little Speculation ceaſes, 


ke muſt of Neceſſity act to divert himſelf. 


Fifthly, It will be certainly found, that as a little 
bought often makes a Man active in Buſineſs, ſo a 


tle ſudgment often makes him diligent; for he 
wy well be eager in the Purſuit of thoſe Things, 
n which, ſeduc'd by. Paſhon and vulgar Opinion, 


je ſets an exorbitant Value; and concerning whole 

atures and Incertainty, he is not very capable of 
wking ſolid Reflections. For tho Prudence may 
blige a Man to ſecure a Competency, yet never was 
y one by right Reaſon induced to ſeek Super flui- 


Sixthly, Penury of Thoughts ſuppoſes littleneſs 
i Soul, which is often requiſite for the ſucceeding 

Buſineſs : For a Blockhead is forbid enough to 
eſeend to trick and Artifice, which in Buſineſs are 
Iten neceſlary to procure Succels ; unleſs they are 

wre than ſupplied, by a Prudence deriv'd from a 
nſunmate Experience, or from a Capacity. 

Thus have I endeavour'd to give the Reaſon, why 
Fool ſucceeds better in Buſineſs than a Man of 
Vit, who has a multitude of Thoughts, and whizh : 
ly at the nobleſt Objects; and who finds that there 

ghtly, and more eſpecially in the ſublime Specu- 

tons of exalted Reaſon, that he finds it intolera- - 
ly irkſomg to deſcend to Action, and abhors the 


G.5 =. 


ſomething ſo pleaſing, and fo noble, in thinking 
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very Thought of being diligent in Things, 
which he has an extream contempt. 
Thus you ſee, that in ſome Meaſure a Fool: 
be ſaid to be better fitted out for Buſineſs tha 
Man of Wit. But it is high time to diſtingui 
For, firſt, when I ſay that a Blockhead is fitted 
Buſineſs, I mean only for little Buſineſs . For to 
Arm, that he is qualified for Affairs that require 
tent of Capacity, would be a Contradiction 
Terms. Secondly, When I affirm, that a Man 
Wit is leſs capatitated for Buſineſs, I mean, that 
is leſs ſo, as long as he keeps 1n his natural Teny 
and remains in a State of 1 ranquility: But it or 
he comes to be thrown out of that by the Force 
a violent Paſſion,” and fir'd with Zeal for his Ca 
try's Service, or enflam'd by Ambition, and Buſinfif 9 / R, 
can be made ſubſervient to the gratifying of . 
Paſſions, then I dare boldly affirm, that one Ma | 


) red HY 
laiſance, 
luthorit) 


Wit will go farther than a thouſand of thoſe 1 2 
want it. Of which it would be eaſie to give n 1 
than one Inſtance amongit cur preſent Mini 
But | will be contented with putting you in mil kyerthel 
that none of the Romans had more Wit than (iting t 
and none of the French than Richelieu. "MW dince I 
Before I conclude, 1 muſt give you a CautifF® eve 
which is, that by the Word Blockhead, I dot Jooſtant]) 
mean one that is ſtupid, but that 1 apply that W mp'd q 
according to the Language of you Men of Wit, o believe 
one who thinks but a little: And that on the ot! nake the 
ſide, by a Man of Wit, 1 do not mean every Coxco , Bod) 
whoſe tniagination has got the Aſcendant of his Wt it e 
tle Reaſon; but a Man like you, Sir, or our i Dore 
ingenieus Friend, in whom Fancy and Judgment ran) ti 
like a well match'd pair; the firſt like an extri mar 
dinary Wife, that appears always beautiful and has be 
ways charming, yet is at all time decent, and at _ 


timcs chaite; the ſecond like a prudent and - 
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5 red Hausband, whoſe very ſway ſhews his Com- 
ings, MPlaiſance, and whoſe very Indulgence ſhews his 
Nee \uthoritys I am, 

eſs tha 


% * I 

Qing Dear SIR, 
fitted | 
F or to 
quire 
diction 


Tour moſt bumble Servant, 


Jo nN DEN NTS. 
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> Force 
his Ca 


d Buſi 8 I R, ? : Fes 

g of == H O' no Man writes to his Friend with 
ne Mani greater Eaſe, or with more Cheerſul- 
thoſe 1 neſs than my ſelf; and tho' I have 
give 1 lately had the Preſumption to place 
Miniſte == you at the Head of that ſmall Party, 
u in mi evertheleſs I have experienc'd, with Grief, that in 
than (iting to you, I have not found my old Facility. 


vince I came to this Place, I have taken up my 
en ſeveral times, in order to write to you, but have 
onſtantly at the very beginning found my ſelf 
lamp'd and diſabled; upon which I have been apt 
d believe, that extraordinary Eſteem may ſometimes: 


a Cauti 
I do 
that We 
of Wit, 
N the Of] 
y Coxco 
- of his 
f 


d gment 


e Body, and that the vehement deſire we have to 
xert it extreamly decays our Ability. I have heard 
df more t ne luſty Gallant, who, tho? he could 
t any times Readine!s and Vigour, poſleſs the 


al and e has been abuut to give his darling Miſtreſs, whom 
and at Ne has vehemently and long deſir'd, the firſt laſt 


t and we 


roof of his Paſſion, has found on a ſudden that 
bt 4 


his 


nake the Mind as impotent as a violent Love does 


Woman whom die lov'd but moderately, yet when 
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his Body has jaded and grown reſty under his S yery m 
and gone backward the faſter, the more he eſteem 
ſpurr'd it forward, Eſteem has wrought a like tience e 
fe& upon my Mind; my extraordinary Inclinati 
to ſhew that I honour you at an extraordinary n 
and to ſhew it in Words that might not be alto 
ther unworthy Mr. Dryden's Peruſal,incapacitates; 
to —— the very Action to which it incites r 
and Nature ſinks in me under the fierce effort. N 
L, hope you will have the goodneſs to pardon 
Weakneſs that proceeds from a Cauſe like this, 
to conſider that I had pleas'd you more it I hadh 
nour'd you leſs. Who knows but that yet 1 
leaſe you, if you encourage me to mend my Faul 
To which, if you know but the Place 1 am! 
Charity would engage you, tho? Juſtice could 1 
oblige you: For I am here in a Deſart, depriy'd 
Company, and depriv'd of News; in a Place whe 
1 can hear nothing at all of the Publick; and wh 
proves it ten times more a Deſart, nothing at al 
vou: For all, who are at preſent concern'd for the 
Country's Honour, hearken more aſter your Prep 


| tives, than thoſe for the next Campaign. 1b This 1 
laſt may poſſibly turn to eur Confuſion, ſo uncerti fon bi 
are the Events of War; but we know that whater by one 
you undertake, muſt prove glorious to Exglau his ve 
and tho' the French may meet with Succeis in i know 
Field, by you we are ſure to conquer them. In WW and ac 
there are i thouſand unlook'd tor Accidents wü inclin 
happen every Day, and Fortune appears no whlﬀ exalte 
more like herſelf; but in a Combat of Wit, 1M etcen 
more humane contention, and the more gloria fay ni 
Quarrel, Merit will be always ſure.go prevail: A At a 
therefore, tho I can but hope th Confedera with 
Force will give Chaſe to de Tag nd Lare mbuſi comn 
I am very confident that Bozleay and: Racine will Wl is, 
forced to ſubmit to you. Judge thereſore, if I, u a Ma 


ye 


T> Mr. DRYDEN. 13, 


uch love my Country, and who ſo much 
2 you, 2 with 4 great deal of Impa- 
ence expect to hear from you; I am, 
SIR. 


Tour moſt humble Servant. 


8 0 00 0 0808 0800808 
To Mr. DRYDEN. 
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Ce altog 
citatest 
rites . 
ort. Bl 
pardon 
this, a 
I hadh 


ye 


__ 
1y Faul - 
i am WM Dear STR, . 
ould 1 = O U may ſee already by this preſump- 
epriy'd SY] tuous Greeting, that Encouragement 
ace whe ives us as much Aſſurance to Friend- 
and wh 2 ip, as it imparts to Loye: You may 
g at al (tlifn ſee too, that a Friend may ſometimes 
I for th proceed to acknowledge Affection, by the very ſame 
r Prepaſ Degrees by which a Lover declares his Paſſion. 
n. 1b This laſt, at firſt, confeſſes Eſteem, yet owns no Paſ. 
| uncertall ſion but Admiration: But as ſoon as he is animated 
t whater by one kind Expreſſion, his Look, his Style, and 
Englan his very Soul, are altered: But as Sovereign Beauties 
cels in i know very well, that he who confeſſes he eſteems 
. In and admires them, implies that he loves them, or is 
ents wii inclin'd to love them; a Perſon of Mr. Drydens 
no wil exalted Genius can diſcern very well, that when we 
Wit, ti eſteem him highly, 'tis Reſpe& reſtrains us if we 
e gloria fay no more. For where great Eſteem is without 
vail: AW Affection, *tis often attended with Envy, if not 
zonfedera with Hate; which Paſſions detract, even when they 
Luxembu commend, and Silence is their ' higheſt Panegyrick. 
ine will I 'Tis, indeed, impoſſible that I ſhould refuſe to love 
„ 4 1, i 3 Man, who has ſo often given me all the Pleaſure 


that 
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that the moſt inſatiable Mind can defire: When at 
any time I have been dejected by Diſappointment, 
or tormented by cruel Paſſions, the Recourſe to your 
Verſes has calm'd my Soul, or rais'd it to Tranſports 
which made it contemn Tranquility. But tho ycu 
have ſo oſten given me all the Pleaſure 1 was able 
to bear, I have Reaſon to complain of you on this 
Account, that you have confin d my Delight to a 
narrower Compaſs : Suckling, Cowley, and Denham, 
who formerly raviſh'd me in every part of them, 
now appear taſtleſs to me in moſt 3 and Waller him: 
ſelf with all his Gallantry, and all that admirable 
Art of his Turns, appears three quarters Proſe to 
me. Thus tis plain that your Muſe has done nie an 
Injury; but ſhe has made me Amends for it: For 
ſhe is like thoſe extraordinary Women, who, be. 
fades the-regularity of their charming Features, be- 
{des their engaging Wit, have ſecret, unaccountable 
enchanting Graces, which, tho? they have been long 
and often enjoy'd, make them always new, and al- 
ways deſirable. I return you my hearty Thanks tor 
pw molt obliging Letter. I had been very unrea- 
onable if I had repin'd that the Fayour arriv'd no 
ſooner : *Tis allowable to grumble at the delaying 
a Payment; but to murmur at the deferring a Bene. 
fit, is to be impudently ungrateful beforehand, The 
Commendations, which you give me, exceedingly 
ſooth my Vanity: For you with a Breath can be- 
ſow or confirm Reputation; a whole numberizis 
People proclaims the Praiſe which you give, and the 
Judgment of three mighty Kingdoms appear to de- 
pend upon yours. The People gave me ſome little 
Applauſe before; but to whom, when they are in 
Humour, will they not give it? And to whom, when 
they are froward, will they not-refule it? Reputs- 
tion with them depends upon Chance, unieſs they 
are guided by thoſe above them: They are but th! 
| Keepers 
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Keepers, as it were, of the Lottery which Fortune 
ſets up for Renown 3 upon which Fame is bound to 
attend with her Trumpet, and ſound when Men 
draw the Prizes. Thus I had rather have your Ap- 
probation than the Applauſe of Fame: Her Com- 
mendation argues good Luck, but Mr. Diyden's im- 
plies Deſert, Whatever low Opinion I have hi- 


thertofhad of my ſelt, I have ſo great s Value” for | 


your Judgment, that, for the ſake of that, I ſhall 
te willing henceforward to believe that I am not 
wholly deſertleſs z but that you may find me til] 
more ſupportable, I ſhall endeayour to compenſate 
whatever 1 want in thoſe glittering Qualities, by 
which the World is dazled, with Truth, with Faith, 
and with Zeal to ſerve you: Qualities which, for 
their Rarity, might be Objects of Wonder, but that 
Men dare nos appear to admire them, becauſe their 
Admiiration would maniteſtly declare their want of 
them. Thus, Sir, let me aſſure you, that tho* you 
are acquainted with ſeveral Gentlemen, whoſe Elo- 
quence and Wit may capacitate them to offer their 
Service with more Addreſs to you, yet no one can 
declare himſelf with greater Chearfulneſs, or with 
preater Fidelity, or with more profound Reſpe& 
than myſelf, : | 


l 


Tour meſt, &c. 


Mr. 
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gin by a bungling Jugler ? Bozleau has well ob- 
-ry'd, that it is an eaſie matter, in a Chriſtian 
dem, for God to bring the Devil to Reaſon. I 
ink I have given a better Hint for new Machines, 
In my Preface to Juvenal, where | have particularly 
rcommended two Subjects, one of King Arthur's 
onqueſt of the Sax uns, and the other of the Black 
ſrince in his Conqueſt of Spain. But the Guardian 


Il of nWingels of Monarchies and Kingdoms, are not to be 
| cannof@uch'd by every Hand. A Man mult be deeply 
ter of MWonrerſant in the Platonick Philoſophy to deal with 
ore tha dem: And therefore I may realonably expect that 
1 to ebe Poet of our Age will preſume to handle thoſe 
| the bell lachines, for fear of diſcovering his awn Igno- 

in ProfWoce; or it he ſhould, be might perhaps be un- 
[ receinWateful enough, not to own me For bis Benefactor. 
allowel ter 1 have conſeſs d thus much of our modern 
e&ion o feroickx Poetry, I cannot but conelude with 
powerful. Nm , that our Engliſh Comedy is far be- 
may en nd any thing of the Ancients, And notwith- 
than am nding our Irre margin ſo is our Tragedy. 
t neithel ateſpear had a Genius for it; and we know, in 


xerfivaddl of Mr. RY that Genius alone 1s. a greater 
0 


tue (if I may fo call it) than all other Qualifi- 


ommen 

me. It tions put together. You ſee what Succeſs this 
le whicilrned Critick has found in the World, after his 
Con lalpheming Sbabeſpear. Almoſt all the Faults 
Tongu: ich he has diſcover'd are truly there: Yet who 
102 to 


lll read Mr. Ry, or not read peer 


1y harte my own Part, I reverence Mr. Nm s Learn- 
ns then but I deteſt his ill Nature and his Arrogance. 
„ds: indeed, and ſuch as I, have Reaſon to be afraid of 
d make n, but Shakeſpear has not. There is another 
F calling" of Poetry in which the Engliſh ſtand almoſt up- 


Nan, equal Foot with the Ancients ; and tis that 
ieh we call Pindarick; introduced, but not per- 
ted, by our famous Mr. Cowley: And of this. 

| Ir, 


of mine 
fee Vir- 
yd over 

again 
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Sir, you are certainly one of the greateſt Maſte 

You have the Sublimity of Senſe as well as Soun 
and know how far the Boldneſs of a Poet may la 
fully extend. I could wiſh you would cultivatet 
kind of Ode, and reduce it either to the ſame Me 
ſure which Pindar us'd, or give new Meaſures 
your, own. For, as it is, it looks like a vaſt Tr; 
of Land newly diſcoyer'd: The Soil is wonder 
ly fruitiul, but unmanur'd, overſtock'd with Inhal 
tants, but almoſt all Savages, without Laws, Ar 
Arms, or Policy. I remember poor Nat. Lee, v 
was then upon the Verge of Madneſs, yet made 
ſober and a witty Anſwer to a bad Poet, who to 
him, It was an eafie thing to write like a Mad-m 
M, ſaid he, tis very difficult to write like a Md 
man; but *tis a very eaſie matter to write like a E 
Otway and he are fafe by Death from all Attad 
but we poor Poets Militant (to uſe Mr. Cwley's 
preſſion) are at the Mercy of wretched Scrible 


e never | 
Noble M 
to be 
ity my G 
ently r 
es will 
ted to Y 
bity me {Qt 
ended for 
hich is m 
triage, 
Mind: 
Friend 
n; 1 find 
tell as Þ 
f ſo well. 
rior to 
0g any t 
ophets 1 


and when they cannot faſten upon our Verſes, ti ts tell 
fall upon our Morals, dur Principles of State n merry 
Religion. For my Principles of Religion 1 n: 7 
not juſtify them to you; I know yours are far di there 
ferent. For the ſame Reaſon, I ſhall ſay nothiſir, HMyche 
of my Principles of State: I believe you in youll been a 
follow the Dictates of your Reaſon, as I in mine ¶MVidowe 
thoſe of my Conſcience. If I thought myſelf N 
an Error, I would retra& it; I am ſure that [ ſult Ry 
for them; and Milton makes even the Devil f 

That no Creature is in love with Pain. For my M | 


rals betwixt Man and Man, I am not to be my o 
Judge; I appeal to the World if I have deceiv'd 
defrauded any Man: And for my private Conver 
tion, they who ſee me every Day can be the b 
Witneſſes, whether or no it be blameleſs and inc 
fenſiye. Hitherto I have no Reaſon to compl: 
that Men of either Party. ſhun my Comp 


Maſter e never been an impudent Beggar at the Doors 
is Soul Noble Men: My Viſits have indeed been too 
may la to be unacceptable, and but juſt enough to 
tivate ih my Gratitude for their Bounty; which I have 
ume Me nently receiv'd, but always unask'd, as them- 
eaſures Des will witneſs. I have written more than I 
raft Tri ed to you on this Subject: For I dare ſay, you 


onder i me to yourſelf. As for that which | firſt 
h Inhaended for the principal Subject of this Letter, 
ws, Ar ich is my Friend's Paſſion, and his Deſign of 
Lee, wiWiriiage, on better Conſideration I have chang'd 
t made Mind: For having had the Honour to fee my 
who tor Friend Mycherley's Letter to him on that Occa- 


Mad. m 


n; find nothing to be added or amended. But 
ell as J love Mr. Wycherley, I confeſs I love my 


zke a FW lo well, that I will not ſhew how much I am 

| AttaciMfrior to him in Wit and judgment, by underta- 
wley's Bis any thing after him: There is Meſes and the 
Scriblerophets in his Council. Jupiter and Jano as the 
rſes, th Mets tell us, made Tireſias their Umpire, in a cer- 
Yate an merry Diſpute which fell out in Hea vn betwixt 


20 1 wilem: Tir:fias you knew had been of both Sexes, 


re far d therefore was a proper Judge; our Friend 
" nothin, Mycherley is full as competent an Arbitrator: He 
in yo been a Batchelor, and marry'd Man, and is now 
1 mine ; 


ne Vidower. Virgil ſays of Cencus, | 
myſelf 
at | ſuff 
Devil {; 
r my M 
my o 
ceiv'd 


Nunc Vir, nunc Femina Ceneus, 


Rurſus & in vererem fato revoluta figuram. 


tndations to his middle State; nor, as the Sailor 
Id, will be fond, after a Shipwreck, to put to Sea 


_onverWhin. If my Friend will adventure after this, I can 
> the bi t with him a good Wind, as being his; and, 


and ind 
compl: 


pany 
P ha 


u Dear Mr. Dennis, your moſt affecti- 
mmnuate and miſt Fuithful Servant, 
Jo HN DRYDEN. 


* I ſuppoſe; he will not give any large Com- 
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to her Couin W — Lak 


ime. By which ingenious Inference, you had 
libly brought the Scandal of a Wit upon you, 
ur Verſes had not ſtood up in your Juſtification. 
tell me truly, Couſin, could you think that I 
d prove ſo eaſie a Creature as to believe all 
you have {aid of me? Hoy could you find in 
Heart to make ſuch a Fool of me, and ſuch z 
at of your ſelf, to intoxicate me with. Flattery, 
traw me in to truck my little Stock of Wit and 
ment for a meer Imagination of Beauty; when 
ral Thing too falls ſo infinitely ſhort of what 
ould make me exchange for the very Fancy of 


Verſes Wor, Couſin, there is this conſiderable Difference 
my heali:*n the Merit of Wit and Beauty; That Men 
hape, rer violently influenc'd by Beauty, unleſs it 
zenerouſihcaken'd their Reaſon; and never feel half the 
zoking i of Wit, unleſs their Judgments are found. 
Jeſu! i£pcincipal Time in which thoſe of your Sex ad- 


Beauty in ours, is between Seventeen and © 
; that is, after they are paſt their Innocence 
efore they are come to their Judgment. An 


ature ; {WCouſin, have not you been commending a 

you hi Quality in me; to admire which, as I have 

n a gen you, ſuppoſes not only a corrupted Will, 

think May Underſtanding : Beſides, how frail, how 7 

deal m ry is it ! Nature deprives us of it at Thirty, 9 

| to allq hates ſpare it till then: By which conſtant 1 

iven me ing, ſhe ſeems to imply, that ſhe gives it us 

s your M ugaw to pleaſe us in the Childhood of our 

ny Pers; and takes it from us, as a thing below ns, 

-o my Rene come to Years of Diſeretion. Thus, Cou. 

the Tone you been commending a Quality in me, 

ys of t has nothing of true Merit in it, and of which 
from no greater a Skare, than to keep me from 


whi candalous. So that all I could have got by 


i 
Ki 


ary Kindneſs, if I had parted with my Judgment, 
that 1 r to reap the Benefit ot it, had been EY 4 
b us 


but wretched Conceit, and ridiculous Affe gau 
If I thought you had enough of the gallant Ma 


_ Conſcience, in reſolving rather to chouſe oY 


England is not yet ſo barren, but there will 


and good Senſe, which are no very common Q 
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ou, to take what I ſay in good part, I would 
Nile you to engageno further in 22 Be rudi M. 
a Woman for once, and mind your Cook upon . 
ton. Rather pettifog than flatter: For if yo 
reſolved to be a Cheat, you will ſhew at leaſt 


their Money, than to bubble . them of their 
ſtandings. Beſides, Couſin, you have not a Ge 
which will make a great Poet, and be pleaſ 
conſider that a {mall Poet is a ſcandalous Wii 
that indifferent Verſes are very bad ones; and lr Lett: 
an inſipid Panegyrick upon another, is a ſevere 
upon your ſelf, Beſides, there will ſtart up a Mich are 
one Day, and then Woe be to cold Rimers. iW 


ſome generous Spirit, who, . beſides a Stock of 4 


ties, will not ouly be furniſhed with a ſound I Praiſe. 
ment, which is an extraordinary Talent, but ¶ ea to 
true Taſte for Eloquence and Wit, which is 
any where to be found; and which comprelifie; New. 
not only a juſt Diſcernment, but a fine PenetraMir, tell 1 
and a delicate Criticiſm. Such a Satyriſt as 
Couſin, mult ariſe, and therefore you had belle you 
care, by a judicious Silence, that whenever Hence o. 
pears, he may be ſure to divert you, and not Wim? Th, 
you. ; 

J am, Wt it is a 
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LEN 299 33.888889 
wal Mr. —at WII IIS Coffee-houſe, 


pon Li 
if yo 


J Received your Panegyrick upon Puns, 
leaſt 


3%. which I io approve of, that I am re- 


11 


e my ' Ta ſolved to get it printed, and bound up: 
heir M With Eraſmus's Praiſe of Folly: Yet to 
ot a Ge confeſs a Truth, I was ſomething diſſa- 
pleaſeſſ ed to ſee Quibbling commended with fo: much 
ous Wig; For nothing can be writ with more Wit, than 
; and ir Letter to the Reſerve of the Quibbles; which 
ſevere Wlppoſe you inſerted amongſt ſo many Things 
t up aich are ſo finely ſaid, leſt theſe ſhould have ren- 
imers. d you too vain, or too much have mortify'd me: 
re will Wt pray after this Panegyrick upon Quibbles, give 
tock of Bk leave to ask you the ſame ion that the 
nmon M ede moni ans ask'd the Sophiſter, who harangu'd in 
ſound JMWPraiſe of Hercules: By the way, did you ever 
t, but Med to hear a Quibble compar'd to Hercules ? 
ich is eres a Simile for you, I think, as Novel ſays, 
compre; New. You, who are cry'd up for ſo great a 
PenetraWit, tell me, without Envy, could you ever have 
tyriſt a{ught upon that? But to return to my Queſtion : 
had belire you have ſpent a great deal of Time in the 
never Hence of Quibbles. Who ſaid a Word againſt 
and not m? The Devil a Syllable did I mention of them 


mine, It is true, I cited honeſt Mr. Sw-— ; 
it is a hard Caſe, if the Quoting an Author, 
ut be conſtrued the condemning his Works: I 
ea great Reſpe& and Kindneſs for Mr. Sw——, 
have for all who have any Excellence. And 
ly, I think, that for the management of Quib- 
ts and Dice, there is no Man alive comes near him. 
Met me tell you, Sir, for all your new Emnla- 

| tion, 


I am, à 


ö 
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tion, he is a better Quibler than you. But it eh at! 
high time to give over Raillery: For if vou n of a 
my Father a thouſand times, let me die it I wo Kine 
not rigorouſly examine that part of your Let Ii halt 


which pretends to defend Quibbling. You ſay ti it is 
I am too nice, and that my Averſion has ſomethifi Wit, 
in it that is very like Affectation. But here 1 more be 


mult give me leave to turn your own Simile ur 
you: Can a Man be juſtly accus'd of Niceneſs 
AfﬀeRation, becauſe he appears offended at a Stinl 
Whenl tell you that Quibbling is extreamly fool 


& ſome 
re Garl: 
Lit: N 


in an 
you know it is fooliſh enough, you reply; but it it was 
a fooliſh thing that diverts. And do you think i ick. P 


never 
been a 


Knowledge of it will excuſe the Folly ? Give 
Leave to reſume the afore-mention'd Simile: 5 


poſe a Fellow who breaks Wind ſhould ſay to i then an 
Company, while they are cajoling their offend of Gen 
Noſes with Snuff, Look you, Gentlemen, I knon bling, 
am a brutal Dog for this, this is very naſty, but Her is a: 
gad it is very diverting» Would the Excule, thi re Be 
you, be current? A Quibble diverts: Right, and Mment, 3 
does a Hobby-horſe, which in my Mind, for th ver he 
who can be diverted without Reaſon, is the better, is (uv 
Bawle of the two. A Quibble diverts: Jeſu! Thilaro be 


this ſhould be ſpoken at Vils? Can there be eis as n 


more damnable Satyr upon Wit, than that ſv mai whic} 
Gentlemen who have to very much of it, ſhouho Plea 
he fore d to play the Fool to divert one anothedfMyht, as 
but, fi God's ſake, what do you mean when But v 
ſay a Guibble diverts you? It makes you laug'Wof the g 
warrant : Why the oreateſt Coxcomb about . Wit alv 
Town ſhall out-do you in Laughing at any tinWilways i 
Nature, who has dealt impartially with her Chet Step 
drcn, and who has given them but two Diſtinctiq; frſt A 
from Beaſts, Reaſon and Laughter, has, where . If ie) 
has beſtow'd the more of the one, conferr'd . Wit abe 


eſs of the other: And therefore a Coxcom) W 
| a 


j 


RN. 
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eu of it. If you are not in a Condition to deli 
us, we will be contented to be inſtructed; we 

make your Inſtruction nouriſh our Vanity, ſot 
even that to Delight. Nay, there is ſomething 
ble in right Reaſon, and conſequently ſomet} 
delightful. Truth is ſo divinely beautiful, tha 
mutt pleaſe eternally; but Falſhood is baſe, 

muſt ſhock all generous Minds, and every Equi 


to M 
is a 5 
Wall 
Was t 
Siege. 
than 
cond ( 
T had 


cal is but ambiguous Falſhood, that is, the pitiffi Sp} 
The baſeſt of Falſhood. | N which 
. For 1! 
eee $9 ting 
| frume 
To WALTER MOYLEE In a 1 
Bookſe 
bY to ſend 
Dear S I R, + thors 2 
— HO you are already indebted a I burnt 
HSCs to me, yet J think fit to give youth 7 
disc for another; tho perhaps you News t 
19 WY little defire to run into Deht this rom a 
L="=) But it is for two Reaſons that I Mayore 

Jou the Trouble of this: For, in the firſt plaſiſQence. 
am taking a turn for a little time into the Cou Order, 
and 1 deſign that the Prevention of this f during t 
make ſome Amends for the Delay of my nent tbe Cirz 
the ſecond place, I have made ſome Proviſi being p 
Scandal, which I am willing to make uſe of, dis time 

It grow ſtale upon my Hands. Juſt after 1 VN urn in t 
laſt, threw my ſelf into a detach'd Party I great n 
march'd from WilPs to Namur, with the ſam ey W 
ſign that the Volunteers went to Breſt, to kee betlier 
of the Fray, and be Spectators of the A And of 
However, before they were come to blows, Hutelligib 

zaamongſt the Tents, and had ſome. Diſeourſe =_ F 
Ay d not 


Major - General R——, whom I found to bel 
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to Mr. Bays his Parthenqpe. For the Major-General 
is a very honeſt Fellow, who ſells Ale by the Town- 


, ſo ti Wall: We had the Satisfaction to ſee that the Lown 
thing WM was taken, and the whole Siege was carried on as 
omethMl Sieges generally are, with a great deal more. Noiſe 
1, that than Miſchief. On Monday laſt, which was the ſe. 


cond of September, I travell'd into the City, where 
Thad the Satisfa&ion to ſee two very ridiculous 
Sights. The firſt was a Bawd carted for an Action 
which had ſonie Relation to that memorable Day: 
For ſhe was convicted of being an Accomplice in 
ſetting Fire to an ancient and venerable Pile of the 
City; that is, ſhe was found guilty of being in- 
ſtrumental in the Clapping an Alderman. I ſtood 
in a Bookſeller's Shop to ſee her pals, which 
Bookſeller was packing up ſome ſcoundrel Authors 
to ſend them away to the Plantations. Theſe Au- 
thors are Criminals, which being ſentenc'd to be 


ted a 1 burnt here, have at laſt ſound Grace, and gut off 
ive yon mth Tranſportion, You remember the. terribl 
aps you News that we heard at P——, which, as it ſprun 

-bt this tom a ridiculous ; Occaſion, that is, my Lady 
- that I Mayoreſs's Goſſipping, bas had a comical” Conſf- 
firſt pu wence. For the Conimon- Council have made an 
the CoufW Order, by which my Lady Mayorels is diſpens'd, 


during the Wars, from ſeeing thoſe Children born in 


F chis : | 
tie City Which are got in the Suburbs; that is, from 


next 
* being preſent at one of their Wives Labours. But 
uſe of, is time to return to the Fair. Laſt Night I took a 
frer 1 wi urn in the Cloiſters, where I was entertain'd with 
| Party WH great many Dialogues between Vizour and Val- 
the ſam kney Wig, upon which I leave you to be Judge, 
> to kee whether my Eyes or my Ears were the better enter- 
* the Aid of the two: For I heard a great deal of un- 


blows, | ntelligible. Language addre ſs d to a great many in- 
Diſcourſe Nuble Faces: As if, becauſe the Women had re- 
nd to be! vlr'd not to be ſen, - Men had determin'd not 
| 2 | to 
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1 Li bim 
to be underſtood; and had in Revenge eclips d the ＋ 
Light of their Underſtanding hy Fuſtian, as the i 1 4 
others had obſcur'd the Luſtre of their Eyes by vel. * 
vet. Formerly the Ladies made uſe of White and Phone 
Red to attract; but within theſe thirty Years Black 3 
has ſucceeded, and the Devil is foun more tempt · Mpcuble 
- Ing in his proper Colour. I have neither Time nor The Inc 
Place for any more; you fhall have the reſt by the hat 7, 
Arſt Opportunity. jidy 
fhich h. 
In which 
Rule whi 
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8 he re 


HAVE now read over the Fox i 
Na - which, tho? I admire the Strength o 
12 Ben. Johnſon's Judgment, yet I did no 

| Fl find it ſo accurate as I expected: For 
Cas firſt, the very Thing upon which th 


— 
— 


| tot turns, and that is, the Diſcovery whic 
Moſes 9597 $4 to Bonario, ſeems to be very u 
reaſonable. For I can ſee no Reaſon why he ſhou 


. . mg he 2 
; iicovery which introduces Bonari int 1 
| 3 Por the Reaſon which the Pod - poly 
makes Moſca give in the ninth Scene of the thir 2 15 
. AR, appears to be a very abſurd one. Second * 
Cerbacrio, the Father of Bonario, is ex pos d for b . Ga 
Deafneſs, a Perſonal Defect, which is ee, t r 
the End of Comedy-Inſtruction: For eee, hg 
fects cannot be amended; and the expoſing ſuc 


” er divert any but half-witted Men. It canal 
Hail to bring a thinking Man to reflect upon the 
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ſery of human Nature, and into what he may fall 


himſelf without any Fault of his own. Thirdly, 
the Wl The Play has two Characters which have nothing ta 
| the do with the Deſign of it, which are to be look'd 
To upon as Excreſcencies. Laſtly, The Character of 


elpone is inconſiſtent with itſelf: 7/olpone is like Ca- 
tline, Aieni appetens, ſui profuſus; but that is only x 
Double in his Nature, and not an inconſiſtence. 
The Inconſiſtence of the Character appears in this, 
that Volpone in the fifth Act behaves himſelf like a 
iddy Coxcomb, in the Conduct of that very Affair 
hich he manag'd ſo craftily in the firſt four. 
I which the Poet offends, firſt, againſt that fam d 
Rule which Horace gives for the CharaRers. 


Servetur ad imum, 


Qualis ab incepto proceſſerit, & ſibi conſtet. 


ud, Secondly, againſt Nature, upon which all the 
ules are grounded: For ſo ſtrange an Alteration, in 


Fox in little a time, is not in Nature, unleſs it happens 
ength o the Accident of ſome violent Paſſion; which is: 


374 va it the⸗Caſe here. Volpone on the ſudden behaves 
4 : Feri without common Dilcretion, in the Con- 
hich th of that very Affair which he had manag'd with 


much Dexterity for the Space of three Years to- 


ry WI... For why does he diſguiſe himlelfe Or, Why 


* & he repoſe the laſt Confidence in Meſca? Why 
ario int he cauſe it to be given out that he's dead? 
"i pod, only to plague his Bubbles. To plague them, 


what? Why only for having been his Bubbles. 
__ that here is 3 greateſt 8 in the World, 
24 for Ae Space of twenty four Hours, without any ap- 
utrary WM” Cauſe. The Deſign of Volpone is to cheat; be 
oh nal DE rid on a Cheat for three Years together with 
ing vg and with Succeſs; and yet he, on a ſudden, . 
It candl k SE in 


the 
TRY 
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in cold Blood, does a thing which he cannot bu rhicl 
know muſt endanger the ruining all, I am, e are 


Dear SI R, re laſ 
Tour moſt humble Servant ene 


| tay be 
SAS SAS ad, 


ance, t 


. IC à 
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| 

| rous Ch 

Dear &II ls ſeem 
TE Will not augment the Trouble which en of 
eie you, by making an Apology ſq deem! 
not giving it you ſooner. Tho? I arſaity mo 

Bl: beartily ſorry that I kept ſuch a Trifi er to 
ais the Inclos'd, and a Trifle writ Eg with 
tempurc, long enough to make you expect a labour t very o 
Letter. But becauſe in the Inclogd I have ſpokWailery, 
particularly of Ben. Fobnſor*s Fox, I defire to is and 


three or four Words of fome of his Plays more le fron 
nerally : The Plots of the Fox, the Silent Wom one th 
the Alchymiſt, are all of them very artful. But tis Paſli, 
Intrigues of the Fox and the Alchymiſt feem to Ion, by: 


to be more dexterouſly perplex'd, than to be happ e midſt 
diſentangled. But the Gordian K not in the Si is the { 
Woman is united with ſo much Felicity, that t like it: 


alone may ſuffice to ſhew Ben. Johnſen no ordin of whi 


Heroe. But then, perhaps, the Silent WW: man H we in 
want the very Foundation of a good Comedy, ation. 
the other two cannot be ſaid to want; for it ſe las ſaid 

to me to be without a Moral. Upon which Ab 

dity, Ben. J hnſ-n was driven by the Singulariti ft e 

Morcſe's Character, which is too extravagant fore n N 

ſtruction, and fit, in my Opinion, only for Fall 4225 
For this ſeems to me to conſtitute the moſt eſſei t ſe perde 


Difference betwixt Farce and Comedy, that the 
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which are exposd in Farce are ſingular, and 
ſe are particular which are expos'd in Comedy. 
eſe laſt are "thoſe, with which ſome part of an 
lience may be ſuppos'd infected, and to which 
may be ſuppoſs d obnoxious. But the firſt are ſo 
odd, that, by reaſon of their monſtrous Extra- 
ance, they cannot be thought to concern an Au- 
ce; and cannot be ſuppos'd to inſtruct them. 


7 the reſt of the Characters in theſe Plays, they 0 
26s for the moſt part true, and moſt of the hu- i 
us Characters Maſter pieces. For Ben. Johnſon's 1 
s ſeem to ſhew his Wit a great deal more than WW 
which {Wen of Senſe : I admire his Fops, and bur bare- pt 
ogy ſqſcteem his Gentlemen. Ben. ſeems to draw De- # 
>] anity more to the Life than Beauty: He is often N 
2 Triff der to purſue Folly, that he forgets to take Wit . 
xrit Eg with him. For the Dialogue, it ſeems to mM 
labour t very often that Spirit, that Grace, and that no. 1 
e ſpok i Nilery, which are to be found in more modern ug 
re to and which are Virtues that ought to be inſe- 1 
more ble from a finiſh'd Comedy. But there ſeems 1 
Wom i one thing more wanting than all the reſt, and 15 
But (Wis Paſſion, I mean, that fine and that delicate 17 
em to on, by which the Soul ſhews its Politeneſs, ev'n "= 
be happſMii midſt of its Trouble. Now, to touch a Paſ- i 
the Si is the ſureſt way to Delight; for nothing agi- M| 
that ti like it: Agitation is the Health and joy of the Cl 
o ordin of which it is ſo entirely fond, that even then, 1 
7. man e we imagine we ſeek Repoſe, we only ſeek. Ty 
dy, tion. You know what a famous modern Cri- * 
for it ſe bas ſaid of Comedy. a * 4 
üch Ab | f 
ngularit ſaut que ſes Acteurs badinent n blemem, | 
cant fort [or Næud bien forme je dencue aiſement: 9 
for Faſt Action Marchant ou la Raiſon la Guide, F 
oft 9 ſe perde jam ma dans une Strens vuide,. 7 
bat the | 5 | 


H 4 Lut 
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ET Que ſon Stile humble & doux ſe releue a propos, 
Que ſes diſccurs par tout fertiles en bons mots, 
Sent pleius de Paſſions finement manies, 

Et les Scenes toujours Pune @ Pautre liee, 


J leave you to make the Application to 7 


en Whatever I have ſaid my ſelf of his Con 
dies, I ſubmit to your better Judgment, For 50 
who after Mr. Wycherley, are incomparably the | 
Writer of it living, ought to be allowed to bet 
beſt Judge too. 


T am Nears, & 


Mr. Concrtveto Mr. DEN NI 
on HUuMovuR im COMEDY, 


7 + 
— 


Dear SIR, 


,O U write to me, that you have en 
PE) tained your ſelf two or three Days u 
reading ſeveral Comedies of eve 
Authors; and your Obſervation 
— llhat there is etal of operas 5 
ngliſh Writers, than in any of the other 
Posts ancient ol modern. Lou deſire to ky 
Opinion, and at the ſame time my „ 0 
which is generally calPd Homoeur in 8 y. : 
LI agree with you, in an impartial Pre a 
our Engliſh Writers in that Particular. 22 
you my Thoughts of Humour, I muſt at t a 
time confeſs, that what I take for true Humou ] 
not been ſo often written even by them, as is g 


rally believed: And ſome who have valued 3 


elres, 
kind of 
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long an 
am able 
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eyes, and have been eſteem'd by others for that 
lind of Writing, have ſeldom touch'd upon it. To 
make this appear to the World, would require a 
bng and labour'd Diſcourſe,” and ſuch as I reither 
an able nor willing to undertake. But ſuch little 


to Jo emarks as may be contain'd within the Compaſs of 
s ConfWiletter, and ſuch unpremeditated Thoughts as may 
For ye communicated bet ween Friend and Friend, with- 
the Dit incurring the Cenſure of the World, or ſetting 


p for a Dictator, you ſhall have from me, ſince you 
aye enjoin'd it. ; EE 
To define Humour, perhaps, were as difficult as 
hb define Wit; for, like that, it is of infinite Va- 
ty, To enumerate the ſeveral Humours of Men, 
ere a Work as endleſs as to ſum up their ſeveral 
hpinions. And in my Mind the Quot h. mines tot 
bntentiz might have been more properly interpreted 
Humour; ſince there are many Men of the ſame 
pinion in many Things, who are yet quite dif- 
ent in Humours. But tho' we cannot certainly tell 
tat Wit is, or what Humour is, yet we. may go 
ar to ſhew ſomething which is not Wit, or not 


= 


have enWumour, and yet often miſtaken for both. And 
Days e 1 have mentioned Wit and Humour together, 
of {cv ne make the firſt Diſtinction between them, and 
-rvation Wtrve to you, that Vit is often miſtaken for Hu- 


have obſerved, that when a few Things have 
wittily and pleaſantly ſpoken by any Character 
Comedy, it has been very uſual for thoſe, who 
le their Remarks on a Play, while it is acting, 
ky, Such @ Thing is very humorouſly ſpoken ; There 
great deal of Humour in that Part. Thus the 


a braer of the Perſon ſpeaking, may be, ſurpri- 
Iumour, y and pleaſantly, is miſtakèn for a Character of 

as is our; which indeed is a Character of Wit: 
alued ti tbere is a great difference between a Comedy, 


8 wherein 


verein there are many Things humorouſly, as the 
call it, which is pleaſantly ſpoken, and one where 
there are feveral Chara&ers o Humour, diſtinguiſh' 
by the particular and different Humours, appropria 
ted to the ſcyeral Perſons repreſented, and whit! 
2 naturally ariſe from the different Conſtitutions, Com 
Plexions, and Diſpoſitions of Men. The ſaying o 
humorous Things does not diſtinguiſh Characters 
for every Perſon in a Comedy may be allowet 
to ſpeak them. From a witty Man they are erpectec 
and even a Fool may be permitted to ſtumble ot 
them by chance. I ho' I make a difference betwixl *" 
Wit and Humour, yet I do nct think that humoroull Mit, 1 
Characters exclude Wit: No, but the manner « but 1 
Wit ſhould be adapted to the Humour. As for ! Humo 
Qance, a Character of a ſplenetick and peeyif barely 
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Humour, ſhould have a ſatyrical Wit; a jolly an Som 
Anguine Humour, ſhould have a facetious Wit Hume: 
The former ſhould ſpeak poſitively ; the latter care - I me 
teſly : For the former obſerves and ſhews Thin poed 
as they are; · tlie latter rather oyerlooks Nature, an Glual 
ſpeaks T bings as he would have them; and his WII ure tl 
and Humour have both of them a leſs Allay ( and th 
1 Son the 3 1 

As Wit, ſo, its O Fally, is ſometimes mi 
len fer Hunnur. wo * 9, 2 jp riſe th 
When a Poet brings a Character on the Stag paſtion, 
» eommitting a thouſand Abſurdities, and talking Ini I *"Y 
oO pertinencics, roaring aloud, and laughing immodiYf : tters 
| rately, on every, or rather upon no Occaſion; tt juſtly < 
Es Character of Humour. | cule in 
Is apy thing more common, than to have a p with y 
ended Comedy ſtuff d with ſuch Groteſque Figurſſ ©29us! 
/ and Faree-Fools ? Things that either are not in N vu 1 
| ture; or if they are, are Monſters, and Births Exte 
Myſchance:z and conſequently, as ſuch, ſhould 3 0 
0 


Bid, and hudd led out of the way, like Soler 
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that Mankind may not be ſhock d with an appear- 


oy ing Poſſibility of the Degentration of a God. like 
Ye 0 Wl Species. For my part, 1 am as willing to laugh as 
— any Bod y, and as eaſily diyerted with an Object tru- 


y ridiculous : But at the ſame time, i can never care 


hieb for ſeeing Things that force me to entertain low 


* 


s, Com Thoughts of my Nature. I don't know how it is 
7 => OO wich others, but I confeſs freely to you, I could ne- 
Wn err look long upon a Monkey without very mortify- 
Fo 05 ir ing Reflections; tho i never heard any thing to the 
* 1 2 contrary why that Creature is not originally of a di- 
betwirl bine Species. As! don't think Humour excluſive of 
umoroul Vit neither do I think it inconſiſtent with Folly. 
e, but | think the Follies ſnuold be only ſuch as Mens 
in foe f Humours may incline them to, and not Follies en- 
evil ©0ly abſtracted from both Humour and Nature. 
jo *. eee perſonal Defets are miſrepreſented for 
ol Humcurs. 
= 7 mean, ſometimes Characters are barbarouſly ex- 
's Thin! poled on the Stage, ridiculing natural Deformities, 
ure. 1 calual Defects in the Senſes, and Irfirmities of Age. 
3 his WI Ore the Poet muſt both be very ill-natur'd himſelf, 
Allay and think his Audience ſo, when he propoſes, by 
hewing a Man deform'd, or deaf, or blind, to give 
mes mill them an agreeable Entertainmentz and hopes to- 
riſe their Mirth by what is truly an Object of Com- 
he Stig pafion. But much need not be ſaid upon this Head 
Iking Id e an) body, eſpecially to you, who in one of 9 
immo tters to me concerning Mr. Jobnſon's Fox, have 


Bon; tt juſtly excepted againſt this immoral. Part of Ridi- 


a Tig enough admire, for his great Maſtery in true Hu- 

not in N wour in Comedy. 5 | in 

| Births External Habit of Body is often miſtaken for Humour. 

ſhould By external Habit, I do not mean the ridiculous 

Stent Drels or Cloathing of a Character, tho? that goes > 
. t] goo : 


eule in Corbacrio's Character; and there I muſtagree- 
with you to blame him, whom -otherwiſe I cannot: 
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good way in ſome received Characters; (but un- 
doubtedly a Man's Humour may incline him to dreſs 
differently from other People) but I mean a Singu- 
larity of Manners,- Speech and Behaviour, peculiar 
to all, or moſt of the ſame Country, Trade, Profeſ- 
ſion or Education. I cannot think that a Humour, 
which is only a Habit, or Diſpoſition contracted by 
Uſe or Cuſtom; for by a Diſuſe or Compliance 
_ other Cultoms, it may be worn off, or diyer- 
ed. 

Aectation is generally miſtaken for Humour. 

J heſe are indeed ſo much alike, that, at a di. 
Nance, they may be miſtaken one for the other: 
For what is Humour in one, may be Affectation in 
another; and nothing is more common than for 

ſome to affect particular Ways of ſaying and doing 
Things peculiar to others, whom they admire and 
would imitate. Humour is the Lite, Affectation the 
Picture. He that draws a Character of Affectation, 
ſthews Humour at the ſecond-hand; he at beſt but 
Publiſhes a Tranſlation, and his Pictures are but 
Copies. | | 
But as theſe two laſt Diſtinctions are the niceſt, ſo 
it may be moſt proper to explain them by particu- 
lar Inſtances from ſome Author of Reputation. Hu- 
mour I take either to be born with us, and ſo of a 
natural Growth; or elſe to be graſted into us by 
ſome accidental Change in the Conſtitution, or Re- 
volution of the internal Habit of Body; by which 
- it becomes, if I may ſo call it, Naturaliz'd. * 
Humour is from nature, Habit from Cuſtom, and 
Affectation from Induſtry. 
Humour thews us as we are. 
Habit ſhews us, as we appear, under a forcible 
Impreſſion. . | 
Affectation ſhews what we would be, under a vo- 
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un. Tho' here I would obſerve by the way, that a 
qreſʒ Ml continued Affectation may in Time become a Ha- 
ingu- bit. 
= The Character of Moroſe in the Silent Woman, 
rofeſ- I take to be a Character of Humour. And I chooſe 
nour, to inſtance this Character to you, from many others 
ed by of the ſame Author, becauſe I know it has been 
liance MW condemn'd by many as Unnatural and Farce: And 
diver- Jou have your felt hinted ſome Diſlike of it, for 
the ſame Reaſon, in a Letter to me, concerning 
ſome of Johnſon's Plays. nt 
t a di. Let us U Moroſe to be a Man naturally Sple. 
other: retick and Melancholy: Is there any thing more of- 
ion in ſenſive to one of ſuch a Diſpoſition, than Noiſe and 
an for MClamour? Let any Man that has the Spleen (and 
doing there are enough in England) be Judge. We ſee 
re and common Examples of this Humour in Little every 
on the Day. *Tis ten to one, but three Parts in four of the 
tation, Company that you dine with, are diicompos'd and 
eſt but I lartled at the cutting of a Cork, or ſcratching a 
re but late with a Knife: It is a Proportion of the ſame 
Humour, that makes ſuch or any other Noiſe offen- 


Mee 
U 
N 


ceſt, ſo fre to the Perſon that hears it; for there are others al 
articu- Milo will not be diſturb'd at all by it. Well; but 8 
, Hu-MWilriſe, you will fay, is fo extravagant, he cannot „ 


ſo of a ear any Diſcourſe or Converſation above a Whiſ- 
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us by er. Why, it is his Exceſs of this Humour that | 
or Re · {Mikes him become ridiculous, and qualifies his Cha. "I", 
x: 


which 
I 
m, and 


fer for Comedy. If the Poet had given him but 
moderate Proportion of that Humour, tis odds 
ut half the Audience would have ſided with the 
Character, and have condemn'd the Author for ex- 
bling a Humour which was neither remarkable nor 
nicutous. Beſides, the Diſtance of the Stage re- 
lires the Figure repreſented to be ſomething larger f 
Ilan the Life; and ſure a Picture may have Fea- = 
es larger in Proportion, and yet be very like _ | 
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Original. If this Exactneſs of Quantity were to be ¶ ures. 
oblerved in Wit, as ſome would have it in Humour, ¶ very ſu 
what would become of thoſe Characters that are WE wit! 
deſign'd tor Men of Wit? I believe if a Poet Ml little n 
ſhould ſteal a Dialogue of any lengrh from the ex. ¶ Obſerv 
tempore Diſcourſe ot the two wittieſt Men upon vithou 
Earth, he would find the Scene but coldly receiv'd uo diſec 
by the Town. But to the Purpole: | "94 Root ar 

The Character of Sir Ihn Daw in the ſame Play WM If 1 
is a Character of Affectation: He every where dil- gd to 
covers an Affectation of Learning; when he is not I ind Ex 
only conſcious to himſelf, but the Audience allo I plain er 
plainly perceives, that he is ignorant. Of this kind WM jcient | 
are the Characters of Thraſo in the Eunuch of Je- dn this 
rence, and Pyrgopolinices in the Miles Gloricſus of ny Op; 
Plautus : They affect to be thought Valiant, when vor per 
both themſelves and the Audience know they are ind y et 
not. Now, ſuch a boaſting of Valour in Men who yritten 
were really valiant, would undoubtedly be a Hu- I ſho 
mour; for a fiery Diſpoſition might naturally throw W peſerip 
a Man into the ſame Extravagance, which is only fnition 
affected in the Characters I have mentioned. what ſo 

The Character of Cob in Every Man in bis Hu fingul 
mour, and moſt of the under Characters in Bartbo-· I ay thin 
lomew-Fair, diſcover d only a Singularity of Man- 25760 y; 
ners, appropriated to the ſeveral Educations and o other 


Profeſſions of the Perſons repreſented. They ar Our x 
not Humours, but Habits contracted by Cuſtom. Un ceds fr. 
der this Head may be ranged all Country Clown lt is 2 ( 
Sailors, Tradeſmen, Jockeys, Gameſters, and ſueli o' our 
like, who make uſe of Cants or peculiar Diale&s! Form, t 
heir ſeveral Arts and Vocations. One may almoſſi have na 
give a Receipt for the Compoſition of ſuch a Cha te diſpu 
xacter : For the Poet has nothing to do, but to col we ma) 
lect a ſew proper Phraſes and Terms of Art, and t change t 
make the Perſon apply them by ridiculous Metapho rumen! 

in bis Converſation with Characters of different Na preſſed! 


tur 
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to be tures. Some late Characters of this kind have been 
1ur, ¶ very ſucceſstul; but in my Mind they may be paint- 

t are ¶ ed without much Art or Labour; ſince they require 
Poet little more, than a good Memory and ſuperhcial 
e ex. ¶ Obſervation. But true Humour cannot be ſhown 
upon Wl without a Diſſection of Nature, and a narrow Search 
ivd Ml to diſcover the firſt Seeds from whence it has its 
i Root and Growth. | 

Play If I were to write to the World I ſhould be obli- 
e dil- Wi gd to dwell longer upon each of theſe Diſtin&ions 
and Examples; for 1 know that they would not be 
pain enough to all Readers: But a bare Hint is ſut- 
cient to inform you of the Notions Which I have 
on this Subject; and I hope by this time you are of 
my Opinion, that Humour is neither Wit, nor Folly 
ror perſonal Defe&, nor Affectation, nor Habit; 
and yet that each, and all of theſe, have been both 
written and received for Humour. 

I ſhould be unwilling to venture even on a bare 
Deſcription of Humour, much more to make a De- 
fnition of it; but now my Hand is in, Pl tell you 
what ſerves me inſtead of either: I take it to be, 
4 ſingular and unavoidable manner of doing, or ſaying 
ay thing, peculiar and natural to one Man only; b 
which bis Speech and Actions are diſtinguiſh d from thoſe 
q other Men. ; | 

Our Humour has relation to us, and to what pro- 
eds from us, as the Accidents have to a Subſtance :. 

It is a Colour, Taſte, and ſmell, diffuſed thro? all; 
tho our Actions are never ſo many, and different in 
Form, they are all Splinters of the ſame Wood, and 
tave naturally one Complexionz which the' it may 
be diſguiſed by Art, yet cannot be wholly changed: 
We may paint it with other Colours, but we cannot 
change the Grain. So the natural Sound of an In- 
trument will be diſtinguiſh'd, _ tho' the Notes ex- 
preſſed by it are never ſo various, and the Diyerſions 
never 
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never ſo many. Diſſi mulation may, by degrees, be- 
come more eaſy to our Practice; but it can never 


abſolutely tranſubſtantiate us into what we would 


ſeem: It will always be in ſome Proportion a Vio- 
lence upon Nature. 

A Man may change his Opinion, but I believe he 
will find it a Difficulty to part with his Humour; 
and there is nothing more provoking than the being 
made ſenſible of that Difficulty. Sometimes one 
ſhall meet with thoſe, who perhaps, innocent]y 
enough, but at the fame time impertinently, will 
ask the Queſtion, Why are you not merry? Why are 
cu not gays. pleaſant and cheerful? Then, inſtead 
of anſwering, could I ask ſuch one, M are you nit 
handſome? Why have you not black Eyes, and a better 
Complexion ? Nature abhors to be forc'd. 

- The two famous Philoſophers of Epheſus and A. 
dera have their different Seas at this Day; ſume 
weep, and others laugh at one and the ſame thing, 

I don't doubt, but you have obſerved ſeveral Men 
laugh when they are angry; others who are ſilent; 
fome that are loud: Yet I cannot ſuppoſe that it is 
the Paſhon of Anger which is in it ſelf different, or 
more or leſs in one than tYother ; but that it is the 
Humour of the Man that is predominant, and urges 
him to expreſs it in that manner. Demonſtrations 
of Pleaſure are as various; one Man has a Humour 
of retiring from all Company, when any thing his 
happen'd to pleaſe him beyond ExpeRation ; he 
hugs himſelf alone, and thinks it an Addition to 
the Pleaſure to keep it ſecret. Another is upon 
Thorns till he has made Proclamation of it ; and 
muſt make other People ſenſible of his Happineis, 
before he can be fo bimſelf. So it is in Grief and 
other Paſſions. Demonſtrations of Love, and the 
Effects of that Paſſion upon ſeveral Humours, are 
infinitely different: But here the Ladies, 75 : 
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bound in Servants, are the beſt Judges. Talking of 
the Ladies, methinks ſomething ſhould be obſerved 
of the Humour of the Fair Sex, ſince they are ſome- 
times ſo kind as to furniſh out a Character for Co- 
medy. But I muſt confeſs, I have never made any 
Obſeryation of what I apprehend to be true Hu- 
mour in Women. Perhaps Paſſions are too powerful 
in that Sex to let Humour have its Courſe, or may 
be, by reaſon of theft natural Coldneſs, Humour 
cannot exert itſelf to that extrayagant degree, which 
it often does in the Male Sex: For it ever any thing 
does appear comical or ridiculous in a Woman, L 
think it is little more than an acquir'd Folly or an 
Affectation. We may call them the weaker Sex 
but I think the true Reaſon is, becauſe our Follies . 
are ſtronger, and our Faults are more prevailing. 
One might think that the Diverſity of Humour, 
which muſt be allowed to be deffuſed throughout 
Mankind, might afford endleſs Matter for the Sup- 
port of Comedies. But when we come cloſely to 
conſider that Point, and nicely to diſtinguiſh the 
difference of Humours, I believe we ſhall find the. 
contrary, For tho' we allow every Man ſomething 
ot his own, and a peculiar Humour, yet every Man 
has it not in Quantity to become remarkable by it; 
or, if many do become remarkable by their Hu- 
mours, yet. all thoſe Humours may not be diverting. 
Nor is it only requiſite to diſtinguith what Humour 
will be diverting, but alſo how much of it, what 
Part of it to ſhew in Light, and what to caſt in 
Shades; how to ſet it off by preparatory Scenes, 
and by oppoſing other Humours to it in the ſame 
ene. Through a wrong Judgment, ſometimes, 
Mens Humours may be oppoſed when there is really 
no ſpecific Difference hetween them, only a greater 
Proportion of the ſame in one than t'other, occa- 
lord by haying more Phlegm or Choler, or what- 
* 51 on 
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| umour 1 
ever the Conſtitution is, from whence their Hu- ers. I 
mours derive their Source. N Humob 

There is infinitely more to be ſaid on this Sub- does not 
ject, tho? perhaps I have already ſaid too much; Miſter Soil 
but I have ſaid it to a Friend, who 1 am ſure will Wh of it, 
not expoſe it, if he does not approve of it. I be- Wy, wh 
lieve the Subject is entirely new, and was never Any 
touch'd upon before; and it liwould have any one Hint, or 
to ſee this private Eſſay, it ſhould be ſome one who b amo! 
might be provoked by my Errors in it, to publiſh a {Wnt and 
more judicious Treatiſe on the Subject. Indeed I courſe : 
wiſh it were done, that the World being a little ac- NH- pole 
quainted with the Scarcity of true Humour, and the dice i 
Difficulty of finding and ſhewing it, might look a Huuſiderab 
little more favourably on the Labours of them, who ich on 
endeavour to ſearch into Nature for it, and lay it {Micral. 
open to the publick View. at. Th 
I don't ſay, but that very entertaining and uſeſul Powe: 
Characters, and proper for Comedy, may be drawn mpaſs. 
from Affectations, and thoſe other Qualities which e err'd 
I have endeavour'd to diſtinguiſh from Humour: Inſtru 
But I would not have ſuch impoſed on the World deman 


for Humour, nor eſteem'd of equal Value with it. 
It were perhaps the Work of a long Life to make 
one Comedy true in all its Parts, and to give every 
Character in it a true and diſtinct Humour. There- 
fore every Poet muſt be beholding to other Helps, 
to make out his Number ot ridiculous Characters. 
But I think ſuch a one deſerves to be broke, who 
makes all falſe Muſters ; who does not ew one true 
Humour in a Comedy, but entertains his Audience 
to the end of the Play with eyery thing out of Na 

ture. a . | 
I will make but one Obſeryation to you more 
and have done; and that is grounded upon an Ob 
ſervation of your own, and which I mention'd at the 
beginning of my Letter, viz. That there 0 
u 
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kmour in our Eng liſpo Comick Writers, than in any 
bers. I do not atall wonder at it, for I look up- 
Humour to be almoſt of Engliſh Growth; at leaſt 


Sub- bes not ſeem to have found ſuch Increaſe on any 
uch; er Seil: And what appears to me to be the Rea- 
will of it, is the great Freedom, Privilege, and Li- 
I be- Witty, which the common People of England en- 
never . Any Man that has a Humour, is under no Re- 
y one Hint, or Fear of giving it Vent: They have a Pro- 
who b among them, which, may be, will ſhew the 
liſh a {Wnt and Genius of the People, as well as a longer 


ed 1 ourſe: He that will have à May. pole, ſhall have 


tle ac- Nah- pole. This is a Maxim with them, and their 
1d the Mſatice is agreeable to it. I believe ſomething 
ook a {Mnſiderable too may be aſcribed to their feeding ſo 
, who ech on Fleſh, and the Groſsneſs of their Diet in 


lay it 
uſeful 


meral, But I have done, let the Phyſicians agree 
at. Thus you have my Thoughts of Humour, to 
Power of expreſſing them in ſo little Time and 


drawu mpaſs. You will be kind to ſhew me wherein I 
which e err'd ; and as you are very capable of giving 
mour: Inſtruction, ſo I think T have a very juſt Title 
World WW demand it from you; being, without Reſerve, 
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make 
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| t your 1 
Jo Mr. Co N GRE ve at Tunbridgqſed me 


Dear SI R, | 
. Ale and I have impatiently e 
F/ Ig pected to hear from you. But if t 

a YA I Well which you drink of had ſprun 
1 [ up from Lethe, you could not ha 
— been more forgetful of us. Indeed, 
the Iunbriqge-Water is good for the Spleen, it ma 
be ſaid in ſome manner to cauſe Oblivion. But 
will yet a while hope that Mr. Mcyle and I are nd 
of the Number of Things that plague you: Ho 
ever, I am ſo ſenſible of your being nundiul of 
in Town, that I ſhould be ungratetul, if J ſhoul 
complain that you do not remember me where yo 
are. Mr. Meyle tells me that you have made a f 
vourable mention of me to a certain Lady of you 
Acquaintance, whom he calls But then to mot 
tify the Old Man in me, or indeed rather the Y oung 
he aſſurd me that you had given a much hette 
Character of him. However, for that which ya 
gave of me, I cannot but own my ſelf obliged t 
you, and I look upon your Kindneſs as fo much thi 
greater, becauſe I am ſenſible that 1 do not delervi 


— 


it. And I could almoſt wiſh that your good Quali lore I 
ties were not quite ſo numerous, that 1 might b 3 


mending you new, I do you but Juſtice, which : 
Man of Honour will do to his Enemy; wherea 
you, by partial Praiſe, have treated me like 
Friend. 4 make no doubt, but that you do me thi 
Juſtice to believe that 1 am perfectly yours; _ 
EIS. * A. t at 


able to make you ſome Return in Fat For com 
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t your Merit has engaged me, and your Favours 
ig d me, to be all my Life · time. : 


Dear SI R, 


tly e Tour Humble Servant, 
1 Te 
ſpru i 5 
oy J DEX NIC. 


are n. CON GR EVE to Mr. DENN IS. 


Dear 91 R, 


ere T is not more to keep my Word, than to 
de a 0] On gratify my Inclination, that I write to 

vou; and tho? I have thus long deferred 
to mi re 1 was never forgetful of you, nor of 


vou m) Promiſe. Indeed I waited in Ex. 
I bettel tion of ſomething that might enable me to re- 


the Entertainment I received from your Letters; 
jou repreſent the Town ſo agreeable to me, that 
quite put me out of Conceit with the Country, 
ny Deſigns of making Obſervations upon it. 

lelore I came to Tunbridge, I propoſed to my ſelf 


jipht d Atisfaction ot communicating the Pleaſures of 
Por com klace to you: But if I keep my Reſolution, I 
which tranſeribe, and return you your own Letters; 
wberea | muſt own J have met with nothing elſe ſo 
e like W' elightſul. When you ſuppoſe the Country 
o me t 


able to me, you ſuppoſe ſuch Reaſons why it 
Id be ſo, that while Fox your Letter, I — of 
t Mind ; but when I look off, I find I am only 


tat if J would ſee a fine Proſpect ot the Coun- 
Ll muſt d- ſire you to ſend it * the Tank 
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As if I would eat good Fruit here, perhaps the bai get a 
way were to beg a Basket from my Friends in covei to the 
Garden. After all this, I muſt tell you there i ment 
great deal of Company at Tunbridge, and ſome /] Ben.) 
y agreeable; but the greater Part is of that sq makes 
who at home converſe only with their own Re. Kelt· L. 
tions; and conſequently, when they come abroà g ar 
have ſew Acquaintance but ſuch as they bring vi that fo 
them. But were the Company better or worſe brougl 
would have you expect no Characters from me; ¶ Nature 
I profeſs my ſelf an Enemy to Detraction: And willlf fling r 
is there that can juſtly merit Commendation ? WM une | 
have a mind to write to you, without the Pretei Fruit, 
of any manner of News, as I might drink to vii Wind-f 
without naming a Health; for 1 intend only WW Preſent: 
Service to you. LI wiſh for you very often, tha the pro 
might recommend you to ſome .new Acquaintaliſſ Time v 
that I have made here, and think very well wꝰ dect to 
J keeping; I mean Idleneſs and a good Stam umme 
"ou would not think how People eat here; e Lime a 
body has the Appetite of an Oſtrich, and as t vilence 
drink. Steel in the Morning, ' ſo I believe at proachi; 
they could digeſt Iron. But ſure you will laug| Expecta 
me for calling Idleneſs a new Acquaintance, w. al Prod 
to your Knowledge, the greateſt part of my Buff Days of 
is little better. Ay, but here's the Comfort off" Days 
Change; I am idle now without taking Pains t{ictors i 
ſo, or. to make other People ſo; for Poetry is hey pu 
ther in my Head, nor in my Heart. I know tle Veai 
. whether theſe Waters may have any Communic ar 
with Lethe, but ſure I am, they have none wi annua 
Streams of Helicon. I have often wonder'd I make ; 
thoſe wicked Writers of Lampoons could crow: uf Jubilet 
gether ſuch Quantities of execrable Verſes, forget t 
with bad Rhimes, as I have formerly ſeen ſent e Lengt 


this Place. But I am half of Opinion now, 
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this Well is an Anti- Hippocrene. What if we ſhould 


he ba Let a Quantity of the Water privately convey'd in- 
Cruel to the Ciſtern at Vils e for ab avert» By, 
ere il ment ? But I am extravagant Tho I remember 
me Ben. Jobnſon, in his Comedy of Cynthjia's Revels, 

at sd makes a Well, which he there calls the Fountain of 

n Rel Lelt-Love, to be the Source of many entertain- 
abrod ins and ridiculous Humours; I am of Opinion, 
ng wh hat ſomething very Comical and New might be 
worſe WM brought upon the Stage from a Fiction of the like 
me; Nature. But now I talk of the Stage, pray if any 
And \ thing new ſhould appear there, let me have an Ac- 
tion? count of it; for tho' Plays are a kind of Winter- 


Prete Fruit, yet I know there are now and then ſome. 
to Wind- falls at this time of the Year, which muſt be 
only preſently ſerved up, leſt they ſhould not keep till 
-n, tha de proper Seaſon of Entertainment. *Tis now the 


wain Time when the Sun breeds Inſects, and you muſt ex- 
vell wd dect to have the Hum and Buz about your Ears of 
Stom ummer-Flies, ſmall Poets. Cuckows have this 
re; e Lime allow'd them to ſing, tho' they are damr'd to 
ad as . 'ilence all the reſt of the Year. Beſides, the ap- 
e at NiWiroaching Feaſt, of St. Bartholomew both creates an 
in ug rpectation, and beſpeaks an Allowance of unnatu- 
nce, wi Productions and.monſtrous Births : Methinks the 
my Buff bs of Barth. lamerv - Fair are like ſo many Sabbaths, 
nfort offer Days of Privilege, wherein Criminals and Male- 
Pains tM*ctors in Poetry are permitted to creep abroad. 
etry is They put me in mind (tho”at a different Time of 


I knowMW'ie Year) of the Roman Saturnalia, when all the 


nmunica Kum and Rabble, and Slaves of Rome, by a kind 
ne wi annual and limited Manumiiſion, were ſuffer d 
\nder'd make abominable Mirth, and prophane the Days 
4 crow! Jubilee, with vile Buffoonry, by Authority. But 
erſes, forget that I am writing a Poſt- Letter, and run in- 
en ſent e Length like a Poet in a Dedication, when he 
n now, | ffor- 
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ſorgets his Patron to talk of himſelf. But I will 

take care to make no Apology for it, leſt my Excuſe 
* (as Excuſes generally go) thuuld' add to the Fault, 
* - Beſides, I would have no Appearance of formality, 
nen L am to tell you, that Lam, 


Tour real Friend, 
and humble Seruant, 


W. Concazvs 
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V. 


Written "ROAD , 


- 
Dear M AD A M, 

ET] O T believe that I love you? You 
cannot pretend to be ſo incredulous. 
If you do not believe my Tongue, con- 
ſult my Eyes, conſult your own. You 
will find by yours, that they have 
arms; by mine, that I have a Heart which feels 
m. Recal to mind what happen' d, laſt Night: 
at at leaſt was a Lover's Kiſs. Its Eagerneſs, its 
3 its Warmth, expreſs'd the God its Pa- 

But oh ! its Sweetneſs, and its melting Soft- 
| expreſs 'd him more. With trembling in my 


ons, Pantings, Murmarin 8, ſhew'd the might 

order within oe me: The mi bey Diſorder i end 
it. For thoſe dear Lips ſRorthrough my Heart, 
thro! my bleeding Vitals, delicious Poifon, and 
oidleſs, but yet a charming Ruin.” What can- 
Day produce? The Night before 1 thought 
elf a happy Man, in want of of, netting and in 
ol. I.) T* YT: 


ubs, and Fevers in my Soul, I raviſl'd it: Con- 
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faireſt _ eee of Fortune; approv'd of b 
Mo of Wit, and applauded by others; - pleaſed 

Day” charmed with my Friends, my then deare| 
Friends ; ſenſible of cvery delicate Pleafure, and i 
their turns poſſeſſing all. But Love, almighty Loy 


ſeems in a moment to have remoy'd me to a prod vill forſ 
Diſtance from every Object but you alone: I witty 

the midſt of Crowds I remain in Solitude. Nothin! had 
you can lay hold of my Mind, and that can I. Th 
beit of nothing but you. I appear tranſported I: Th 
— foreign Deſart with y ou, (Oh that I were re end; 
Iy thus tranſported!) where, abundantly ſupplihi my de 
with every thing in thee, I might live out an An this E 
of uninterrupted Extaſy. The Scene of the Worlq Hithſuleſt 
--feerns” ſuddemy and ſadly chang leſs, We 

Unlovely Objects are all around me, excepting the hee more 
The Charms of all the World appear to be tranlMeourted 
ed to thee. I hus in this ſad, but oh, too plealiM my une 
State! my Soul can fix upon nothing but thę at territ 
Thee it contemplates, admires, adores, nay deperiWhoceed fr 


Nele 714 Tha or: 2 78 it. 4 I eſble So 

4 2 upon 

ait ts | intape, t. 

' 774 _ e to knoy 

Ale nd leave 

= = 7 Io L I 1 11 by th th "Permition of? line ſhall 
knee. be is, Fours. What. is it chal: r: 

q hn rtally. ill, of me? 1k 1 Fr 


on; truſts i in you alone. If you and Hope forſake ¶ to loſe a 
o happy 

Des, MAD AM, | 1 Þ i pon me; 
ith der, I wilt 2 ay a cruel, hou deare 

Ie tel 1 Danes is is my only en for th 


5 
1 yet bene retugd to Wer me take * 

Farewell 0h A rice happy be the On e, 

Wk 1 ne ver F Farewel of thee, till my 


At leaſt * he” an 
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takes leave 255 
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nin me from loving: No, I will love thee in 


of bWhioht of all Oppoſition. Tho' your Friends and 
leaſedMhine prove equally averſe, yet I will love thee with 
dearcWConſtancy that fhall appear to all the World, to 
and ire ſomething ſo noble in it, that all the World 
y Lovell contels that it deſerv'd not to be unfortunate. 
- prodiMWyill forſake even my Friends for thee: My honeſt, 
one: hr witty, my brave Friends, who had alwazs been, 
Lothig L had ſeen thee, the deareſt part of Mankind ig 
can Ie. Thou ſhalt ſupply the Place of them all with 
orted e: Thou ſhalt be my Boſom, my beſt-lov'd 
ere re end; and at the fame time my only Miſtreſs, 
ſuppli my deareſt Wife. Have the Goodnels to par- 
an Aa this Familiarity : Tis the tendereſt Leave of the 
WorldiWithiuleft Lover; and here to ſhew an. Over · reſpect- 
changWlilteſs, would be to wrong my Paſſion. That I love 
ng the ee more than Lite, nay, even than Glory, which 
tranſſq courted once with a burning Detire, bear Witneſs 


ll my unquiet Days, and ever reſtleis Nights, and 
hat terrible Agitation of Mind and Body, which 
vcegd from my Fear af loſing thee. To loſe thee 
to loſe all Happinels; tormenting Reflection to a 
ſible Soul! How often s my Reaſon been go- 
g upon it? But the Sons of Realon would be but 
o happy upon the Loſs of thee; ſince all the Ad- 
untage, that I could draw from its Preſence, would 
Eto know my ſelf miſerable. But the Time calls 
Don me; I am oblig'd to take an odious Journey, 
id leave thee behind with my Enemies, But 
line ſhall never do thee Harm with me. Adieu, 
du deareſt, thou loyelielt of Creaturgs! No Change 


it * | Time or Place, or the Remonſtrances of the 
nie! et of Friends, ſhall ever be able to alter my Pat. 
oni) Wen for thee. Be but one quarter ſo kind, fo juit 
: take me, and the Sun will not ſhine on a happier 
he On than my ſelf, F 

ill my I 2 Dear 


Ns 
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| | | 
$$00000000:0000000000, © 
Dear MAD AV, T2 
AI preſume tocbeg Pardon fort 8 
Fault I committed ? So fooliſh a Faul ne not 

ES that is was below not only a Man die in 

SE Senſe, but a Man; and ot which nch th 
— diuing could ever have made me guilt * 9421 
hut the Fury of a Paſſion with which none but youll" has b 
lovely ſelf cou'd inſpire me. May I preſume to be rous | 
Pardon for a Fault which I can never forgive m Leave 
elf? To purchaſe that Pardon, what would I ng will 1 


*Endure ? You ſhall ſee me proſtrate before you, an 
ue me like a Slave, while I kiſs the dear Feet th; 
trample upon me. But if my Crime be too gre: 
for Forgiveneſs, as indeed it is very great, deny n 
not one dear parting Look; let me ſee you once be 
Fore I muſt never ſee you more. Chriſt! I wan 
Patience to ſupport that accurſed T hought; I hay 
nothing in the World that is dear to me buf yo 
You have made every thing elſe indifferent: And 
ean J reſolve never to-ſee-yow-more'? In ſpight c 
my ſelf I muſt always ſee you. Your Form is fix! 
by Fate in my Mind, and is never to be remov'd. 
ſee thoſe lovely piercing Eyes continually, I ſe 
each Moment thoſe raviſhing Lips, which I hay 
gaz d on ſtill with Deſire, and ſtill have touch“ 
with Tranſport; and at which I have ſo oftc 
Aown with all the Fury of the moſt violent Loye 
Jeſus! From whence and whither am I fallen? Fron 
the Hopes of» bliſsful Extaſies to black Deſpair 


rlolye t. 
my dea 
been fie 
ent to m 
would ye 
hay, vyi 


From the ExpeRation of imniortal Tranſports, which of it 
none but your dear ſelt can give me, and which Deſpa 
none but he who loves like me could ever ſo muede the 1; 


as think of, to a Complication of cruel PaſſionWug one 
| | .anWMiteful C. 


« 


* 
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the moſt dreadful Condition of human Lie. 
y Fault indeed has been very great, and cries 
bud for the ſevereſt Vengeance. See it inflicted 
ne: See me deſpair and die for that Fault. But 
me not die unpardon'd, Madam; I die tor you, 
die in the moſt cruel and dreadiut manner. The 
etch that lies broken on the Wheel alive feels: 


{or t 
a Fau 
Man q 


=y a quarter of what I endure. Yet boundleſs 
5 au has been all my Crime; unjuſt, ungrateful, 
* K barous Return of it! Suffer me to take my eter- 


Leave of you; when I have done that, how 
| Will it be to bid all the reſt. of the World 
IL ; ; : ; 


ror MAD AN, 


Hs is the third Letter that I have 
l lent you ſince I came hither : Thoſe. 
which went before it were all the 

jj. Overflowings of a Heart more full of 
; Paſſion than ever was a Man's before. It. 
woſſible for me to be diſtant from you, but I 

end to you by every Occaſion. And yet you. 
eſolve to take no Notice of all my Tenderneſs : 
my deareſt, inhuman Creature, you can. You. 
been ſiek, nay dangerouſly ſick, and have ne- 

nt to me. Have I leſt all the World for you, 
would you reſolve to leave the World without 
my, without ſo much as giving me the leaſt 

ke of it? Chriſt ! Could you relolye to leave 

b Deſpair and to endlels. Miſery, without ex- 
z the leaſt Concern ſor me! And can I perſiſt: 
mg one ſo ungrateful ? Is there ſuch another 
anWhſitciul Creature alive! No, there lives not ſo 


2 unvgrates.- 
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ungrateful a Creature, but there lives not one 
charming, | 


CONTIN ITE ITE ITE OE PEPE PEI 


Dear MAD AM. 


AN you be angry (till with your 
Penitent? You cannot have the ill 
ture, ſure? Yes, but you can, yon 
ſince he could have the Preſumptio 
be angry with you. But, my dea 
there is this Difference betwixt your Anger 
mine; mine was caus'd by the Cruelty of your 
pos'd Infidelity ; and yours by the Kindneſs of 
Lover's Reſentment; for if I had not been fond 
thee to the laſt Degree, I had not been ſo ince 
againſt you. Yet even when I was moſt fo, Ic 
ſooner have pluck'd out an Eye, than have reſo 
to have parted with thee : Nay, I could ſooner Wi 
torn cut both Eyes, it the Loſs of both wouldWhme ; a 


have for ever depriv'd me of the dear, the rally it t. 
| Ing Sight of thee. But if you fill think that{ſd by it 
Anger had Guilt in it, and that I ought to ſuff has bur 
it, the Means to puniſh me with utmoſt Ser alf be 
and to make me my own Tormentor, is tal the E 
me you love me: Then 1 ſhall curſe my (1s a Fla 
my Rage, and feel all the Plague of Remori ie, and 
having offended thee: I ſhall look upon my Me my 
the baſeſt, the moſt ungrateſul uf Men, for abnds you 


thy Goodneſs and thy charming Tenderneis. | 
believe that I can never humble my ſelf enough s plex 


never ſuffer enough to deſerve Forgivenels. You :; 
Madam, you have your Revenge in your Pow rime : 
is a falſe Modeſty which reſtrains you from Nom I 10 
it: In order to it, you have nothing to do range Ac 


prove your ſelf tender, and to ſhew your {lt 


. + 
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ul, If you mult be aſham'd, bluth at your Cru- 
ith, bluſh at your Inhumanity: But Gratitude is 
Reaſon, and Love is Nature; never be aſham'd of 
boſe, Do but confider, there was a Lime when L 
ms happy in your Eſteem; yes, there has been a 
line in which I was thought not altogether void 
Reaſon by you: How then can you bluſh at the 
ning 2 Paſſion, which you command with an ab- 


t one 


out gute Sway, at the very time that it tyrannizes over 
he ill F 5 N 
1, you Bo 4 55 wm 

1 4 . 7; A, a _ 
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er : | 
anger i nar M AD AM, 


RIO * Y Friend's Stratagem gave me an Ops 


n fon er portunity of ſeeing you, by finding 
ſo ince 12 Fault with you. It muſt proceed from 
ſo, I cn ER Deſign or Madneſs if I find Fault 
ve reſo" $S38%-5 4 with thee.” Thy lovely Face is the 
ſooner oh) very {ame that ſet all my Blood in a 
would nme; and I am ſure my Heart can never be alter'd. 
the ra ow it trembled in my Breaſt when I ſaw you laſt, 
uk that]d by its Trouble confeſs'd its Conqueror! How 
to ſuffe bas burnt ever ſince with redoubled Fury! When 
ft Sera all be freesfrom this Flame, Heav'n only xnbws; 
is tar the Hour of my Death Heaven omy knows. 
my ſellis a Flanie that has incorporated with that of my 


lic, and both will go out together. In yain I in- 


\ my Me my Reaſon to reſiſt my Senſes: My Reaſon 
for ab nds you more lovely than my Eyes did before; 
nels. ews me all the Graces of thy beauteous Mind, and 
enoughWrows pleas'd and prides it ſelſ, ints own Captivi- 


v. You acc 


me, they ſay, of ſome extraordina- 
ir Powe Crime: A 


rime againſt whom ? Againſt you 


from hom I love? Againſt you for whom I could die? 
to = range Accuſation ! Yet at the ſame time you refuſe 
ur 3c | | 


I. 4 to 


* 
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to ſee me, you refuſe to receive my Letters: A 
mult I be condemn'd unheard ? Robbers are allo 
to {peak betore they are ſentenc'd; Murderers ha 
the Privilege to plead for their Lives; and fh 
the tendereſt Love be denied the Privilege whi 
is granted to the blackeſt Malice? I have been gu 
ty of nothing but too much Love, if too mu 
Love be a Fault. Why have you given Credit 
my Enemies, before you have heard me? I may 
deed be convinc'd of an Error, but I can never 
convicted of a Crime againſt you, The Man m 
be mad, nay, deſperately. mad, who can deſign Wi 
injure himſelf ; and thou art by much the bett y 
the dearer Part of me. Give me leave to ſee i the! 
one more before I de part: Lot me ſee once n do, t. 
that Face which has undong me, yet charms me evilulified 
SG 22672 Ns, you 
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footy PSI 4 LL 1 nus: 
O Face induſtricufly contriv'd by Heaven, ron mi 
>, Togix my Eyes and captivate my Soul ! tan Acc 
E i in vrdli 2555.05 erat to pro 
| Nay, I will ſee you, if it be but to upbraid L De 
with your barbarous Wiſh: If at the Time that ch, wh! 
made it, you had ſtruck a Dagger in my Heart, in his 
had given it a gentler are I | only | 
Ide only Wiſh that I have to make, is to be h what tl 
py in thee; if that ſucceeds, not, I have another, he pre 
Mat is, to lie at reſt in my Grave. Mr. 2. 
: 1 | well, 
The End of theLovi-LEeTTERs. ol pleat 
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TU WALTER MOYLE Eſt 
ny wor SIR, 


O UR long Silence made me conjecture, 
that you are lo intent upon being Bur- 
ever 9: gels of Bodmyn, that you had forgot 
W Al the Citizens of Covent Garden: At laſt 
elign Il received an agreeable Letter from 
You had beſt have a care of talking in Corn. 
at the rate that you write to your Friends. If 
| do, the Corniſh Men may not think you rights 
walified to 4 ho pc them. When you left the 
zn, you talk'd of a critical- Correſpondence be- 
n us: But Idleneſs on your Side, and ill Hu- 
ron mine, haye baulked a very hopeful Deſign. 
tan Accident has lately -h3pper'd, which obliges - 
to provoke you; for there has juſt been a Play . 


raid , called The ,Meck-Marriage ; the Author of 
that ien, whoſe Name I have forgot, aſſerts dogmati- 


in his Preface, That he who writes by Rule, 
| only have his Labour for his Pains. . I know- 
what this Author can mean by this: For, whom 
he pretend to perſuade by this fine Aſſertion 2 
t Mr. Meyle, and me at lealt. We know indeed 
well, that a Man may write regularly, and yet 
| of pleaſing; and. that. a Poet may pleaſe in a 
that is not regular. But this is eternally true, 
the who writes regularly, ceteris Paribus, muff 
ys pleaſe more, than he who trangrefles the 
es. Nothing can pleaſe in a Play but Nature; 
not in a Play which is written againſt the Rules; 
the more there is . Nature in any Play, the 
| more 


- more that Play muſt delight. , Now the Rules 


cæteris Paribus, muſt - pleaſe more than a 


B a . @ 
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nothing but an Obſervation of Naturs ; For Nat 
is Rule and Orderit ſelt. There is not one vf 
Rules but what might be us d to evince this. 
1 ſhall be contented with ſhewing ſome Inſtances 
it, even in the mechanical Rules of the Uniti 
And firſt for that of Place: It is certain that it is 
Nature impoſſible for a Man who is in the Squ 
of Covent-Garden, to ſee the Things that at the 1; 
time are tranſacted at Veſt minſter. And then 
that of Time; a reaſonable Man may delude h 
ſelt. ſo far, as to fancy that he fits for the Space 
twelve Hours without remoying, eating or ſleepii gd 
but he muſt he a Devil that can fancy he does it 
a Week. What I have ſaid may evince a Necei 


of obſerving the Urities of Time and of Place Mr. 


a Poet would throughly write up to Nature. 
then the Unity of the Action follows on Cour 
For, that two Actions that are entire, and inder 
dent, ſhould happen in the ſame ſhort Space 
Time, in the fame little Compaſs of Place, be 
together, go on together, and. end together, w 
out obſtructing or confounding one another; this 
deed may be done upon the Stage, but in Natu 
is highly improbable. Well then, ſince the Rete, 
are nothing but Nature it ſelf, and nothing but Nil the 


| Dear 8 


ture can pleaſe, and ſince the more that any inſecrat 
has of Nature, the more that Play muſt delig I neve 


it follows that a Play which is regularly writ ! beli, 
0 | ollo 

which is written againſt the Rules, which 1 
Demonſtration. Rule may be ſaid to be a Pie not 


Whät Symmetry of Parts is known to be to a Fa s rid icu 


The Features may be regular, and yet a great ꝗ was in 
delicate Air may be wanting: And there may b 
commanding or engaging Air in a Face whoſe F 
tures are not regular. But this all the World 
a 


* 
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3 

ues low of, that there can never he ſeen any Sovereign 
r Nat eauty, where Air and Regularity of Features are 
ae of et united. Thus is Reaſon againſt this Author; 
his. hut the Miſchief is, that Experience is againſt him 
ſtance v: For all your Dramatick Poets muſt confeſs, that 
Upitil e Plays, which they have writ with moſt Regula 
it it i ty, have been they which have pleaſed moſt. I 
je £q uſt trouble you with another Dramatical Criticiſm, 
- the t not till the next Opportunity, oo 


I am Puts, &e. 
9 k g 
n 10 ene 


p _ 1 1 I 
Mr. — 70 Mr. CONGRE VE. 
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Cour <5. 1 e e 
Space Came home from the Land's- End: Ve- 


— 


ace, b ſterday, where I found three Letters 


her, 2 =< from Mr. Dennis, and one from you; - 
r; this SH with'a humorous Deſcription of Joh 


ONE 
Nn . 


£X 4 Abaſſus. Since the Dubbing of Din 


the RI rte, and the Coronation of Petrarch in the Ca- 
g but ob there has not been To great àa Sohemnity ag the 

any MiWnſectation'of Frbn Abaſſus. In all ce Page Ris | 
t delighM | never met with the Form of pettica} Orders; 


t I believe the Ceremony of conſecrating a Man 
| Avollo, is the ſame with devoting a Man to the 
k Manes, for both are Martyrs to Fame. I be- 
e.not a Man of the Grave Club durſt aſſiſt at 


to a Faris ridiculous Scene, for fear of laughing out-right. | 
great q,. was in his Kingdom, and for my. part, I would 
may b F have 
whoſe 88 


— —— — — — od 


* A Country Poet. 


* 


8 M. to Mr. Concreve. 
haws rather fat there than in the Houſe of Con 
mons. Would to God I could laugh with you fo 
one Hour or two at all the ridiculgys Things tha 
have happen d at Vils Coffęe· houſe ſmcꝑ I left it 
tis the merrieſt Place in the World; Like Africa 
exexy. Day, produces, a, Manſter 3 and they are g 
there juſt a Ilim ſays thęy, are in Africa, Beaſts 
different Kinds come to drink, mingle with one and 
ther, and beget Monſters. Preſent my bumble D 
ty to my new Lord, and telt him, that I am prep: 
ring an Addreſs to congratulate his Acceſſion to th 
Throne of the Rabble. Tell the Lady, who w: 
he Author, of the Hue ang. Cry after me, ſhe mig] 
$85 ſent out a-bundred Hues and Cries before 1 


be ſo me 


would. have found a Poet. I took an efſectu the Reſe 

Conſe not to be apprehended, fot a Poet; for I wen part of t 

down clad like a Soldier, with a new Suit of Cloathl, 71. N 
op, and, I think, there could not have been a bette . little: 

Diſguiſe for a Poet, unleſs I had ſtoPn..Dr.' Bu... a 

att Mr. Dennis ſent me down, N my lool 

agedie. I can ſay very little of the Poem. ʒ but: zothing 
for che Dialogue, I think *twas the firſt time thſfge next 

MA. e ſuffer d any Body to talk with him; though, we are 

indeed. bere he interrupts. Nr, B raw in, the midi pur ſel 

of the firſt, Word. My humble Service to Mr. , wi for 

.; {:defixe you. would write me ſome News ht the m 

26s and what P rogrels y ou have made in yo who can 

* Lam, D iS 3&8; Jou. Th 

nE Sinn oer 54) Tour moſt affe idnate dot ſenſi 
. 2 1 N keople, 

Friend and Scrvaſ uit Crit 

3 | rant 50 

4 5 51 ent- Gar 

of S 8 would: w 

dem Na 

re cur 


Wg' I be. 
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Con 
ou fo 
ps tha 
left it 
are g 
ealts 
ne and 


ble D 


— Can't hut think that · a Letter from me 


Prep: in London to you in t, is like ſome 
1 fo th ancient Correſpondence between an In- 
rho We bly habitant of Rome and a Cimmerian, 
e mig] 2— 


— May be my Way of Writing may not 
e ſo modeſtly compared with Roman Epiſtles; but 
fleckuſſde Reſemblance of the Place will juſtify the other 
Avent part of the Parallel: The ſubterrancous Habitations 
CloathWrthe Miners, and the Proximity of the-Baje, help 
a betta little 3 and while you are at B-—, let B—be 
3— lung, and do you ſupply the Place of Sibylla. You 
. may look on this. as Railery; but I can aſſure you, 
wthing leſs than Oracles are expected from you in 
the next Parliament, if you ſucceed in your Election, 


ore 1 


z but: 
me th; 


thoueſſhs we are pretty well aſſured you will. You wiſh. 
he midi wur ſelf with us at Vils Coffee-houſe ; all here 
A eim for you, from the Prefident of the Grave Club, 
News 


to the moſt puny Member of the Rabble: They 


who can .think, think of you, and the reſt talk of 


in ya 5 
prey jou. There is no ſuch Monſter in this Africa that is 


1 tot ſenſible of your Abſence; even the worſt natur d 
| People, and thoſe of leaſt Wit, lament it; I mean 
ServanWiali Criticks and Quibblers. Ta tell you all that 


rant you, I ſhould name all the Creatures of C- 
ent- Garden, Which, like thoſe of  Eden-Garden, 
vould want ſome Alam to be a Godfather, and, giye 
tem Names. I can't tell whether I may juſtly cam 
hre cur Covent-Garden to that of Eden, or no; for 
WI believe we may have. Variety of ſtrange — 

ö mals 
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To Mr. Cox oRE VE. 
mals equal to Paradiſe, yet I fear we have not 2 
mongſt us the Tree of Knowledge. It had been 
much to the Diſadvantage of Pliny, had the Coffee 
houſe been in his Days; for ſure he would - hay 


deſeribed ſome who frequent it, which would have 
given him the Reputation of a more tabulous Wri 


ter than he has now. But being in our Age, it doe, 
him a Service; for we who know it, can give Faith 
to all his Monſters. You who took Care to go down 
into the Country-unlike a Pact, I hope will take 
Care not to come up again like a Politician ; fo 
then, you will add anew Monſter to the Coffee. 
houſe, that was never ſeen there before. So you 
may come back again in your Soldier's' Coat, for in 
that you will no more be ſuſpected for a Politician 


than a Poet. Pray come upon any Terms, for you 


are wiſhed for by every Body; but moſt wanted by 
| 2 a. 53 $43 09 4-1: 
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Dear SIR. % Soth | 
mY -Buſineſs and my Thanks for your 
mM Kindneſs, you will Find inthe inclos'd, 
Wich 1 had ſunt By ithe laſt Poſt, had 
Hasen Acdene Rinder 'd it. All the 
ER \Rectarnthat I ban make you at preſent 
is; to 8&quaint you with ſuch News vs we have. Our 


Friend Mr. went laſt Friday" to the Bath: He 
4b . promis d 


promis 


would 


in hop! 
the M 
Town, 
have re 
So tl 
putatic 
lous I 
mult e 
- Wi 
et u 
Wiſe ; 
Tongu 
ly the 
withou 
they le 
Cloſet: 
Care fe 
ber of 
tary Pe 
from 1. 
You, tc 
{ell to $ 
ding tc 
talk'd t 
Body r 
juſt no1 
is; an 
vent. G. 
make | 
in m 
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promis d to write to me from that Place: but it 
would be unreaſonable indeed to expect it. For 


| ſuppoſe, are ſpent in Contemplation at the Croſs- 
Bath. Moſt ot your Friends of the Coffee.houſe 


in hopes of ſome Favours which they expect from 
the Muſes; two or three of them are retir'd in 
Town, to ruminate on fome Favours which they 
have receiv'd from their Miſtreſſes. 5 


lous Denomination of the Wits Coffee-houſe, he 
muſt call it ſo by Antiphraſis, becauſe there comes 
no Wit there. Here are two or three indeed, who 
ſet up for Wits at home, and endeayour to pals for 
Wiſe at the Coffee-houſe; for they hold their 
Tongues there. Indeed the Coffee-houſe is general- 
ly the Exchange for Wit, where the Merchants meet 
ant, without bringing the Commodity with them, which 
they leave at home in their Warehouſes, alias their 
E V. Cloſets, while they go abroad to take a prudent 
Care for the vending it. But you are of the Num- 

ber of thoſe happy few, wko ſo abound in heredi- 
* tary Poſſeſſions, and in rich Returns from Greece and 
from /taly, that you always carry ſome of it about 
idge. jou, to be liberal to your Friends of that which you 
ell to Strangers. Mr — babbles eternally accor- 


ding to his old Rate, and as extravagantly as it he 
talk d to himſelf; which he certainly does, if no 


r ydur Body minds him any more than I do. He has been 
los d, uſt now enquiring what ſort of Diſtemper theSpleen 
&, had » 3 an infallible Sign that he is the only Man in Ce- 
All the vent. Garden wha. does not know he is an Als. T's 


preſent i make him ſenſible. what the Spleen is, I could fin 

e. Our in my Heart to ſhew him Himſelf, and giye it him. 
h He Many Thing reſtrains me from being reveng'd of 
romis d his 


To Mr. ConGrevs 183 
* takes up his Afternoons; and his Mornings, 


are diſpers'd; ſome are retreated into the Country, 


So that the Coffee-houſe is like to grow into Re- 
putation again, For if any one gives it the ſcanda- 
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his Impertinence this Way, tis the Conſideration that 
it will make him wiſer. This Coxcomb naturally 

uts me in mind of the Stage, where they have late. 

y acted ſome new Plays; but had there been more 
of them, I would not ſeruple to affirm, that the 
Stage is at preſent a Deſart and a barren Place, as 
ſome Part of Afrita is ſaid to be, tho' it abounds in 
Monſters. And yet thoſe prodigious Things have. 
met with Succeſs; for a Fool is naturally fond of a 
Monſter, becauſe he is incapable of knowing a Man, 
While you. drink Steel for your Spleen at Tunbridge, 
I partake of the Benefit of the Courſe; for the 
Gaiety of your Letters relieves me conſiderably : 
Then what muſt your Converſation do ? Come up 
and make the Experiment, and impart that Vigour CBE 
to me, which Tunbridge has reſtor'd to you. I am 


is Co! 
e Work, 
ne of 
eateſt 1 
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; Nur moſt humble Servant, 


 JouN Dennis. 
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Mr. MO LE to Mr. DEN NIS. ache 
3 re | king al 
our taken, and a Letter from Mr. {Olde ! 
SA Bj Dennis, were two of the moſt agree- m ſure 


l able Surprizes Lever met with. And Mcrated 
a BH nothing but the Reflection, how dear doſe a 
tbe Conqueſt will coſt us, I mean, the Wy my 
' + innumerable ill Poems it will produce, N of 

e Poe 


. 


could ay the Pleaſure, © has watched for a 
V1 0 


ifory a long Time, and will not miſs this Oppor- 
tunity to mortify the Day of Thankſgiving, and 
ſcribble away the publick Joy. The Devil take 


Vill 


Tm — 


* * 


to My, DENN 18. 185 


n that Ns Coffee · houſe ; J could be the eaſieſt Man in 
wally I Wortd under my Calamity, if it were not for 
> late- ne of the Company there, who are now the 
more Wreateſt Enemies I haye in the World, worſe than 


te Company from Which Tam juſt now ſtoPn to 
ite this Letter. Among the reſt, is a Country Gen- 
man who diRates Politicks abundantly; for with. 


have as well as at old Rome, we take Dictators from 
or a ke Plow ; but ours are ſuch as ought never to re- 
Wan. Whoye their Hands from it. DS. 3 | 
ridge, 1 1 | 

Ir the >, » 
of 2h op: 7 F a — & 
ne up | | | . | 
igour ESE RARE RE III II I IONS. 


Mr. Moyrz to My. DENNIS. 


- 35 -1@ dat) 2 Hue, ie . 9 a 
ile you are happy in the Politicks of 


I Ss 


Mr. 
agree- 

And 
y dear 
n, the 
oduce, 
| for a 
ppor- 
„ and 
| take 
Wilks 


hoſe a Wife. Whatever Advantage I have loſt 
by my Country Life, I believe | have gain'd the 
biit of Prophecy in the Wildernefs, for I foretold 
tie Poem with which A—has viſited us. 


I am yours, &c.. 


* Iwo Coyent-Garden Clubs. 
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5 Mr. MorYyLE to Mr. DENNIõò. I 


the 
s your Buſineſs hereafter; but firſ Ca 
(IANS SS) let's have a Dance, as Mr. Bays ſays 


T 8 When I came home from the Weſt 
wats where I had paſſed a Fortnight, 
DEB IJ found your three Letters full ol —— 
- l Wit and Humour. I was charnrd 

with the Scandal you. writ in the firſt, and inclos'd 
in the laſt, viz. A.'s Poem. I found the Pream 
ble before- the Poem to be like a Suterkin before 
Dutch Child. I read it over in great Halte, i 
hopes to be pleaſed at laſt with the End of it; but 
this is the firſt Time T ever diſlik d his Concluſion 
For he threatens ſtrange Things. I hope tis on 


in terrerem; if not, I hope God in his Goodnelf bound 
will ſend us a Peace, and prevent his Songs of Tri Addre 
umph. Certainly, fince che Bertl was dumb, ther with 

| 1 77 Time 


never was ſuch a Poet. 


IT 
80 


IS. 


but firſſ 
ays lays 
e Weſt 
night, 
full o 
harm'd 
inclos'd 
Pream 
befor 
ite, i 
it; but 
luſion 
is onl 
oodnel; 
f Tri 
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To the Duke of Yor x ; occaſian d by 
the Dutcheſs's .embracing the Roman 


Catholick Religion. 


By the Earl of CLARENDONe . 
SIR, Wt! 
— Have not preſumed in any manner to 


approach your Royal Preſence, ſince 
. have been mark'd with the Brand 
of Baniſhment; and I would ſtill 


a = ſumption, it I did not believe my ſelf 
bound by all the Obligations of Duty to make this 
Addreſs to you. I have been too much acquainted 
with the Preſumption and Impudence of the 
Times, in raifing falſe and ſcandalous Reproaches 
upon innocent and worthy Perſons of all Qualities 


and Degrees, to give Credit to thoſe bold Whiſpers. 


which have been too long ſcatter?d abroad concern- 
ing your Wife's being maken in Per Religion. But 
when thoſe Whiſpers break out into Noiſe, and pub- 
lick Perſons begin to report that the Dutcheſs is be- 
come a Roman Catholick : When I heard that many 


worthy Perſons of unqueſtionable Devotioff to your 


R. H. are not without ſome Fear and A pprehenſion 
of it; and many Reflections are made from thence 
to the Prejudice of your Royal Perſon, and even of 
the King's Majeſty's; T hope it may not misbecome 
me, at what Diſtance ſoe ver, to caſt my ſelf at yn 

ect, 


with the ſame Awe forbear this Pre- 
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188 ÞF Letter to the Duke of Yor x, 
Feet, and beſeech you to look to this Matter in 
Time, and. to apply ſome Antidote to expel the 
Poiſon of it. It is not poſſible your R. H. can be 
without Zeal and entire Devotion for that Church, 
for the Purity and Prefervation whereof your bleſſed 
Father made bimſelf a Sacrifice ; and to the Reſto- 


ration whereof you have contributed. ſo much your 3 
ſelf, and which highly deſerves the King's Pro. "ml 


tection and yours; ſince there can be no poſſible De- 

fection in the Hearts of the People, while due Re- 

verence is made to the Church. Your Wife is ſo ge- 

nerally beliey'd to have ſo perfect Duty and entire 
Reſignation to the Will of your, H. that any De- 

fection in Her from her Religion, will be imputed 

to want of Circumſpe&ion in you, and not uſing 

Four Authority, or:to your Connivance. I need not 
tell the ill Conſequence that ſuch a Mutation would 
be attended with in Reference to your R. H. and 
even to the King himſelf, whoſe greateſt Security 
(under God) is in the Affection and Duty of his. 
Proteſtant Subjects. Your R. H. well knows how 
far I have always been from wiſhing that the Roman 
Catholicks ſhould be proſecuted with Severity, but I 
lefs wiſh it ſhould ever berin their Power to be able 
to proſecute thoſe who differ from them, ſince we 
well know-how little Moderation they would, or 

could uſe. _ | 

And if this, Which Peopleſo much talk of, (I 
hope without Ground) ſhould fall out, it might ve- 
ry probably raiſe a greater Storm againſt the Roman 
Catholicks in general, than modeſt Men can with ; 
ſince aft ſuch a Breach; any Jealouſy of their Pre- 
ſumption would ſeem reaſonable. I have written to 
the Dutcheſs with the Freedom and Affection of a 
troubled and perplex'd Father. I do moſt: humbly 
beſeech your R. H. by your Authority, to reſcue her 
from, bringing a Miſchief upon you. and her = 
| | that: 


A Letter to the Dutcheſs of Yor x, 13g 


bat never can be repair'd, and to think it worthy 
jour Wiſdom to remove and diſpel thoſe Reproaches 
ſhow falfe ſoever) by better Evidenee than Con- 
tmpt, and hope you do believe that no Severity L 
ve, or can undergo, ſhall in any Degree leſſen or 
liminiſh my moſt profound Duty to his Majeſty and 
our R. H. but that I do with all imaginable Obe- 
tience ſubmit to your good Pleaſure in all Things. 

God preſerve your R. H. and keep me in your 
your. 3 8 
| SIR, + 


) ge- War R. H. moſt humble 
and obedient Servant, | 


1 not CLAR ENDON. 


le Earl of CrartnDoN's Letter 
to the Dutcheſs of YORK 


0 U have mach Reaſon to believe 
2 
or diſpleaſe you, eſpecially in an Ar- 
gument that is ſo unpleaſant and prie. 
yous to my ſelf: But as no Diſtance of 
Place that is between us, in reſpe& of 
r Reſidence, or the greater Diſtance in reſpe& of 
t high Condition you are in, can make me leſs your 
ther, or abſolve me from performing thoſe Obliga- 
ns hich that Relation requires from me; ſuwhen 
Lye any credible Adyertiſement of what reflects 


man WEL 
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chat I have no mind to trouble you, 
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| upon you, in Point of Honour, Confcience, or Diſ 
cretion, 'E ought not to omit the informing you of 
it, or adminiſtring ſuch. Advice to you, as to m 
Underſtanding ſeems reaſonable, and which I muff 
ſtill hope will have ſome Credit with you. I wil 
confeſs to you, that what you wrote to me man 
Months, ſince, upon thoſe Reproaches which I tolo 
Jon exe generally reported concerning your De 
ection in Religion, gave me ſo much Satisfaction 
that I believ'd them to proceed from that ill Spiri 
of the Time thatUelights in Slander and Calumny 
But I mult. tell you, the ſame Report increaſes o 
late very much, and I my ſelf ſaw a Letter the laf 
Week from Paris, from a Perſon who {aid the EI 
lih Ambaſſador aſſur'd him the Day before, Th: 
the Dutcheſs was become a Roman Cathelick; ar 
which makes greater Impreſſion upon me, I am a 
ſur'd that many good Men in England, who hay 
great Affection for you and me, and who hay 
thought nothing more impoſſible, than that ther 
ſhould be ſuch a Change in you, are at preis 
under much Affliction, with the Obſeryation of 
reat Change in your Courſe of Life and th: 
Sane Etorcife of that Devotion which was ſo n 
torious; and do apprehend trom your frequent D 
courſes, that you have not the ſame. Reverence a 
Veneration, which you uſe to have, for the Chur 
of England, the Church in which you were ba 
tiz'd, and: the Church the. beſt conſtituted, and t 
molt free from Errors, of any Chriſtian Churcht 
Day in the World.; and that ſome Perians, .by thi 
Inſinuations, have qprevail'd with you to have a b. 
ter Opinion of chat which is moſt. oppoſite to 
the Church of Rome, than tlie Integrity thereof q 
ſer ves. It is not yet in. my Power to believe t! 
your Wit and Underttändiag (with God's Fleſſ 
apon both) can ſuffer you to he ſhaken farther tl 
; 1 
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r DW... "0 "EF 5 
ou of" melancholic Reflections upon the Iniquity and 
a ickedneſs of the Age we live in, which diſcredits 
"hl Religion, and which, with equal Licence, breaks 
| vir the Profeſſors of all, and prevails upon the 
_ Jlembers of all Churches, and whoſe Manners 
10% 5 no Benefit from the Faith of any 
1 1h church. $6. Meh | * 
gion preſume you do not entangle your ſelf in the 
188 prticular Controverſies between the Romaniſts and 
dummy or think your ſelf a competent Judge of all Dif- 
eales l eulties which occur therein; and therefore it mult 
the la ſome fallacious Argument of Antiquity and Uni- 
22 ſerſality, confidently urg'd by Men who know leſs 
Th han many of thoſe you are acquainted with, and 
E; an sbr leß to be beliey'd by you, that can raiſe any 
am z cubts or Scruples in you; and if you will with 
o baſed) Temper hear thoſe who are well able to in- 
\o hank you in ſuch Particulars, it is not poſlible for 
ir chel u to ſuck in that Poiſon which can only corrupt 
preſs nd prevail over you, | by: ſtopping your own Ears, 
ion of d ſhutting your own Eyes. There are but two 
ferſons. in the World who have greater Authority 


7 
1 


nd th. -wh 
is ſo nch you than I can pretend to, and am ſure they 
ent Di doth ſuffer, more in this Rumour, and would ſuffer 


much more if there were Ground for it, than T'can 


nce al; e if there were Gro! 
Chur! o; and truly l amꝭas unlikely to be deceiv'd my 
ere ball or to deceive you, as any Man who endeayours 
and tl” pervert you in your Religion: And therefore I 


heſeech you, let me have ſo much Credit with you, 


urch t | 1 . 4 
by thi *s per ſuade you to communicate any Doubts or 
ve a b ruples which occur to you, before you ſuffer them 


b make too deep an Impreſſion upon you. The 
ereof d ommon Argument, That there is no Salvation out 
*. aF the Churchi, and that the Church of Rome'is that 
Blei enly true Church, is both irrational and untrue; 
ther tl chere are many Churobes in which Salvation may be 
in d 4s well as in any one of them; and were 
many 


te to 


- 


- OP 


the Reception and Retention of many Errors does 


greateſt Part of the World, muſt turn Heathens, fo 
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many even in the Apoſtles Time, otherwiſe the 
would not haye directed their Epiſtles to ſo man 
ſeveral Churches, in which there were different Op 
nions received, and very different Doctrines taught 
There is indeed but one Faith in which we can be 
ſaved, the ſtedfaſt Belief of the Birth, Paſſion, and 
Reſurre&iontof our Saviour; and every Church, that 
receives and embraces that Faith, is in a State 0 
Salvation. If the Apoſtles preach'd true Doctrine 
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not deſtroy the Eſſence of a Church; if it did, the 
Church of Rome would be in as ill, if not in a work 
Condition, than moſt other Chriſtian Churches, be 
cauſe its Errors are of a greater Magnitude, and 
mor# deſtructive to Religion. Let not the canting 
Diſcourſe of the Univerſality and Extent of that 
Church, which has as little of Truth as the reſt 
prevail over you: They who will imitate the 


it is generally believ'd that above half the Worle 
is poſſeſs d by them, and that the Mabometans pol: 


ſeſs more than halt the Remainder. There is as lit I bred. 
tle queſtion that of the reſt which is inhabited bs of that 
Chriſtians, one Part of four is not of the Commu Hunded uf 
nion of the Church of Rome, and God knows int upon tl 
that very Communion there is as great Diſcord in the prin 
Opinion, and in Matters of as great Moment, as i Ñtiquity 
between the other Chriſtians. cee, and 


I hear you do in publick Diſcourſes diſlike ſome 
Things in the Church of England, as . 
of the Clergy, which is a Point that no Roman Ca 
tholick will Terme be of the Eſſence of Roligio 


lon, tho 
Rpt into 
Mthority 
Its all th 


and is in uſe in many Places which are, of the Com tence 0 
munion of the Church of Rome; as in Bobe mia, andi Biſhop 
thoſe Parts of the Greek Church which ſubmit t him 4 


the Roman: And all Men know, that in the lata Religi- 
Council of Trent, the Sacrament of both Kinds e to do 
4 i; Th and [Vol. I. 
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nd Liberty of the Clergy to marry, was very paſ- 
wnately preſs'd both by the Emperor aud King. of 
ance tor their Dominions; and it is was afterward 
mnted to Germany, tho' under ſuch Conditions as 
made it ineffectual; which however ſhews that it 
us not, nor ever can be, look'd upon as Matter of 
eligion. Chriſtianity was may hundred Years old 
tore ſuch a Reſtraint was ever heard of in the 
durch; and when it was endeavour'd, it met with 
rat Oppoſition, and was never ſubmitted to. And 
the poſitive Inhibition ſeems abſolutely unlawful, 
the Inconveniencies which reſult from thence 
l, upon a juſt Diſquiſition, be found ſuperior to 
oſe which attend the Liberty which the Chriſtian 
ligion permits. Thoſe Arguments which are not 
rong enough to draw Perſons from thę Ronan Com- 
e relt union into that of the Church of F#g!and, when 
utom and Education, and a long ſtupid Reſigna- 
ln of all their Faculties to their FT caching uſually ' 
uts out all Reaſon to the contrary, may yet be 


2 

the 
nan 
Op! 
ight 
an be 


s polundant to retain thoſe who have been baptiz'd 
as lit d bred, and inſtruRed in the Grounds and Princi- 
ed by of that Religion, which are in Truth not only 
mmuWnded upon the clear Authority of the Scriptures, 
ws lu upon the Conſent of Antiquity, and the Practice 
cord in te primitive Church; and Men who look into 
t, as rtiquity, know well by what Corruption and Vio 

de, and with what conſtant and continual Oppo- 
e ſomeMicn, thoſe Opinions which are contrary to ours 
arrlagahept into the World; and how unwarrantably the 
nan fithority of the Biſhop of Rome, which alone ſup- 


ts all the reſt, came to prevail, who has no more 
*ence of Authority and Power in Eagland, than 
E Biſhop of Paris or Toledo can as reatorably lay 

im to, and is ſo far from being Matter of Catho- 
Religion, that the Pope has ſo much, and no 
Ire to do in France or Spain, or any other Catho- 


(Vol. JI. lick 
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lick Dominion, than the Crown, and Laws a 
Conſtitutions of ſeveral Kingdoms gave him Leay! 
which makes him ſo little (if at all) conſider'd 
France, and Jo much in Spain: And therefore t 
Engliſh Catholicks, which attribute ſo much to hi 
make theinſelves very unwarrantably of another! 
ligion than the Catholick Church profeſſes; a 
without doubt they who deſert the Church of Ez 
land, of which they are Members, and becon 
thereby diſobedient to the Eccleſiaſtical and Ci 
Laws of their Country, and therein renounce the 
Subjection to the State, as well as to the Churc 
(which are grievous Sins) had need of a better E 
.cule than the meeting with ſome Doubts which thi 


A Le 
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| thereb 
wy; à 
lot you 
know | 
chief} ; 
ll thoſe 


tence o 
could not anſwer; and leſs than a manifeſt Ew Circur 
denee that their Salvation is deſperate in that ConWlumite: 
munion, cannot ſerve their turn: And they, wii you; 
imagine they have ſuch an Evidence, ought rathhi your 
to ſuſpect that their .Underſtanding has torlakhe are ; 
them, and that they are become mad, than that t ¶ynſiſtent 
Church, which is repleniſh'd with all Learning a many 
Piety requiſite, can betray them to Perdition, ice: So 
beſeech you to confider, (Which I hope will ovifions of! 
rule thoſe ordinary Doubts and Objections whiliſſhral Re: 
may be inſuſed into you) that if you change 50 Dictate 
Religion, you renounce all Obedience and Ars of a 
tion to your Father, who loves you ſo tenderſWilige or 
that ſuch an odious Mutation would break his Healif comm 
you condemn your Father and your Mother, (whthoſe ne 
incomparable Virtue and Piety, and Devotion, Wh have f 
Placed her in Heaven) for having impioully eduinnare ti 
ted you; and you declare the Church and State, 


_—_— you ſu⸗ 
both which you owe Reverence and Subjection 


be im your Judgment Antichriſtian: You! bring! 
parable Diſhonour, Scandal and Prejudice to 
Duke your Husband, to whom you ought to pay 
imaginable Duty, and whom I preſume 15 
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K, 
vs ane precious to you than your own Life; and all 
Lear ble Ruin to your Children, of whoſe Company 
er'd WConverſation you mult look to be depriv'd for 
ore t forbid that after ſuch an Apoſtacy, you ſhould 
to hinge any Power in Education of your Children. 
her Rl have many Enemies, whom you herein would 
es; anWndantly gratity 3 and ſome Friends, whom you 
of EA thereby (at leaſt as far as in you lies) perfectly 
beconWhoy ; and afflict many others who have deſery'd 
d Ci of you. 0 e TR | 
ice the know you are not inclin'd to any part of this 
Chure chief, and therefore offer thoſe Conſiderations, 
tter E thoſe Particulars would be the infallible Con- 
ich thence of ſuch a Concluſion. It is to me the ſad- 
eſt E Circumſtance of my Baniſhment, that I may not 
at Confidmitted, in ſuch a Seaſon as this, to confer 
ey, will you; when I am. confident I could ſatisfy you 
ht rathhl your Doubts, and make it appear to you, that 
torlakWe are many Abſurditics in the Roman Religion 
that t ¶ynſiſtent with your Judgment and Underſtanding, 
rning a many Impieties inconſiſtent with your Con- 
lition. ce: So that before you can ſubmit to the Obli- 
vill oy ons of Faith, you mult diveſt your ſelf of your 
ons Wiliral Reaſon, and common Senle, and captivate 
＋ 5 Dictates of your on Conſcience, to the Impo- 
nd Aliffors of an Authority which has not any Pretence 
tenderſblige or adviſe you. If you will not with Free- 
his Hen communicate the Doubts which occur to you 
er, (ahi thoſe near you, of whoſe Learning and Piety 
rotion, I have had ſuch Experience, let me conjure you 
uſly eduſſimpart them to me, and to expect my Anſwer be 
d State, Ie you ſuffer them to prevail over ou. 
jection | t 15 | 8 8 | 
bring! G O D bleſs you and yours. 
ice to * 
t to pa) | 8 | 
ne is ml K 2 | The 
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The Dutcheſs of YORK Anſwer 
the Earl of CLARENDON, 


The I 
Hiſtor 
bly reco 
the Sat! 
Sacrile 


bt down 
urch of 
A Hereas I have been ever from my e whic 
N fancy bred up in the Engliſh Proteſii Firſf 
. Religion, and have had very able He Pop 
„ ſons to inſtru me in the Groul bim to 
- — thereof, and I doubt not but 1 {Mie Secc 
expoſed to the Cenfure of an infinite Number Uncle, 
Perſons, that are aſtoniſn'd at my quitting of it, land wa 
embrace the Religion of the Reman Catholicks, try enri 
which I haye ever profeſſed a great Averſion : A ch he er 
therefore I have thought fit to give ſonie Satis fact nd the 
to my Friends, by declaring unto them the Rea not 
upon which 1 have been mov'd to do it, ' withe | keep it 
engaging my ſelf in long and unprofitable Diſpu Id nevi 
touching that Matter. I proteſt therefore befi not b 
God, that ſince my coming into England, no Per made 
either Man or Woman, hath at any time perſuaꝗq Rel 
me to alter my Religion, or hath uſed any Diſcou ps, if 
to me upon that Subject. It hath been only a p ih the 
ticular Favour from God, who hath been gracio temp 
pleaſed to hear the Prayers I daily made unto hi ch was 
both in France and Flanders, whilſt J was there, TIF: | 
he would vouchſafe to bring me into the tig tro 
Church before J died, in caſe I was not in the Rig ſome 
And it was the Devotion I obſerved in the Cath we 
licks there which induced n to make that Pray ole ha- 
altho* my own Devotion, during all that time, I prete 
very ſlender!” Idid notwithſtanding, during all fff it, I 
Time I was in thoſe Countries, believe I was int Ie to 1 
true Religion; neither had I the leaſt Scruple of er 22 
1 0 t 


until November laſt; at which time, reading Dr. H 


Ii of ou 
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28 Hiſtory of the Reſormation, which had been 
bly recommended to me, I was fo far from find. 
wer e Satisfaction | expeRed, that I found nothing. 
Sacrileges; and looking over the Reaſons there- 
N, k down, which had cauſed the Separation of the 
arch of England from that of Rome, | read three 
n my which, to me, ſeemed great Impieties. 
Proteſil be Firit was, That King Henry VIII. had caſt 
able Ne Pope's Authority, becauſe he would not per- 
Greul bim to quit his Wite, and niarry another.. 
but ie Second, during the Minority of Edward VI. 
umber Uncle, the Dake of Somerſet, who then govern'd 
of it, nd was the Principal in that Alteration, did 1 
icks, fr enrich himſelf with the Goods of the Churcli | 1 
on: An be engroſſed. | &\ \\E 
[tif nd che third conſiſted in this, That Queen Z!7- 
e Rea? not being rightful Heir to the Crown, could 
withd keep it, but by renouncing a Church which 
Diſpu d never have allow'd of ſuch Injuſtice, I 
re befi not be perſuaded the Holy Ghoſt would ever 
10 Perſi ade ule of ſuch Motives as theſe were to 
perſuadq e Religion; and was aſtoniſh'd that the 
Diſcoulps, if they had no other Intention but to re- 
ly a pin the Doctrine of the primitive Church, had 
oraciou}*tempted it before the Schiſm of Henry VIII. 
anto bet was grounded upon ſuch unjuſtifiable Pre- 
ere, 1. 1 11 | — TI 
the Ming troubled with theſe Scruples, I began td 
the Rig ſome Reflections upon the Points of Doctrine 
ie Cat ein we differ'd from the Catholicks, and to that . 
t Pray ole had Recourſe to the Holy Scripture. And 
time, \ ] pretended not to be able perfectly to under- | 
ing all ff it, I found notwithſtanding ſeveral Points 
yas in Ich to me ſeem'd very plain, and I cannot but 
1ple of cr that I remain'd ſo long time without taking 
Dr. Hof them. Amongſt theſe were the real Pre- 
li of our Saviour in the Sacrament, the Infalli- 
K 3 bility 
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bility of the Church, Confeſſion, and Prayers for WM though 

Dead. I treated of thele Particulars ſeverally Mis 's 1 

two of the. moſt learned Biſhops of England, {ur Savic 

dilcourſing upon theſe Subjects, oy both told to cor 
h 


That it was to he wiſhed that the Church of yould ne 
land had retained ſeveral Things it altered: As Hunicate 
Example, Confeiſion, which without doubt ig ere inc 
Divine Inſtitution. They told me alſo, That Pra ent. 

for the Dead had been uſed in the primitive Chu | am 


rith any 
hout to 
this; to 
gion; 
kd I b 
Church, 


during the Arſt Centuries; and that they themſe 
did daily obſerve thoſe Things, tho they defi 
not publickly to own theſe Do@rines. And ha 
preſſed one of them ſomething earneſtly toucl 
theſe Things, be frankly told me, That if he 
been bred up in the Catholick Religion, he ſhe 


nt have left it; but now, being a Member of ¶M Nett {eric 
Church which believed all the Articles neceſſary wor: 
Salvation, he thought he ſhould do ill to quit Imuth o 
becauſe he was beholden to that Church jor any! 
Baptiſm, and he ſhould thereby give OccafionfſWſbt all n 


great Scandal to others. All theſe Diſcourſes wiſſſputat 
2 Means td-increaſe the Deſire I had to embrace Iny ſelf, 
Reman Catholick Religion, and added much to tie oth 
inward Trouble of my Mind; but the Fear I ]WPreſent 
to be haſty in a Matter of that Importance, miſty a 
me act warily; with all Precautions neceſſary inf render 
a Caſe: I pray'd inceſſantly to God, that He wo Goodne 
be pleaſed to inform me in the Truth of theſe Poi My 
 Whereof I doubted. Upon Chriſt mas-Day, going licks of 
receive at the King's Chappel, I found my ſelſii u Acc 
greater Trouble than ever L: had been in; geit dence 1 
was it poſſible for me to be at quiet, until I had ¶ ktions 
cover'd my ſelf. to a certain Catholick, who [ | may | 
ſently brought me à Prieſt» He was the firſt ſj ter er 
them with whom J ever converſed 3 and the mo! 


converſed with him, the more I found my ſelf "oY 


be confirmed in the Reſolution I had taken. It v 
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thought, impoſſible to doubt of theſe Words, 
bis is my Body; and I am verily perſuaded that 
ur Saviour, who is Truth it ſelf, and hath promi- 

| to continue with his Church to the World's end, 
zould never ſuffer theſe holy Myſteries to be com- 
wnicated to the Laity only under one Kind, it it 
ere inconſiſtent with his Inſtitution of that Sacra» 
nent. 
J am not able to diſpute touching theſe Things 
ith any Body; and if I were, | would not go a. 
bout to do it: Bur I content my felt to have wrote 
this; to juſtify the Change I have made of my Re- 
gion; and call God to witneſs I had not done it, 
kd I beliey'd I could bave been ſaved in that 
Church, whereof till then I wasa Member. I pro- 
eſt ſeriouſly, I bave not been induced to this by 
y worldly Intereſt or Motives; neither can the 
Truth of this my Proteſtatton be rationally doubled 
by any Perſon, ſince it was evident that thereby L 
bt all my Friends, and very much prejudiced my 
Reputation : * But having ſeriouſly conſider'd with 
ny ſelf, whether I ought to renounce my Portion in 
the other World, to enjoy the Advantages of my 
preſent Being here; I aſſure you, I found no Difh- 
mlty at all to reſolve the contrary 5+ for which I 
render Thanks. to God, who is the Author of all. 
Goodneſs. - Ea, | 

My only Prayer to him is, That the poor Catho- 


licks of this Kingdom may not be perſecuted upon 
my Account ; | and I beſeech God to grant me Pa- 


tience in my own Afflictions; and that what Tribu- 

tions ſoever his Goodneſs has appointed for me, 
I may ſo go through with them, as that I may here- 

iter enjoy a Happineſs for all Eternity. 


Given at St. James's the 
20th of Auguſt, 1670. 1 
K 4 2 
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King CHARLES I's Letter 10 1 
Duke of Vo Rx in his Exile, 


__ 
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| /4 Whitehall, Febr. 28 


„ Have already given you my Reaſons af 
7 5 why I think it fit that you ſnoule 
F abſent your ſelf for ſome time beyond 
ea. As I am truly ſorry for the Occa 
2 ſion, ſo you may be ſure I ſhall neve 
defire it longer than it will be abſolutely neceſſar 
both for your Good and my Service. In the mea 
time think it proper to give you under my Hand 
that I expect this Compliance from you, and defi 
5 it may be as ſoon as conveniently you can. vo. 
m.ay eaſily believe with what Trouble I write this 
to you, there being nothing I am, more ſenſible of 
than the conſtant Kindneſs you have ever had fol 
4. me; and 1 hope you are ſo juſt to me, as to be af 
> ___ fared that no Abſence, or any thing elſe, can eve 


387 5 ehange me from ever being truly and kindly, 
1 n - 3 BL Fe: 216 Toure, | 
To CHARLESR 
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= 4 —_ Love 8 Verſe, as well as Wine, 
= D Is Are brisker where the Sun does ſhine, 


b '\F 4 Tis ſomething to loſe two Degrees, 
Now Age it ſelf begins to freeze : : 
TEE: t this I patiently could bear, 
_ [the rough Danube s Beauties were; 5 
= = t only two Degrees leſs fair, 
BEE] n the bright Nymphs of Gentle Thames, 
ho warm me heither with their Beams. 
ch Pow'r they have, they can diſpenſe, 
de hundred Miles their Influence: 
kt Hunger forces Men to ea, 
— 0 Temptation's in the Meat. — 
wvwou'd the ogling Sparks deſpiſe, | 6 = 
WI N e darling Damſel of my Eyes; þ | TE: | 
-- "nl they behold her at a Play, 
My he 8 trick d. up on Holy-day; n 
1 XK 5 ; When 
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When the whole Family combine, 
For publick Pride, to make her ſhine. 


Her Locks, which long before lay 1 
Are on this Day comb'd out, and plaited. 


A Diamond Bodkin in each Treſs, 
The Badges of her Nobleneſs : 

For every Stone, as well as.ſhe, 
Can boaſt an ancient Pedigree. 
Theſe formd the Jewel erſt did grace, 
The Cap of the firſt Grave o th Race, 
Preferr d by Graſſin Marri an, 

T? adorn the Handle of her Fanz 
And, as by old Record apears, Fre: 
Worn ſince in Renigunda's Ears. 
Now ſparkling in the F. rokin's Hair * 
No Serpent breaking in the Air, 

Can with her ſtarry Head compare. 


Such Ropes of Pearl her Arms incumber, 
She ſcarce can deal her Cards at Ombre: 


So many Rings each Finger freight, 


They tremble with the mighty Weight. | 


The like in England neer was ſeen, 


Since Holben drew Hall and his Queen. 


But, after theſe fantaſtick Flights, 
The Luſtre's meaner than the Lights. 


Ti 
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Is but a 
Whoſe b 
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More th 
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The Thing that bears this glitt' ring Pomp, 
ls but a taudry, ill-bred Rmp;; 
Whoſe brawny Limbs, and martial Face, 
Proclaim her of the Gothic Race, 
More than the painted Pageantry 
Of all the Fathers Heraldry. | 
But there's another ſort of Creatures, * 
Whoſe ruddy Look, and groteſque Features, 
Are ſo much out of Wuce's Way, 
You'd think em taHpt on other Clay. 
No lawful Daughters of old Adam; : 
Mongſt theſe, behold a City Madam, 
With Arms in Mittins, Head in Muff, 
A dapper Cloak, and a reverend Ruff: 
No Farce ſo pleaſant as this Maukin, 
The pretty Jet the has in Walking, 
And the ſoft Sound of H:igh-Datch Talking. 
Here, unattended by the Graces, | | 
The Queen of Love in a ſad Caſe is, 
Nature, her active Miniſter, 
Negle&s Affairs, and will not ſtir; 
Thinks it not worth the while to pleaſe, 
But when ſhe does it for her Eaſe, . 
Ev'n I, her moſt deyout Adorer, | 
With wand'ring Thoughts appear before her. 


* 
s 
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And, when 'm making an Oblation, 

Am fain to ſpur Imagination 
With ſome ſham London Inclination, | | 
The Bow is bent at German Dame, 
The Arrow flies at Engliſh Game. 
Kindneſs, that can Indiff rence warm, 

And blow that Calm into a Storm, 

Has, in the very tender'ſt Hour, 
Over my Gentleneſs no Power: 


To 


ſn ſuch 
Where 
And in « 
The Wi 
For Ple 
Which « 
The PI: 
Ev'n in 


Who an 


True to my Country- Womar's Charms, 


Rather 1 

When kiſs and 3 in mi Arms, In regul 

| And ne 
dd ec That is 

At wha 


Sir ee e ee ſe—- The N. 
cond Letter to the Earl of MID. Bow ſca 


DLETON. 7 This fo 
OM hunting Whores, and haunting vet 
as | Vit 
[Play, vet Le: 
; SJ = And minding nothing elſe all Day, 1 
— 424 all the Night too, you will ſay, Meetir 
: To make grave Legs in formal Fetters, Wh 
£ on 


Converſe with Fools, and write dull Letters ; 
| To go to Bed twixt Eight and Nine, 
And ſleep away my precious Time, 
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in ſuch a ſneaking idle Place, pon 

Where Vice and Folly hide their Face, 

And in a troubleſome Diſguiſe, 

The Wife ſeems honeſt, Husband wile ; 

For Pleaſure here has the ſame Fate 

Which does attend Affairs of State; 

The Plage of Ceremony infects * 
Ev'n in Love, the ſofter Sex, 

Who an Eſſential will neglect, 

father than loſe the leaſt Reſpect. 

In regular Approach we ſtorm, 

And never viſit but in Form: 

That is, ſending to know before, 

At what a Clock ſhe'll play the Whore. 

The Nymphs are conſtant, Gallants private, 

One ſcarce can gueſs who tis they drive at. 

This ſeems to me a ſcurvy Faſhion', 

Who have been bred in a free Nation, 

With Liberty of Speech and Paſſion: F A 
vet L cannot forbear to ſpark it, | 
And make the beſt of a bad Market. 

Meeting with one, by chance, kind-hearted, 
Who no Preliminaries ſtarted; 


206 An Ixverſion of Mr. Dryden's Anſwer 
- Tenter'd, beyond Expectation, 
Into a cloſe Negotiation; 
Of which, hereafter a Relation. 
Humble to Fortune, not her Slave, 


I I till was pleas d with what ſhe gave; 


And, with a firm and cheerful Mind, Like 

I ſteer my Courſe with every Wind, Add E 

To all the Ports ſhe has defign'd.: And B 

8 | 2 Cum G 

Cee ev EO] 5, 0 
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An IX VERS 10 N of Mr. Dryden“ And al 
Anſwer to Sir George Etherid gen! here 
Letter to the Eari of Middleton. . 


By Way of Ess ar ? 


— 


* 


JO you who hang (li ke Mecha's Tomb) 
Twixt Malmsbury and Helicon, 

Nor does at all for thoſe attone, 

| By ogling with the Whore of Rowe, 

+ Sure all Impoſtures ſhould be St.. 
From Bracman down to Mabomet; 5 W 


Since in your ſnaky Conſtitution, 5 Tha 
No Perſon ſuffer Diminution. 
* » Your 


* 


ſer to Sir Geo-Etheridge's Letter, &c. ; 207 


Your Muſe, grown old in Pagan rains, 
Rome with young Venom fills your:Veins, 
And makes you to your Country ſhew: 

The Rancour of a Boutefex., © 


Like mighty Rablais you due}, - 
Add Hudibras, add Pantagrael ;- 
And Bellarmine himfelf outdo, 
Cum Gladio Poetico. 

A Work of wonderous Merit (tro,) 
So much pretend, ſo little do; 
And all to vend new canting Farce, 
Where Sound of Dryden is mine A ſe. 1 
More you'd atchieve, had ycu been ſent, . 
As far as Den Diego went, 
To preach Converſion to the Moon a, 
ated And done the Buſineſs full as ſoon az 

That might prove real Charity, 


omb) Since there perchance Moor Calves do es 
Gaping for Nonſenſe from the Sky: 
But here, alas, your ſpotted Sun, 


Gy 's too dark for our char Horizon. 


What Barber's Shop th? Town-ſo dull, = 


Your | * | | Aeides 
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Alcides gave (ſo ſung old Mob) 


Blows plenty from his Crab: tree Club. 92 


But, ſpight of all ſuch old Poke-ſarters, 
He neer beat up Johannes Quarters: 

No, that was left in Time's due Space 

To be performed by his Grace, 

Who broke your Pate with as much eaſe 
As his Rehearſal tore yuur Bays, |. 


From Heſied, and the Heathen Gods, 
Tucretius, Machiavel, and Hobbs, 
You,now aſpire to Popiſh Jobs; 

To join in one (ſans Care who know it). 
An Atheiſt, Popiſh Prieſt, and Poet. 
Now Romiſh Legends waſh the round, 
With holy Bays your Muſe is crown'd, 
And Scarlet Conclaye is fo jolly, - 
There will be made, for your Sake ſolely, 
An Order new of Poets Holy; 

With many a luſty rhiming Fryer, 
But Jobn the Abbot, or the Prior. 


Theſe cloiſter d Glories, mention t laſt, = 


Us d not to pleaſe your free Jaſt: 


Vet 
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Nor need 
For now 
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Yet ſince a Saintſhip's for you voted, 

Who would not be like ygu bigotted ? 

Nor need that Name your Wonder breed 
For now you are a Saint indeed, 

For holy Rhiming, holy Lying; 

A Saint in every thing but dying. 

What if you ſometimes faſt and pray? 
(Tho? *gainſt your Will I dare well ſay) Sg 
Gold can that Grieyance take-away. | 


But fee, the Men of Goſpel Leaven, 
Will needs be pulling you from Heaven : 
Nay wiſh, ſince now new Plays are ſcarce, 
You of your {elf would make a Farce: 

Or that, like Marton Latroon, 
You'd your own Saintſhip's Life make known. 
This may perhaps ſtir up your Paſſion, | 
But would oblige a certain Nation, 

Next to a Tiburn Expiation. . 


Or, if you think it too great Shame, . 
Has not a Wight of equal Fame, 
The pious Guzman, done the ſame ? 
If that you do not care for Spain a, 
Take Meaſures from your Friend Elcana. 


For 


210 An Inverſion of My. Dryden 7, Ce. 
For you, who much excel that Looby, 

Won't ſure fall ſhort in Palinudy: 

Or end the Courſe you have began, 

And be more odious if you can. 

Vet flouriſh, till that fatal Hour, 

Lou hear the Belgic Lion roar. 


M E MOI RS 


Fair ELo1s 4, a Nun, 
ne oo = 
ABELARD, 4 Monk. 


** 
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f Tranſlated by Sir RockR L'ESsTR ANG E. 


5 Norder che better to underſtand all the 

— Beauties of the following Lettter, it is 

neceſſary to know the Characters of 
I Eloiſe and Abe Iard, as alſo what fort of 
— Commerce they held together, and con- 
ſequentiy to give an Abridgment of both their 
Lives. e 957 
Au lard liv'd in the Year 1170, under the Reign 
of Lewis th: Toung, and was very famous for his 
Wit and Gallantry. He is reported to be the In- 
ventor of Scholaſtick Philoſophy, which 3 _ 
| * 


212 L'E STRANGE“ Memoirs 
difficult Amuſement. Others ſay, that he was alſo 
the Author of the Romance of the Roſe, a very 
agreeable Deſcription of Love. The ſaid Ro- 
- -mance being in Vogue to this very Day, and the 
ſaid Philoſophy ſtill profeſs' d, might ſuffice to 
give us a very great and noble Idea of him. But 
beſides that, he has ſhown in moſt of his Works, 
and in the whole Conduct of his Life, a ſurpriſing 
Clearneſs of Mind, an univerſal Capacity, a Great- 
neſs of Soul, which nothing could overcome, much 
Delicaey in the Paſſions, and a great deal of Firm- 
nels in his Mifortunes. In fine, that which com- 
Poles the beſt and moſt excellent part of the Merit 
of great Men, is the true Character of Abelard. 
Eloifa was a Gentlewoman of a yery gaod Family, 
about eighteen Y ears of Age, very witty and ſpright- 
2 PD who had Beauty enough to move the moſt in- 
ſenſible: Her Parents being very rich, refoly'd to 
add an extraordinary Education to theſe natural En- 
dowments. An Uncle of hers, who was Cannon of 


the Church of Paris, 'apply'd himſelf. moſt care- 


fully about it; and as he lov'd her entirely, he ſpar'd 
neither Coſt nor Care to effect it; and proy'd ſo ſuc- 
ceſsful: therein, that the World was lFd with the 
Praiſe of his Niece's Beauty and Accompliſhments. 
Such admirable Qualifications ſoon captivated the 
Inelinations of all Thoſe that; knew her.  Abelard 
was one of the firſt that felt the Power of her 
Charms, and became paſſionately in Love with her. 
His Philofophy was not capable to defend his Heart 
againſt . thoſe - Perfections he has deſcrib'd - himſelf 
under the Name of Beauty in his Romance of the 


Roſe : Neither did he in the leaſt endeayour to con- 


tend with his Paſſion. . On. the contrary, being 


wholly: taken up with his Love, he abandon'd him. 


(elf entirely to it, and only ſtudy'd how to declare 


it to the Perſon he ador'd. He being very well 


ſhap'd, 


thap'd, 
the Wo 
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thap'd, young, and having a high Reputation in 
the World, did not queſtion. but. his Declaration 


would meet with all the Succeſs he could expect; 
he tellsus himſelf, Tanti quippe tunc nominis eram, 


& juventutis & forme præe minebam, ut quameunque 


feminarum noſtro dignarer amore, nulla m vererer re- 
pulſam. That whatever Woman he could have fallen 
in Love with at that time, he had reaſon to hope 


for every thing, and to undertake all, without the 


leaſt fear of a Refuſal. n | 

Being thus confident of Succeſs, he only long'd 
ſor an Opportunity to make his Addreſſes to that 
lovely Maid. He flatter'd himſelf, that if he could 
once be introduc'd into her Unele's Houſe, by ſome 


of his Friends, he would ſoon obtain the End of all 


his Wiſhes, He apply'd himſelf immediately about 
it; and the Friends, he made uſe of, eaſily obtain'd 


what he defir'd of Ful bert, (that was Eluiſa's Uncle's 


Name) who was extreamly eovetous, and yet deſir'd 
nothing ſo much as the Advancement of his Niece, 
by reaſon that he could not poſſibly give her a bet- 
ter Maſter, or one that was leſs ſelt-intereſted than 
Abelard. Therefore he receiv'd him joyfully into 
his Houſe, and commited Eloiſa to his Tuition and 
Care, deſiring him, as if he had deſign'd to ſerve 
him in his Love, to take an abſolute Empire over 
his Niece, and to allow towards her Education all 
the Time he could ſpare froni the Publick, to be 
with her Day and Night, 50 have a continual Eye 
upon her Conduct, and even to make uſe of the Au- 
thority he gave him, whenever he ſliould find her 
remiſs, or diſobedient. Fulbert ſhew'd:a Simplicity 
without Example in all this; fince that by confiding 
thus in young. People, and furniſhing them himſelf 


with a thoufand Opportunities, it was almoſt im- 


poſſible for them not to fall in Love with one ano- 
ther. But the Uncle's Affection towards the Niece 


was 
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214 LESTRAN GE Memoirs 
was ſo ſtrong and ſo blind, and Abelard's Reputa.- 
tion was ſo well eſtabliſn'd throughout the King- 
dom, that not harbouring the leaſt Suſpicion of their 
Virtue, he thought himſelf abſolutely ſecure. 

Abelard, who eaſily promis d whatever Ful bert re- 
-quir'd of him, did not fail to improve the Liberty 
he had of ſeeing the lovely Eloiſa at all convenient 


Hours and Moments. He acquainted her with his 
Paſſion, and did it ſo well that ſhe hearken'd to it 


that the 
part the 
Intrigue; 
diſcover] 
acquaiut 
back 1m1 
in order 
ons wou 


a Fulber 
with Pleaſure. It is eaſie to perſuade a young Maid Noould no 
about eighteen to love; and Abelard was too charm- It her Ff 
ing, and had too much Wit, not to make a conſi · Ihe Affre 
derable Progreſs in her Heart in a ſhort time. She the Libe 
ſoon lov'd him ſo tenderly, that ſhe could no longer that Exe 
refuſe him any thing; inſomuch that being wholly Ion him. 
taken up by a thouſand reciprocal Careſſes, in the Wind coul, 
Enjoyment of thoſe delights the Paſſion he had in- our, as: 
pir'd her with afforded him, being continually with Wt Paris, 
her, he often forgot his moſt ſerious and moſt im. N: ppeaſe 
portant Affairs. A Philoſopher in Love is no wiſer Wy! the ! 


than another Man; and however deſirous to pre- Weould th 
ſerve. his Reputation, he ſooner or later commits Ito refle& 
Faults that are blam'd by every Body, tho' every that that 
Man would be guilty of the lame. _ + preateſt ] 
The World ſoon perceiv'd this Intrigue between Wintment 
he Maſter and the Scholar, ſo great an Aſſiduity in Reaſons, 
their Converſation, together with the Tenderneis Whim clo 
and Paſſion that appear d in all their Actions ſoon N cure his 
-diſcover'd that Philoſophy was not always their Abelar 
Theme. | e back to t 
Fulbert was the only Perſon that had no Eyes to whom he 
ſee what every Body elſe. perceiv'd ; and whatever on that | 
Advices he receiv'd about it, he was ſo pre poſſeſs d Task to 
with 2 good Opinion of Abelard and Eloija's Virtue, iy nice, 
"That it made no manner of Impreſſion upon him. N oOuld b 
Finally, our Lovers keeping no Meaſures in ther Ws goir 
Love, Things went ſo far through their Imprudence, ¶ could not 


that 
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that the Uncle, being at laſt undeceiv'd, reſolv'd to 
part them, to prevent the ill Conſequences of their 


el: Mintrigues But it prov'd too late, for Eloiſa ſoon —_ 
liſcovering ſomething extraordinary in her ſelf, ſhe _ . WE 

re* W:icquaiuted Abelard therewith, who thereupon came = 

ty back immediately to Paris, and ſtole her by Night, | WH 

ent Win order to marry her privately, until her Relati- = 

his eas would allow it publickly. | | | 

2 If Fulbert, who lov'd Eloiſa to that Degree that he 

Laid Mould not live without her, was extreamly troubled 

rm- 


t her Flight ; and being moreover very ſenſible of 
nii* the Affront Abelard had put upon him in abuſing 

the Liberty he had given him, he was tranſported te 
nger that Exceſs of Rage, that he ſwore to be reveng'd 
olly Mon him. Abelard, who was conſcious of the Guilt, 


| the Wand could not forbear looking upon his own Behavi- 
in- our, as a Piece of Treachery, reſolv'd to go back 
with Ito Paris, in order to uſe his utmoſt Endeayours to 


un- Wppeale Fulbert's Fury. To that End he made uſe of 
al the Intreaties, Submiſſions, and Promiſes, he 
could think on. He-beg'd of him above all things 
amits to refle& on the Force of Love, and on the Faults . 
every ¶ chat that Tyrant of our Souls has often caus'd- the 
: zreateſt Men to commit. Fulbert difſembled his Re. 
Ween entment, and pretended to be overcome by his 
ity in NReaſons, and to eonſent to all. He even embracd 
erneis him cloſely, the vittor to deceive him, and to ſe- 
ſoon cure his own Rgyenge. e | 
their WM Abelard , beinFoyerjoy'd at Fulbert's Conſent, went 
back to the Place where he had left his dear Eloiſa, 
yes to whom he marry'd ; but with ſo much Repugnancy 
on that fair one's Part, that it proy'd a very diſſicult 
Task to perſwade her. As her Sentiments were ve- 


Virtue, ry nice, ſhe could not endure the Neceſſity ſhe 
1 — ſhould be under of loving him, nor the Injury he 
then 


was going to do himſelf by marrying her. She 
dence, could not endure to think he ſhould be indebted to 
any 
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A 
mme 


and one of the Aſſaſſinats, together with the Servant 


5 . Philoſop r, in order to take ſuch Meaſures as were 


* 
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any thing for the Love ſhe bore him, but to Love it "1 
| felt; and his Quality of Philoſopher ſeem'd to her 8 
ſo inconſiſtent with the Deſign of marrying her, that 
ſhe had rather a thouſand Times be looked upon as 
his Miſtreſs, than to become his Wiſe at the Colt of 
his Reputation and Glory, And whereas Abelard 
had repreſented to her, that it would be the only 
way to appeaſe Fulberf Anger, and to avoid the 
Revenge he meditated; ſhe aſſur'd him that he 
flatter d himſelf in vain, and that knowing her Un- 
cle as well as ſhe did, ſhe could ſaſely ſwear to him, 
that it was "impoſſible to appeaſe him, and that 
ſooner or later he would endeayour to ruin him. 
However, theſe Reaſons not being able to perſwade 
cher the yielded to his Deſires, only out of 
ear of diſpleaſing him by her Reſiſtance. And it 
was not without Tears and Sighs that ſhe conſented 
to marry a Man ſhe loy'd beyond Expreſſion, and 

by whom ſhe was as tenderly belov'd. 

Elciſa was not deceiv'd in the Opinion ſhe had of 
her Uncle. That cruel Man till perſevering in his 
Deſign of Vengeance againſt Abe lara, notwithſtand- 
ing: his Marriage with his Niece, found Means to 
corrupt one of his Seryants to admit Ruffians into 
his Maſter's Chamber, who drawing ner his Bed, 
while he was aſleep, at one Stroke divided the Man 
from the Lover. That Action was too black and 
too tragical to remain unpuniſh'd. The Uncle's E- 
ſtate was: confiſcated by a Decree from the Court; 


ut of Je; 
Orders, | 
elt. 
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Ind out, 


fo re deſi 
molt ſuitable to the wretched Condition to which he ire 10 he 


was reduc'd, lock'd himſelf up in a Monaſtery, and Miſe, ang 
* : * a h : caus'd [Vol. I. 


who had. admitted him, were condemn'd to loſe 
their Eyes, and to ſuffer the ſame -Puniſhment by 
the Hangman's Hand, which they had dared to at- 
tempt upon another. After ſuch a Misfortune, our 
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us d Eliſa to retire into a Convent, and (whether 
ut of Jealouſie or Love) engag'd her to enter into 


Orders, before he had reſoly'd to do the ſame him- 


e if 
her 
hat 
n as 


t of ¶ in the mean time, to keep up the Reputation he 
lard Nad acquir' d of being the moſt Learned Man of Eu- 

only Ne, he explain'd the Acts af the Apoſtles to. the 
the 


lonks of the Abby of St. Dennis, among whom he 
jd, And happening to have an Occaſion to ſpeak 


Un- chat Saint, he chanc'd to ſay, whether acciden- 
him, ly, or out of a Capricio, That Dennis the Areopa- 
that Wit never was in France. It is very well known, 
him. Wat to entertain any Sentiments in thoſe Days con- 
wade ary to that of the Monks, was ſufficient to be re- 4 
it of Wated an Apoſtate or Heretick. Learning could au. 
nd it Whorize nothing, and thoſe who ſoar'd a little above 
ented Ie common Level, as ſoon as it was known, were 
„and red to condemn themſelves to a voluntary Exile 
avoid the publick Perſecution of the Monks. St. 
nad of BWrnard was one of thoſe that declar'd againſt Abe» 
in his Nd, not for the ſame Reaſon for which the Monks 
ſtand- ¶ St. Dennis did it, but only becauſe ſo much Wit, 
ans to Hin d to a worldly Conduct, ſeem'd dangerous to 
s into n. He concluded, That a Man's Vit muſt necas 
Bed, Nuinted, when the Heart was not pure. | 
e Man ¶buring this Storm, Abelard, who really poſſeſsd 
ok and Wl the Qualifications that compoſe a great Man, 
Je's E-· It yet was not ſo perſect as to be a Saint; incens d 
-ourt ; many Misfortunes and Injuries, reſolv'd to fly 
er vant Em the Monks, and to retire. into a Deſart near 
to loie/Wrext. The Learned were ſcarce in that Age, and the 
ent by fire of Learning began to ſpread. For that Rea- 
to at- ¶ Abelard was ſought after in his Exile; and being 
e, our Wind out, was loaden with Preſents by thoſe who 
s were Are deſirous to hear his Leſſons. Thoſe Preſents 
ich he re ſo conſiderable as to enable him to build a 


y, and Mouſe, and a Chapel, which he dedicated under 
caus d NIVol. I.] * * tte 


«. 
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 *', rhe Name of Paraclet, the firſt that ever had that 
| 9 1 Name in France: Which Was repreſented by ſome E 
a Novelty which might have dangerous Conſequen 
ces, though in reality it was only a Monument o 
the Conſulations he had receivd from the Grace of 
God in that Place, by a more ſerious Application tc 
Mis Study, and a mote abſolute Reſignation of hi 
Miſtreſs. But Men of Merit, though never ſo re 
tir'd, are nevertheleſs expos d to Envy. He wa 
hardly well ſettl'd in his Solitude, when he was ac 
cus d of dangerous Deſigns againſt the Governmen 
In order to juſtifie himſelf, he deſir d Leave to qui 
at, and intreat the Archbiſhop of Tre to permit hi Ba 
to {ſettle ſome Nuns there, and to aſſign his Chap 
and his Eſtate to them. This Settlement being pre 
mis d, he ſent for Eloiſa to govern the Monate 
which having committed to her Care, he retir 
3 Happy it he had ſtill been able to f 
It was during that Abſence that a Letter whic 
he wrote to a Friend near Paraclet, in which he gaz 
a large Account of the Perſecutions he had endur' 
tell accidentally into the Hands of that new Abbeſ 


felt wit 


Sheopen'tit, and finding a thouſand Things in ir all ch: 
3n which ſhe was highly concern'd, ſhe took an 0 "ts, 
; -cafion from that to write the following Letter Woke to 
Him, to complain of his Conduct, and to ask hin er to he 


whether ĩt was juſt for a nice Lover to abandon by dear! 


to the ſaſe Hdeas which ſo long a Silence mig what e 
create in her. That Letter (ſays he who has colleſ t Letter 
ed the Works of Abelard) is very proper to ſbem Mir Mise 
far aWoman is capable to carry the Sentiment: f: nes in i; 


Heart, when ſhe joyns a viclent Paſſion:to 4 good IA 
cdi. 4 . - MY 145 A <2 21 * ; 


The N uns LOVE-L ETTE R. 


W 


ranſlated by Sir Roo ER L'ESTRANGE. 


— 


ls to her Maſter, and to her Father; 
Al tis to her Brother, and to her Huſ- 
band, that a Maid, a Daughter, a Siſter, 
7 a Wife, and to include in one Word, all 
— -dduhat is Sublime, Reſpectful, Tender and 
de in thoſe Names; tis to her Abelard, Eloiſa 


end, lately fell into my Hands. Knowing the 
uracter, and being in Love with the Style, my 
art joyning with my Curioſity, fore d me to open 
As an Apology for the Liberty I took, I fla tter d 


an O elieve that there could be any Laws of Decorum 
£tter Mught to obſerve when I had the Means in my 
ask higher to hear from you. But my Curioſity colt me 
mdon by dear! What Anguiſh did it expoſe me to ? 


d what could equal my Surprize, when I found 
Letter only-contain'd a ſad and long Account of 


mes in it: I never met with it without Fear: 


it which was no happier. Thoſe fatal and dear 

s diſturb d me to that Degree, that I thought 

did too much to comfort a: Friend to whom you 

write about ſome a Afflictions, in 
| 2 & 


Letter of Conſolation, written by you to a 


pelf with the :Severeign. Right I ought to have 
kr all that comes from you, and I made a Scruple 


ir Misfortunes ? I found my Name a hundred 


ne Mis fortune ever follow'd it. I alſo read yours 


giving 
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giving him a particular Account of our MisfortunWir the £ 
aud Croſſes. Heavens! What Reflexions did L mah rould b 
that Moment? I began anew to recolle& my ſelf, Nie ſatis 
was ſeiz' d with the ſame Grief that overwhelm . 
me when we began to be unhappy. And thouęl owe 
Time ought to have lefſen'd the Smart of our Mit H was 
fortunes, the ſeeing them written by your Hand had r 
| ſufficient to make me feel it afreſh to the very Boll n.to0 le 
tom of my Heart. No, nothing will ever blot o our Er 
ol my Ming what you have ſuffer'd to defend yon 
Sentiments. I ſhall ever remember the Envy of Airm the 
bBerick and Lotulf againſt you. I ſhall ever beholdMruted til 
cruel Uncle, an abus'd Lover, and an Aſſaſſin, thaps ev 
mall never forget how many Enemies your Wit eil! keep 
ated you; and how many were jealous of your GHind: I v 
ry. I will ever call to mind that high Reputatiꝗ diſgrace 


Tou had ſo juſtly acquir d, which expos d you to il hope 


Hatred and Malice of the Pretenders to ,LearniniWÞ; and : 
Your Book of Divinity was publickly condemn'd Wing your 
the Flames. You were threatned with a perpetiiſſÞer tull of 
Priſon. It was in vain for you to plead your Ini ee you i; 
cence, and to prove you were impos d upon, ali never E 
that you were accus d of Things you had never ſa me never 
or theught. Youcondemn'd them your ſelf, but I? Pray 
all this availd nothing towards your Juſtificati re reduc'd 
they would needs have you to be an Heretick rig Conſol: 
or wrong. Thoſe two falſe Prophets, who inveighl I do co 
ſo bitterly againſt you at the Council of Rh: faithfu 


omitted nothing to ruin you. What Scandals ire to kno 


they not fix on the Name of Pazaclet which , the Mi 

gave to the Chapel you built? What Storm did WM, if it be 
. treacherous Monks, you honour'd with the NameWitions th 
Brothers, raiſe againſt you? That Chain of MiWportable., 

tunes has drawn Blood even from the very Bott o not tell 
of my Heart. My Tears, which I could no r pare our 
ſtop, have blotted Part of your Letter. I could wifeurnful A 
they bad been able to blot out all the Charactenides, ſhoj 
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* 


1d l had run it over, all my Griefs rènew'd. I have 


tune in the ſame Manner, to ſend it you back thus. If 1 
makWrould but have kept it a Re longer, it would I 
ſelf, Ne lativiy?d:me;: but it was taken too ſoon from ; 
ele 1111 | 2 
hougſMEHowever, it is moſt certain; and T own it to you, p 
r Mit © was much calmer before I read it; but as ſoon 4 

£ 

4 
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y Ben coo long without Complaining; ſince the Rage il 
lot e our Enemies is ſtill alive; ſince Time, which | fl 
d yoſhnmonly diſarms the moſt mortal Hatred, cannot in 
7 of irm them; ſince, your Virtue muſt needs be per- 1 
choldMruted till the Grave ſer ves you for a Shelter, tho? $6 
Mn. Wrhaps.cven: there their Rage will rake your Aſhes, 


N it c 
ar Gl 
nutatic 
u to , 


mill keep your Misfortunes for ever preſent to my 
lind : I will publiſh them throughout the World, 
diſgrace this Age that has not underſtood you. I 
Ill hope for nothing, ſince all Things are againſt 


earninfſ; and that the World takes a Delight in perſe- 
>mn'd Ming your Innocence. What? muſt my Memory be. 7d 
er petij er full of your paſt Misfortunes ? Mult I ſtill dread 

zur Ini ee you involy'd in new ones? Muſt my dear Abe- 

pon, never be mention'd without Tears? Shall his 

ever ſa me never be pronounc'd without aHeart-breaking . 

, but In? Pray confider the Condition to which you 


e reduced me. Wretched, afflited, without the 
Conſolation, unleſs it comes from you. There- 

I do conjure you, do not refuſe it me, but give 

a faithful Account of all that relates to you. I 
ire to know it, tho? never ſo {ad or moving. Per- 

s the Mixture of my Sighs with yours will eaſe 

„ if it be true as tis commonly reported, that 
Iitions that are ſhar'd by others become the more 
able, 115 | 

o not tell me for an Excuſe that you are willing 
pare our Tears: The Tears of Recluſe Maids in 
ournful Abode of Penance: are not to be ſpar'd. 
des, ſhould you tarry to write to us until you 
L 3 had. 


tificati 
tick rig 
inveig 


Rhei 


* 


had ſome agreeable News to ſend us, you would t: 


love, when at a great Diſtanos from us, than uber of 
from us, their Pictures ſeem to me to become lart ipea 


They are animated; they ſpeak ; they have 
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We m 
ry too long. Fortune ſeldom ſides with the Vir. 15 n. 
ous; and ſhe is ſo blind, that it is not to be expe Neglect, 
ed ſhe ſhould diſtinguiſh one wiſe Man among, and 
Crowd of Fools. 1 herefore write to us withcut tors ca! 
pecting thoſe kind of Miracles: They are too ra 
and we are deſtin'd to too many Misfortunes to of 
peR a Change. I propoſe to my ſelf a World batever 
Satisfaction in opening one of your Letters, tho 


were only to convince me that you have not for ing le 
me. Seneca (which you have oſten made me re u, I w. 


was ſo ſenſible, tho” a Stoick, of that kind of u ſhall 
that wheneyer he open'd any from TLucilla, he ft 
cy'd he enjoy'd all the ſame Pleaſure, he did w about 
with her. : * 0 

LE have obſery'd ſince our Abſence, that we W them ; 
much more delighted with the Pictures of thok WW 


they are nearer. Nay more, the farther they 


more like them; at leaſt, our Imagination, vb fleſs you 
draws them continually out of a Deſire to ſee t | 
again, makes them appear ſo to us. By an Ef do not tl 
which is peculiar to Love, vain Colours, and a li 7 
Cloth ſeem animated to us as ſoon as the below d Mould eloſt 
ject returns. ILhave your Picture, and never pals aſtant Af 
it without ſtoopins; beſore it; whereas I hai 
minded it when you were here. If Painting, wi nd : N, 


is but a mute Repreſentation of Objects, afford us d t 


much pleaſure: What Joys do not Letters inf 


Genius which explains the Motions of the Hef oe ſon 
they incloſe within them the Fire of our Paſſi 


they make them as ſenſible'as when we ſee one Ned wit 


therz they expreſs whatever we could. ſay tha our ſely 


ſoft and tender, when we are together; and b engagi 


ſometimes ſomewhat bolder, they utter more. i to exp! 
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We may write to one another; that innocent Plea- 
. are is not forbidden us. Let us not, by our own 
Neglect, loſe the only Satisfaction wg have remain- 
Woe, and which perhaps is the only one our Perſe- 
ors cannot deprive us of. I will ſay that you are 

y Husband ; you ſhall behold me ſpeak like a Wife 
Wed in ſpight of all your Misfortunes, you ſhall be 
hatever you pleaſe in a Letter, Letters were in- 
nted for the Relief of Recluſe Perſons like my: ſelf: 
Waring loſt the real Pleaſure of ſeeing and poficfling, 
Won, I will find it again, in ſome Meaſure, in thoſe 
of 1 ſhall write to me. I ſhall-read your moſt ſe- 
he et Ehoughts in them; I will carry themcontinual.- 
id wi about me. In fine, if you are capable of any 
alouſie, let it only be by the Careſſes I ſhall make 
+ we them; and never grow a Rival, unleſs it be to 
thoſe Happinels of your Letters: And to avoid all 
han v anper of Conſtraint, write to me without Appli- 
they ion and with Negligence, I would have your 
come Neart ſpeak to me, and not your Wit. I cannot live, 
geſs you tell me that you love me ſtill. That 
guage muſt needs be ſo natural to you; that 
do not think you could utter any other to me with · 


bet zit Violence: Beſides, it is very reaſurable you 
toys ould cloſe up thoſe Wounds, by ſome Marks of a 
ſtant Affection, which you have open'd again in 


Soul, by the doleiu} Account you gave your 
nd : Not that I blame the innocent Artifice you 
ve us d to comfort one in Diſtreſs, by comparing 
Miſery toa greater. Charity is ingenious, and 
ile · worthy in thoſe pious Flights: But do you 
t owe ſome what more to your ſelf, than to that 
end, whatever Eriendſhip you may have con- 
ed with him? We are calb'd your Siſters; we 
our ſelves your Daughters; and if there were 
Nee engaging Terms in Nature, we would ule 
m to exprels our being devoted to you, as allo 

j L-4 | What 
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_ they be continually grafted. 


had pla 


what you owe unto us. Altho' a prudent Silenc 
ly and i 


ſhould cloak our juſt Acknowledgments, this Church 
Theſe Altars, and theſe Places, would declare it ſuff ple of tl 
<iently. But, without ſuffering Stones and Marblꝗ mild ar 
to ſpeak, I confeſs, and will ever be proud to tel God, w 


_ World, that you are the only Founder of thi ®/ully | 


ouſe. Your coming to this Place has render'd i Expect. 
famous, whereas it was only known before for th + bis 
Robberies and Murders that were committed in ii vards u 
It was a Den of Thieves and Rogues; but you hay tho you 
made it a Houle of Prayer. Theie Cloiſters are noffſÞ*bour f 
beholding to publick Alms. The Sins of Publicani en Eart 
are not fix d on their Walls, not their Vices bury our Af 
in their Foundations. The God, whom we ſerve i reelin 
this Place, beholds nothing there but innocen ll. . 


Riches, and ſimple Maids, wherewith you hayWvine,” 


the Riel! 
Juice of 
nocent S. 
ow you 
do you 1; 
lorget po 
klves ſuff 
my ow 
han my 
lag uſt ins 
bras, P 
noſe Na: 
ould it 
te Zerom 
Ucourſe | 
| arning 

ol tor m 
Sacrame 
And ſince 


AIPd it. And therefore this young Plantation is who 
Iy indebted to you for what it is: You ought to cult 
vate it, and to afford it all your Cares: You oug 
to make it one of the principal Applications of yo 
Life. Altho' the Grace of, Devotion ſeems to b 
intaild upon it on all Parts, by our Cloiſters an 
our Vows; tho' the Points of our Grates are ſo mi 
ny Bulwarks to defend the Approaches of it; yt 
whereas the Bark is only cover'd in us, that Sap 
Adam, which riſes imperceptibly in the Heart, pr 
duces Diſtempers, which wither, and ablolute 
ruin the Trees which ſeem to > moſt, unk 

irtue among us r 
mains ever grafted upon Nature, which is week a 
inconſtant. To plant the Vine of the Lord is not 
Ocdinary Piece of Work, it -requires more than 
Day; and when it is once planted, it requires 
our Application to preſerve it. Does not the A poſt 
as great a Workman as he was, tell us, That he 


y that Apollos has water d, and that God mmittii 
bleſs d the Work, and has made it to grow. 4 ie. Ih. 


* 
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ence bad planted the Faith among the Corinthians, by ho- 
urch and fervent Predications; Abollos, a zealous Diſci- 


(6M ple of that great Maſter, cultivated that Faith, by 
arbid mild and frequent Exhortations; and the Grace of 
> tell God, which their continual Cares ſollicited ſo pow. - 


© thin exfully to deſcend upon that People, anſwer'd their 
14 i Expectation. | 44 

r th This Example ought to regulate your Conduct to- 
in i wards us: I am ſenſible that you are not idle; bue 


tho you labour, you do not labour for us. Vu 
labour for People whoſe Thoughts are wholly bent 

on Earth, and never ſoar above it; and you refuſe - 
your Aſſiſtance to Perſons of a nicer Taſt, who are 
reeling, and do ulg their utmoſt Endeavours not to 
fall. You throw®#he Riches of the Goſpel before 
wine, in ſpeaking to People that are fill'd with - 
the Riches of this World, and fatten'd with the 
juice of the Earth; and at theſame time negle& in- 
nocent Sheep, who, as nice as they are, would fol- 
ow you into Deſarts, and over Mountains. Why 
do you labour ſo much for ingrateful. Perſons, and 
lorget poor Maids, who would neither think them 


u hay 
are no 
blican 
bury' 
ervel 
1nocen 
u hay 
is who 
o cult 
u oug 
of yo 
s to b 


e {> mere lufficiently grateful? Muſt I be afraid to ſpear 
it; amy own Name, and muſt I employ other Prayers 
t Sap ban my own, to obtain ſomething of you? That 


Iuguſtins, Tertullians, Jeromes, have written to Eu- 


art, pr ; |; | 
2 br, Paula's and Melanie s; and when you read 
ſt, unle thoſe N Ames, tho Saints, can you forget mine 2 - 


Would it be a Crime for you to direct me like 


us r 

— aft. Jero me, to preach to me like Tertullian, and to 
is not Wicourle of Grace to me with St. Auguſtin? Your 

e than Narning and your Senſe ought not to be a barren 
guires eil tor me. In writing to me, you write to a Wifez 
> Apoſiſſ Sacrament has render'd that Commerce lawful: 

at he Hd ſince it is in your Power to latisfie me without 

God WſWmmitting the leaſt Scandal, why ſhould you not 


Ne Pa 


dit? I have a barbarous Uncle, whoſe. Inhumanity 
4 | L 5 only 


* 


_ xeveng'd of bim, by overwhelming you with all r 
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only ſerves to endear you to my Heart: It ſerves me 
inſtead of all that the Tenderneſs and Remem- 
brance of your Pleaſures could inſpire us with, to 
make us love each other. You are no longer to be 
tear'd, do not fly me. Hearken to my Sighs, your 
being a Witneſs of them, will ſuffice. if I have 
put my ſelf into a Cloiſter out of Reaſon, perſuade 
me to tarry in it out of Devotion. You are the 
Cauſe of all my Sufferings, how ſhould another eaſe 
me 


Lou muſt needs remember, for thoſe that have 
loy'd can never forget, with what Delight I ſpent 
whole Days in hearing ou? Huw I us d to ſteal a. 
way from every Body, when weywere not together 
to write to you? What Diſquazts did a Billet coſt 
me, before it came to your Hands? And what Shiits 
were we reduc'd to, to gain People to be our Confi 
dents? I am ſenſible theſe Particulars do ſurpriz es, anc 


vou · You dread to hear the Sequel, but I do nanknowr 
longer bluſh at it, ſince my Paſhon for you has nam 


ounds, LI have out-done all this for you this Day Wim very 


I have bated my ſelf to love you. I have loſt myery inſi 

elf here to make you live in quiet. Nothing buferm Bor 

Virtue joyn' d to a Faſhion, free from Senſuality, coul d creat, 
| 8 ſuch Effects. Thoſe, who love Pleaſure ut you d 
love the Living, not the Dead. We are ſuon wear tbouſ⸗ 


of Burnirg for thoſe _ are no longer in a Conylſu 
dition to burn for it. My cruel Uncle was ſenſibliſ be 
of this: He imagin'd, that being like other W Ha 
men, I lov'd your Sex better than your Perſon, b 
his Crime is vain. I love you more than ever, I aſe 


Stock of Tenderneſs. If the Paſſion, I formerly h. 
for you, wag got ſo pure as it is at preſent: If 
chat Time th Mind and Body divided in me tt 

Pleaſure of loving you; I have told it you a tho 
and Times, I have always been more pleas d wifi 


1 
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me the Poſſeſſion of your Heart, than with the Enjoy- 
-m- ment of all that which is the Object of the Felicity 
to of our Sex; and of all that was in you, Man was 
) be not that which pleas d me moſt. 5 
our You ought to be ſufſiciently convinc'd of it, by 
the great Repugnancy I expreſs'd for Marriage. For 
tho* I was ſenſible that Name was auguſt amongſt 
Men, and holy in Religion, the Thought of ceaſ- 
ing to be free by it hindred me from finding any 
Charms in it. The Bonds of Marriage, tho never 
ſo honourable, are attended with a neceſſary In- 
gagement, whoſe, I ies ſeem to raviſh the Glory of 
Loving; and I was deſirous to free a Man, who 
ether, perhaps would not always love me, from the Necef- 
ity of Loving. I deſpis d the Name of Wife, to 
ita ve happy ko that of a Miſtreſs. Thoſe Niceties 
of a Maid who loy'd you, with ſo much Tenders ' 
dels, and yet not ſo much as ſhe deſir'd, were not 
unknown to you, ſince you entertain'd your Friend 


has ndivith them in the Letter I have ſurpriz'd. You told 
s Day Wim very well, that I found. nothing but what was 
oft miſery inſipid in all thoſe publick Ingagements, that 
ing buliſſerm Bonds which nothing but Death can break, 
y, could create a diſmal Neceſſity of Life and Love: 
but you did not add, That I have proteſted to you 
n Wear thouſand Times, that it was N more pleas - 
a Config to me to live with Abelard as bis Miſtreſs, than 
s ſenſiblſih de Empreſs with Auguſtus; and that preferr'd 
her We Happineſs, of obeying you, before the captiva- 
-fon, bulls of the Maſter of the Univerſe in Matrimonial ' 
er, | ter. Riches and Grandeur are none of the Charms 


Love. A real Paſſion divides the Lover from 
it is not himſelf, and lays aſide his Fortune, his - 
, wk, his Imployments, to conſider him only. 

me ti Thoſe who ſeek for an Eſtate. and Dignities, in 
à tho cold Embraces of a careleſs Husband, do not 
s d wie. They aim much more in ſuck a Manage, Fo 
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ſatisfie their Ambition than their Love. I grant 
that ſuch a mercenary Ingagement may be attended 
with ſome Honour and Fortune; but I can never be- 
lieve, that it is poſſible thus to enjoy the ſenſible 
Pleaſures of a tender Union, or to feel the ſecret 
and charming Emotions of two Hearts that haye 
been long in Search of each other to unite them - 
ſelves. The Martyrs of Marriage hourly ſigh for 
better Settlements, which they think they haye loſt. 
The Wife ſees Husbands richer than her own. The 
Husband, Wives with better Fortunes than his. Mer- 
cenary Ingagements create Regrets, and thoſe Re- 
grets Diſcord. They deſign to oP rted, or at leaſt 
they wiſh it. That inſatiate, deyouring Deſire is 


the Avenger of Love, which they injure in expect - 
ing to meet a Happineſs by Love, beſides Love it 
felf. If there be any real Felicity on Earth, I a 
perſwaded, that it is only to be found in the Union 
of two Perſons, who love each other with Freedom 
whom a ſecret Inclination has join'd, and'whom a 
equal Merit has ſatisfy d. Then there is no Vacuit 
in their Hearts; all is at reſt there, becauſe all 
tain'd. | | | 
"Could I believe you were as well perſuaded o 
my Merit, as.I am of yours, I would tell you, thaf 
there was a Time in which we might haye bee 
reckor'd in the Number ot thoſe happy Ones. Ah 
How could I chuſe but be perſuaded of your Merit 
| Tho! I had been willing to queſtion it, the uniye 
fal Eſteem, the World had for you, would have co 
vinc'd me. Is there a Country, Province or Cit) 
that has not deſir d to have you? Did you ever r 
move from any Place, without being attended wit 
the Heart and Eyes of thoſe you left behind yo 
Every Body was proud of ſaying. -. 1 have ſeen Ab 
hrd i Day. The very Women, notwithſtanding t 
- rigid Laws the World has impos d upon them, cou 
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rant not forbear expreſſing, that they felt ſomething for 
aded you beyond common Eſteem. I have known tome, 
r be. who prais d their Husbands exceedingly, and yet 
fible M were jealous of my Joys, and ſhew'd ſufficiently that 
ecret you might have expected every Thing from them, 
have And indeed, who was capable to reſiſt you ? Your 
hem Reputation, which flatter'd the Vanity of our Sex; 
1 for your Air, your Behaviour, thoſe lively Eyes in 
> loſt, M which your Soul was ſo admirably drawn; your 

Converſation, which a natural Simplicity and Deli- 
cacy render'd ſo agreeable and infinuating : In fine, 
every Thing ſpoke in Favour of you. Very diffe- 
rent in that from thoſe, who by knowing too much 
have not Art to trifle agreeably z and who with all 
their Wit cannot gain the Hearts of Women, who. 
have not near ſo great a Share of it as they. 

With what Eaſe did you compoſe Verſes? And 
yet thoſe Learned Amuſements, which only ſery'd 
to refreſh you after a more ſeroius Study, are the 
Delight of the. moſt Ingenious; and there are none 
among them, who do not judge you worthy. of that 
Roſe you have ſo ingeniouſly wo arr} Even the 
moſt inconſiderable Songs, and other Trifles you 
have written for me; have a thouſand Charms, and 
a thouſand Beauties in them. I will make them 
laſt, while Lovers endure. Thus what you only 
deſign'd for me, will be ſung for others; and thoſe. 
Words, ſo natural and ſo tender, which were Wit- 
neſſes of your Love in Couplets, and little Songs, 
will ſerve others to explain themſelves much better 
than otherwiſe they could have done. How many 
Rivals have thoſe kind of Gallantries created me? 
How many Beauties have endeavour'd to apply them 
to themſelves? It was an Homage which Self- love 
render d to their Charms. How many have I ſeen 
who declare themſelves for you hy their Sight, when 
they were told, after an ordinary Viſit you _ 


— 
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made them, that they were the $yvia's of your Ver- 
ſes? Others out of Deſpair have often reproachful. 
ly told me, that I had no other Beauty but what 
our Poctry gave me, nor any Advantages over them, 
t that of being belov'd by you. Notwithſtand- 
ing Selt-love, which is ſo natural in all Women, I 
thought my ſelf happy in a Lover to whom I was 
indebted for all my Charms; and I was tranſported 
with ſoy to think, that I was ſerv'd by a Man who 
had the Power to make a Goddeſs of his Miſtreſs. 
8 my ſelf with your Glory, I read, with 
Complaiſance, the Charms you gave me, and often 
ichout conſulting, tound my elf what you were 

leas d to ſpeak me, the better to. pleaſe you. 

But alas! that Time is paſt; I now weep for the 
Loſs of my Lover, and the only Thing that is re- 
maining of all wp Joys, is but a Remembrance 
Which kills me. You, who. were. jealous of my Hap- 

ineſs, know that he whom you envy'd me, is no 

er for you, nor for me. have loy'd him; my 
Love is bis Crime, and has occaſion'd his Ruin. 
My ſmall Perfections had charm'd him; pleasd 
with each other, we. liv'd happy and quietly, and 
paſs d the faireſt of our Days. II it was a Crime 
to live thus, that Crime. pleaſes me ſtill; and my 
only. Deſpair is to find my ſelf innocent. But my 
Misfortune is to have had unjuſt Parents, whole 
Rage and Hatred have aiſturd'd the Calm in which 
we liv'd. Had thoſe. Barbarians calld back their 
Reaſon, I. ſhould now. be in quiet with my 
Husband. What Cruelty could equal theirs, when a 
blind Fury. engag'd them to hire a Murtherer to ſup- 
| pri you aſleep.* Had I been with you, I would 


* 


Ve defen d you, at the Coſt, of my own Life: 


- My. Cries alone would have ſtopp'd his Arm. But 
bi S und my Modeſty 
oin'd. to, my Deſpair ſtops my Tongue, It is not 


in this Place, Love is. offende 
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roper for me to ſay all I think upon that Subject; 

ind cho it were lawful, I could not do it. Belides 

there is a great deal of Eloquence in Silence, when 
Misfortunes are too great to be expreſs d. | 
Tell me only, for this is one of my greateſt Af 

fi&ions, why you have begun to negle& me, ſince 
my Profeſſion? You know that I had no other In, © 
ducements for it, hut your Mistortunes ; nor other 
Conſent for it, but what you gave me. Let us 
hear the Cauſe of your Coldneſs, or at kaſt per- 
mit me to diſcoyer my Thoughts to you. Is it not, 
perhaps, that Pleaſure only was your Aim, in ap- 
plying your ſelf to me, and that my Paſſion, which 
left no Room for Deſires in you, has diminiſh'd your 
Flame ? Thou didſt pleaſe unfortunate Eloiſa, when 
thou didſt not deſire to pleaſe: Thou didſt deſerve 
Aſſiduities, when thou N to have rejected 
them; add Incenſe, when thou didſt puſh back the 
Arm that offer'd it to thee. But ſince thy Heart has 
ſufter'd it ſelf to be moy'd, is grown ſoft, and has 


' ſurrender'd it ſelf ; ſince thou has ſacrific d thy ſeli, 


ſince thou haſt bury' d thy {elf alive, thou art for- 
ſaken, thou art forgotten. A woful Experience has 
convinc'd me, that People fly thoſe they are too 
much obligd to, and that the . greateſt Favours 
ſooner create Coldneſs in Men, than Gratitude, 


And indeed, this weak Heart made too ſlight. a 


Defence to be long dear to you. Nou took it with 
eaſe, you quit. it in the ſame manner, But, ingratey! 
ful as you are, I will never conſent to it; and tho* 
I ought not to have a Will in this Place, I have 
nevertheleſs preſervd that of being beloy'd by 
you. In pronouncing my ſad Vows, I had the Laſt 
Billet you writ to me about me; by which you aſ- 
ſur'd me you would ever be mine, and that you would. 
only live to loye me. Therefore it was to vo; 


L offer d my ſelf; You had my Heart Id ee 1 
8 | | ae 


% 
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do not require any thing back from me, and ſuffer 
my Paſſion, as a Thing that is yours, and which 
you cannot part from. | 

Alas! How weak am I to talk thus; Our Object 
here is God, and I only ſpeak of a Man: You force 
me th it, Cruel! by your Behaviour: You are the 
only Cauſe of my Fault. Falſe Man! Was it juſt 
thus to ceaſe to loye me all of a ſudden ? Why did 
you not deceive me a while, inſtead of abandoning 
me abſolutely ? Had you only given me ſome weak 


Signs of a dying Paſſion, I ſhould have endeavour'd 


to deceive my ſelf, to believe you had ſome Con- 


ſtancy. But after the Rate you uſe me, what Opi- 


nion can I have of you? What can I think of a 
Forgetfulneſs ike yours? And by a Forgetfulneſs of 
this Nature, do not you even take away from me all 
Means of writing to you? I paſſionately deſire to 
fee you ; but if * forbidden to hope it, I will 
content my ſelf with a few Lines from your Hand. 
Is it thenfo hard a Task to write to what we love, 
if it be true that you ſtill love me? I deſire none 
of your Learned Letters, vn which your Reputation 
depends. I only deſire ſome of thoſe Billeis that 

roceed from the Heart, which the Pen can hardly 
ollow, and Wit has nothing to do with. How was 
Fdeceiy'd, when I thought you wholly mine, in re- 
ceiving the Veil, and by engaging my ſelf to live 
eternally under your Laws. For in making my 
Vows, I only meant to be entirely yours; and J vo- 
Juntarily ſubmitted to the Deſire you expreſs'd to 
ire me lock d up for ever. Therefore nothing but 


Death can make me abandon the Place in which you 


plac'd me: Nay, my very Aſhes will remain in it, 
in Expectation of yours, or the longer to ſhew you 
my Obedience. Why ſhould I conceal the Secret of 


my Vocation ? Lou know itz it was neither my 


Toal, nor my Devotion that placed me * 


Aam'd us. 
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Your Conſcience is too faithful a Witneſs of it for 
you to diſown it. Yes, it was the Fleſh, and not. 
the Spirit, that tranſported me into this Place. I 
am in it; I live in it; I remain in it; an unfortu- 
nate Love, and cruel Parents condemn me to it; and 
if I have not the Continuation of your Cares, if 
I loſe your Friendſhip, what will be the Fruit of 
my Priſon ? What Recompence can I hope for ? 
The unfortunate Conſequences of a criminal Con- 
duct, and your particular Diſgraces, have cover'd me 


with a chaſt Habit; but not with a fincere Deſire 


of a real Repentance. Thus I combat and labour in 


vain. Jam among the Spouſes of a God, the Ser- 


vant of a Man; among the generous Slaves of his 
Croſs, the weak ay of a prophane Love. L 


am at the Head of a Community of Nuns, only 


devoted to Abelard. My God! Why do you not di- 
rect me ? Is it your Grace that makes me ſpeak theſe 
Words, or is it only my Deſpair that forces them 
from me? At leaſt I feel my ſelf in the Temple of 
Chaſtity only cover'd with the Fire that has in- 
view my ſelf in it, IT confeſs like a 
Sinner 3 but one who, far from weeping for her 
Sins? only weeps for her Lover, and through a Weak- 


neſs unworthy her preſent Condition, only calls to 


mind her paſt Actions, not being able to reflect on 
any others. : 17 „ 
Oh Heavens! What diſmal Reflections are theſe ? 
I upbraid my ſelf with my Faults, I accuſe you of 
yours; and why all this? YVe:Fd as I am, what Diſ- 
orders do you occaſion ? It is a cruel Task always to 
ſtruggle for Duty againſt Inclination. I am very 
ſenſible of what I owe to the Veil that covers nie; 


but I feel much better yet, what a long Habit of 
Loving can effect on a ſenſible Heart. Lam ſub- f 


dwd; I am vanquiſh'd by my Inclination. My 


Paſſion diſorders my Mind and Will. One — 
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J liſten to the Sentiments of Piety that ariſe with 


in me, and the next I ſuffer all the Charms of 


my Tenderneſs to reign in my Imagination. I tell 
a Thouſand Things I would not have told you 
Yeſterday, I was reſolved no longer to love 
you; I conſider d that L had made Vows, that I was 


vel, dead, and, as it were, buried: But there ari- 


es by Degrees from the Bottom of my Heart, a 

Trouble which deſtroys all thoſe Sentiments, and 

clouds my Reaſon and my Piety. You reign in Pla- 

ces ſo concealed, and ſo imperceptible in that Heart, 

that I cannot ak Hoy in them; and when I think 

of breaking, the Bonds that engage me to you, I flat. 
a 


ter my ſelf and all the Efforts, I am capable of, on. 


Jy ſerve to tie em cloſer. Oh! for Pity ſake 


af- 
fiſt a Wretch to renounce her Deſires, her ſelf and 
_ if poſſible. If you are a Lover, if you are 2 
Father, ſuccour a Miſtreſs, comfort a Daughter. 
| thoſe Names, thoſe tender. Names, move 
you? Yield, Oh yield to pity, or to Love! If you 
conſent to it, I am ready to be @ real Nun, and will 
no longer 8 my Vocation. I am ready to 
humble my ſelf with you before the Riches of the 
Providence of my God, who makes uſe of all things 
for our SanRification, who through an Effect of his 


Brace puriſies whatever is vicious and corrupted in 


our Principles, who through an Abundance of in- 


- conceivable Mercy, worthy. of him alone, almoſt 


forces us, and opens our Eyes to give us a Glimpſe 


of fo many Favours which we reſus d to know. 


I deſign'd to end here; but while I am angry 
1 , I muſt disburthen my Heart; and tell you 


with you, | 
how far it ſuſpe&s, how. much it aids you. I 
- muſt needs confeſs ta you, that it ſhook my very 


Soul to find, that, after we had both reſolv'd to 


conſecrate our ſelves to God, you engag'd me to do 


it, before you: What? ſaid I, does he fear whe 


the Example of Lot's: Wife, who look d behind her 


Sins, one would not receive the Chalice of Sanctity 


— | N% 
% 


Love- Letter from a Nu. 235 
in quitting Sodom, reviv'd in me? If my Youth, and 
my Sex, could make you. fearful that I might go 
back to the World, eſpecially Paris, not being yet 
on Fire, nor reduc'd to Aſhes, my Behaviour, my 
Fidelity, and this Heart, which you tog well knew, 
ought to have cur'd you of all thoſe Sorts of Suſ- 
picions. That ſuſpicious Precaution touches me 
ſenſibly. What ? cry'd I, heretofore my bare Word 
ſuffic'd to aſſure him, and now can nothing leſs than 
a God and Vows ſecure him that I will be true. 
What Cauſe have I ever given him to ſuſpect me 
of the leaſt. Fickleneſs ? L,never refus'd to meet him 
at all his Rendezvous; and ſhould I ſeruple to fol- 
low him in Houſes. of Sanctity! What; I who 
have made my ſelf the Victim of Pleaſure to ſatishe 
him, could I have tefus'd to be an Ohlation of Honour 
to obey. him! Has Vice then ſuch Charms.over well- 
s, that after baving drank in the Cup. of 


without Regret? Or elſe did you think your ſelf a 
better Maſter for Vice than for Virtue? Did you | 
think that it was eaſier to perſwade me to che kt 
than to the latter? No that Doubt will be too in- 
jurious to us both. Virtue is too beautiſul not to 
embrace it where it is met; and Vice is too ugly not 
to ſhun it, when you make it known. All Things 
are charming to me which you deſire: Nothing is 
dreadful or difficult to me when you appear: I am 
only weak when you do not guide me: Therefore 
tis in your Power to mould me as you pleaſe. Had 
you any Thing to fear, you would be leis negligent. 
I have dont too much, and I muſt now triumph over 
your Ingratitude. While we liv'd happy, you might 
have Reaſon, to doubt, whether it was not Plea- | 
ſure that engag d me to you, rather than Frisnd- 'Y 
ſhip : But now the Place from whence I are? = 
; 9 es 
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cides it. I love you here at leaſt as much as I did 
in the World, Had I been in Love with Voluptu- 
ouſneſs, after your Misfortune, I might eaſily have 
found wherewith to have ſatisfied my ſelf. I was 
then but 20 Years of Age, and there were ſtill Men 
2 remaining whom I might have hop'd to 
Pleaſe ; but Abelard was gone, and I deſir'd no o- 
ther: Therefore *tis only tor your Sake, that in an 
Age ſo proper for Love, I triumph over Love it ſelf, 
by burying my ſelf in a Monaſtery. It is to you I 
dedicate theſe Remainders of Beauty which the ſo- 
litary Days and Nights, I paſs, haſten to terniſh : 
But ſince you cannot enjoy them, I take them back 
from you to offer them to God, and thus make 
him a ſecond Preſent of my Heart, of my Days, and 
of my Life. 5 25 | 


7 


I enlarge a little too much in this Place, and I 


ought not to put you ſo much in mind of, your Mif- 
fortunes, and of what I ſuffer for yoyr Sake. We 
terniſh the Splendor of the greateſt Actions, when 
we make the tedious Panegyrick of them our ſelves: 
But that when we are to deal with Perſons who are 
dor'd by a baſe Ingratitude, we can never repeat 
what we have done for them too much. Were you 
of that Number, that Reproach would tell you a 
Mord of Things. But I do not direct it to you, 
leſt you ſhould 


| rove one of them. Wavyering as 
_ Fam, I am ſen 


Welard in loſing my Lover. I preſerve all my Love 
in a Monaſtery, where I keep all my Vows. Our 
rigid Laws have not deprived me of Humanity. 
'You have not turn'd me into Marble, by making me 


tho depriy*d'of all, I feel that I have not renounc'd 


change my Habit. My Heart is not harden'd, tho 


| vou are abſent from me, I am as ſenſible as I was 
| heretofore; and yet I ought no longer to be ſo. 


am ble that I love you ſtill. However, 
Jean hope for nothing; I have renounc'd Life: Yet, 


Buffer, 


Suffer, 
Lover 1 
Yoke 
Exereiſ 


vouchſ⸗ 
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Love-Letter from a NN. 
Suffer, without Blemiſh to your Empire, that my 


Lover may exhort me to live under your Laws. Vour 


Yoke will be lighter, if his Hand ſupports it. Our 
Exerciſes will become loyely to me, if he will 


vouckſafe to ſhew me the Uſefulneſs of them. Re- 


tirement, Solitude, you will be no longer diſmal, 
if I may hear that I have a Place in his Remem-_ 


brance. A Heart, that has been ſenſible as mine, 


cannot eaſily reſolve to grow indifferent. We hate, 
we love, ſeveral Times before we can attain Tran- 
quility; and we ſtill preſerve ſome diſtant Hopes of 
not being abſolutely ! had Cad on 
Yes, Abelard, 1 do cope thee, by the Chains I 
drag in this Place, to eaſe n, 
to render them as pleaſing to me. as I could wiſh 
them. Give me Maxime of holy Love: After ha- 
ving quitted thee, I am proud of being the Spouſe 
of a God; my Heart adores that Title, and diſ- 
dains all others; teach me how that divine Love 
is bred, maintain'd, and purifies it#ſelf more and 
more. When we were both in the Sea of this 
World, your Vein was continually employ'd to ac- 
quaint the World with our Joys and Pleaſures ; 


but now we are in the Harbour of Grace, is it noet 
reaſonable. you ſhould f peak with meof wy Happi: 2 


neſs, and teach me what may increaſe it? Haye the 


ſame Complaiſance for me in my preſent Condition, 
as you had in the World. Without changing gur 
Hearts, let us change our Object. Laying afidepro- - 
mods, oor ooh and e . 1 = 1 


elevate our Hearts to Go and let us Have no Tra 
port hit for his Glorye, ER 


T expe this from you, as a Thing you cannot | 


refuſe. Heaven has a peculiar Right over the Hearts 


of the great Men he has formd: Whenever he 
touches them, he ttanſports them, and they lan- 
guiſh for, and talk of nothing but him: Until that 
JJ. ᷑ 


the Weight of them, and 
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118 Tord DRA WI Letter 
Moment of God arrives, chink on me, and do not 
forget me: Remember my Affection, my Fidelity, 

and my Conſtancy. Love 'a Miſtreſs, cheriſh a 
Daughter, a Siſter, a Spouſe. Conſider that I love 
Tou ſtill, and that T'combat no longer to love you. 
caven! What a Word is this? What Deſign? I 
tremble 3 my Heart revolts againſt my Words, and 
being ready to blot them out, I contlude this long 
Letter, bidding you, if. you deſire it (and would to 
— could do it my ſelf) Farewel for e- 

. fer. £ & 


rene 


A LETTER ben from the Right 
_ © Honourable JAMES Earl of DERBY, 
o Commiſſary General ERE TON, in 
_ AnſwwerTo the Summons ſent the Earl 

0 deliver up the Ille of MAN. 


AVE received your Letter with 
= {ndignation, and with Scorn return 
boa this Anſwer, That I cannot but 
wonder, whence you ſhould gather a- 
Hopes, chat I ſhould prove like 
im das, treacherous to my Sovereign. 
Since you cannot be ignorant of the manifeſt Can- 

dor of my former Actipgs in his late Majeſty's Ser. 

vice, from Which Principles of Loyalty I am no 

hit. departed. I fcorn your Proffer; 1 diſdain; your 
Favor; I abhor. your Treaſon 3 and am fo far 
tom delivefingup this Iſland to your Advantage, 

tthat I. ſhall keepit to the utmoſt of * 
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20 General IA Aro 239 
and, I bope, to ur Deſtrukion. Take this , 
your final Anſiver, and forbear any further Sollics. | 
ations 5 2 trouble me with any more Me. 
ſages © 2 I will burn your Paper, and 


— — + This is che immutable 
Relation, . WIT — be the undoubted Practice 2 


im who accounts it his chiefeſt Glo 
rg 3 ki wit 


wy | or 
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Ihe Right Honourable the 
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uwe, 9 would 12 75 8 Þ 7our | 
Lordſhip. with a whole Sheet Pa. 
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from this Court, concerning the making War upon 
Holland on, which you may enlarge as you pleaſe, 


being Mealy-muuth'd can hinder us from finding our A* 
Accounts in this Matter: For you may almoſt att to Iwe: 


will come away. 
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muſt be diſpatch'd, for the clearing ſo muc of my E- 


— * 2 » i a = ia 4 * 
* © * 1 
7 a , a... F 5 1 * a} 1 
5 p 1 
. . » Jy * c 


RS Fan. Af 
249 Duke of Bucxincnan's Letter, &e 5 


Monſier. de Lionne ſhew'd'me the Model of it laſt the C. 
Night, and I ſhall ſee the | Particulars before they iS tO 
are ſent. | * | ; -_ 5 | | | 
In the mean time, having not your Cypher, I bow 1 
{hall only tell you in general, that nothing but our 


© Cypher to my Lord Aſhley, and when you have ever 


dilcourfed together, if you think my Stay here will 

be of Uſe to his Majeſty, let me know it ; if not, I 

| "Is I am, my Lord, 

„ . - Tour Tordſbip's meſt Humble, 

„ and moſt Faithful Servant, 
BoucgiNeHAAM. 


N NR ARA R 
Pom Lord BERKLE . 


a} Muſt needs beg your Lordſhip's Excuſe 
for not waiting upon you next Sunday 
at Dinner, for two Reaſons ;- the firſt 
lis,  : becauſe Mrs. —refuſes to bear 
me . 3. which I take to be a kind 
of Slur upon ſo learned a Divine as! 


Country uÞ9 


nday, and has deſired me to ita 
within To 


n Mo 
orrow, about ſigning ſome Papers, which 
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the extraordinary Perqu 


ites I have received from 
the Court) is yet left ms 


l 'm ſure your Lordſhip | 


e. is too much my Friend, not to give me leave to 
ne) look after my Temporal Affairs, if you but conſider 
2 1 how little I am like to get by my Spirituality, ex- 
So cept Mrs. B be very much in the wrong? Pray 


tell her, I am reſoly'd hereafter never 


Re to ſwear by any other but by *Jo. Ah; * A Box- 

| 4 nnd if that be a Sin, it's as odd a one keeper of the 
SM as ever ſhe heard of. e Play-houſe. 
921 TIE 3: Iam, LORD, 


Tour Loraſhip*s meſt Humble, 
2nd moſt Faithful Servants” 
BuCKIiNGHA M 


Ee phy he hp dhe hp php ei he 


4 LETTER-from Sr GEORGE 

ETHEREGE., to his Grace the 
Duke of BUCKINGHAM. 

'% . 8 4 


MW LORD, Ratisbone, Olligh, 2. 1689. 


=== Never enjoyd my ſelf. ſo much, as 
- 4 when I can ſteal a few Moments from | 
— ULI 21 the Hurry of publick Buſineſs, to write 
© to my Friends in England; and as 
there is none there to whom I pay a 
profounder was vg than to your Grace, 
wonder not if I afford my ſelf. the Satisfaction of 
converſing with you by Way of Letters the only 
Relief L have left me to ſupport your Abſence at 
this Diſtance) as often as I can find an Opportu- 
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| You my gueſs by my laſt, whether I don't paſs 


my Time very comfortablyhere; torc'd, as I am 


by Character, to ſpend the better Part of my Time 


in ſquabling and deliberating with Perfons of Beard 
and Gravity, how to preſerve the Balance of Chri- 
ſtendom which would go well enough of it ſelf, if 
the Divines and Miniſters of Princes would tet it a- 


lone: And when I come home ſpent and weary 
from the Diet, I have no Lord D—?t's, or Sir Charles 


is to ſport away the Evening with, no Madam 


1, or my Lady A'——s; in ſhort, none of 


thoſe kind charming Creatures London affords, in 


whole Embraces I might make my ſelf amends for 


ſo niany Hours murdered in impertinent Debates ; 
| 9 not to magnifie my Sufferings to your Grace, 
they r 


eally want a greater Stock of Chriſtian Pa- 


. tience to ſupport them, than 1 can pretend to be 
- Maſter of. 


I have been long enough in this Town | (one 
would think) to have made Acquaintance enough 


with Perſons of both Sexes, ſo as never to be at a 


Loſs how to paſs the few vacant Hours I can allow 


my ſelf: But the terrible Drinking, that accompa- 
nies all our Viſits hinders me from converſing with 
the Men ſo often as I would otherwiſe do; and the 
| ou (wick 1 pen 1 i 6 
ons (wi ears in my Eyes Kk it, to Your 
Grace) that tis next to an Impoſſibility 24 on 
an Intrigue with them: A Man hath ſo many Seru- 


s are ſo intolerably reſery'd and virtu- 


ples to conquer, and fo many Difficulties to ſur- 
mount, before he can promiſe himſelf the leaſt Suc- 


. ceſs, that, for my Part, I have given over M Pur. 


ſuits of this Nature: Beſides, there is ſo univerſal a 
Spirit of Cenſoriouſneſs reigns in this Town, that a 


Man and Woman cannot be ſeen at Ombre or 


Picquet together, but tis immediately concluded 
ſome other. Game has been played between. m 
| " 5 
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and as this renders all manner of Acceſs to the La- 
dies almoſt impracticable, for fear of expoſing their 
Reputation to the Merey of ilbnatur'd Neighbours, 
ſo it makes an innocent Piece of Gallantry often paſs ' 
for a criminal Correſpondence. | | 
So that to deal freely with your Grace, among ſo 
many noble and wealthy Families as we have in 
this Town, I can only pretend to be truly acquaint- 
ed but with one: 'The Gentleman's Name was 
Monſieur H ffman, a frank, hearty, jolly Compani- 
on; his Father, one of the moſt eminent Wine Mer- 
chants of the City, left him a conſiderable F 3 


which he improved by marrying a French ſeweller's 


Daughter of Lions: To give you his Character in 
ſhort, He was a ſenſible ingenious Man, and had 
none of his Country Vices, which 1 impute to his 
having trayelled abroad and ſeen Haly, France and 
England. His Lady is A moſt accompliſh'd ingeni- 
ous Perſon, notwithſtanding ſhe is come into a Flace 
where ſo much Formality and Stiffneſs are practiſed, 
keeps Up all the Vivacity, and Air, and good Hu- 
mour of France. | 2 CRIES. 

[I have been happy in my Acquaintance with this 
Family for ſome Months, when an ill-fayour'd Ace 
cident robb'd me of the greateſt Happineſs I had 
hitherto enjoy'd in Germany, the loſs of which I 
can never ſufficiently regret. Monſieur Hoffman, a- 
bout three Weeks ago, going to make merry with 
ſome Friends (at a Village ſome three Leagues from 
this Place) upon the Danube, by the Unskilfulneſs or 
Negligence of the Water-men, the Boat, wherein he 
was, unfortunately chanc'd to everſet, and of 
ſame twenty Perſons not one eſcaped to bring home 
the News, but a Boy that miraculouſly ſaved: him- 


ſelf by holding faſt to th Rudder, and ſo by the 


Rapidity of the Current was caſt upon the other 
Sher... n Nn 
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was ſenſibly afflicted at the Deſtiny of my wor- 
thy Friend, and ſo indeed were all that had the Ho · 
nour of knowing him; but his Wife took on ſo ex- 
travagantly that. ſhe (in a ſhort time) was .the on- 
ly talk both of City and Country; ſhe retus'd to 
admit any Viſits from her neareſt Relations, her 


Chamber, her Anti- chamber, and Pro- anti · hamber 


were hung with Black; nay, the very Candles, her 
Fans and Tea-Table, wore the Livery of Grief; 
ſhe refus' d all manner of Suſtenance, and was {ſo a- 
verſe to the Thoughts of Living, that ſhe talk'd 
of nothing but Death. In ſhort, you may tell your 
| ingenious Friend Monſieur de Saint Evremont, that 
Petronius's Epheſian Matron, to whoſe Story he has 
done ſo much Juſtice in his noble Tranſlation, was 
only a Type of our more obſtinate, as well as un- 
happy German Widow. - es 
About a fortnight after this cruel Loſs (for I 
thought it would be Labour loſt to attack her Grief 
in its firſt Vehemence) I thought my ſelf oblig'd, in 
Point of Honour and Gratitude to the Memory of 
my deceas'd Friend, to make her a ſmall Viſit, and 
condole her Ladyſhip upon this unhappy Occaſion : 
And tho? I had been told that ſhe had refuſed to 
| ſee ſeveral Perſons who had gone to wait on her 
with the ſame Errant, yet I preſumed ſo much up- 
on the Friendihip her late Husband had always 
expreſs d for me, (not to mention the particular Ci- 


vilities I received from her ſelf ) as to think I ſhould | 


be admitted to have a Sight of her : Accordingly I 
came to her Houſe, ſent up my Name, and Word 
was immediately brought me, that if I pleag'd, I 
might go up to her. ) 

When came into the Room, I fancy'd my ſelf in 


the Territories of Death every thing look d ſo gloo- 


my, ſo diſmal, and ſo melancholy. There was a 


grave Lutheran Miniſter with her, that _— no 
4 b gu- 
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Arguments to bring her to a more compoſed and 
more Chriſtian Diſpoſition of Mind. Madam, (ſay 
he) you don't ſunt ms that by abandoning your felf 
thus to Deſpair, you actually rebel againſt Provi- 
dence, I can't help it, (ſays: ſhe) Providence may 
een thank it ſelf, for laying ſo inſupportable a Load 
upon me. O fie, Madam, (cries the other) this is 
down. right Impiety: What would you ſay now, if 
Heaven ſhould puniſh it by ſome more exemplary 
Viſitation ? That is impoſſible, replies the Lady, 
ſighing; and ſince it hath robb'd me of the only De» 
light I bad in this World, the only Favour it can do 
me, is to leyel a Thunder-bolt at my Head, and put 
an End to all my Sufferings. The Parſon finding 
her in this extravagant Strain, and ſeeing no likeli- 
hood of perſuading her to come to a better Temper, 
got. up from his Seat, and took his Leave of her. 

 Itieame to my Turn now to try whether I was not 
capable of comforting her, and being convinced by 
ſo late an Inſtance, that Arguments-brought from 
Religion were-not like-to work any extraordinary 
Effects upon her, I reſolved to attack her Laayſhip 
in a more ſenſible Part; and repreſent to her the 
great Inconveniencies (not which: her Soul, but) her 
Body receiv'd from this inordinate Sorrow. 

Madam, __ I to her, next to my Concern for: 

your worthy Husband's untimely Death, I am griev- 
ed to ſee what an Alteration the Bemoaning of his: 
Loſs has occaſion'd in you. Theſe Words raiſing her 
Curioſity to know what this Alteration was, I thus 
continued my Diſcourſe : In endeavouring, Madam, 
to extinguiſh, or at leaſt toalleviate your Grief, than 
which nothing can be more prejudicial to a beautt- 
ful Woman, I intend a publick Benefit; for if the 
Publick- is intereſted, as moſt certainly it is, in the 
preſerving a beautiful Face, that Man does the Pub- 


lick no little Service who contributes moſt to its Pre- 
fryation. M 3 - This. 


E 


particularly to her. Upon this (delivering my ſelf 
with an unuſual Air of Gravity, which your Grace 


= $0 the Univerſe, ſo if ſhe did not ſuffer her ſelf to 


by lamenting her only Brother's Death, than ten 
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do in theſe Caſes? For mething, continues ſhe, we 


mon Appearance of Grief from us. 
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This odd Beginning operated ſo wonderfully up- 


on her, that ſhe deſired me to leave this general 
Road of Complements, and explain my ſelt more 


knows I ſeldom carry about me in the Company of 
Ladies) I told her, That Grief ruines the fineſt Faces 
fooner than any thing whatever; and that as Envy it 
ſelf could not deny her Face to be the moſt charming 


comforted, ſhe muſt ſoon expect to take her fare- 
wel of it, I confirnrd this Aſſertion, by telling her 
of one of the fineſt Woman. we ever had in England, 
who did her. ſelf more Injury in a Fortnight's Time 


Years could poſſibly have done: That 1 had heard 
an eminent Phyſician at Leyden ſay, That Tears, (ha- 
ving abundance of ſaline Particles in them) not only 
ſpoiled the Complexion, but haſtened Wrinkles. But, 
Madam, concluded I, why ſhould I give my {elf the 
Trouble to confirm this by foreign Inſtances, and by 
the Teitimonies of our moſt knowing DoRors, when, 
alas! ycur own Face ſo fully juſtifies the Truth ot 
what I have ſaid to you. : | 
How! reply'd our diſconſolate Widow, with a 
Sigh thatcame from the Bottom of her Heart: Andi 
it poſſible that my juſt Concern for my dear Husband 
has wrought fo cruel an Effect upon me in a fſhor 
Time! With that ſhe order'd her Gentlewoman to 
bring the Looking-gliſs to her; and having ſurvey d 
Her ſelf a few Minutes in it, ſhe told me ſhe was pre 
fectly convinced that my Notions were true; bu 
eries the, what would you have us poor Women tc 


owe to the MemoFy of the deceaſed, and ſomething 
too to the World, which expects at leaſt the cam 
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By your leave, Madam, ſays I, all this is a Miſtake, 
ral and no better; you owe nothing to your Husband, 
i ſinee he is dead, and knows nothing of your Lamen- 
FRY tation: Beſides, could you ſhed an Ocean of Tears 
upon his Hearſe, it would not do him the leaſt 
iy of Service; much leſs do you lie under ſuch Obligati · 
3 ons to the World, as to ſpoil a good Face only to 
comply with its Tyran nick Cuſtoms: No, Madam. 
ning take care to preſerve your Beauty, and the let the 
5 World ſay what it pleaſes; your Lad yſhip may be 
fare-revenged upon the World when &er you {ce ht. 1 am 
J her reſolved, anſwers ſhe, to be entirely govern'd by 
and, vou; therefore tell me frankly what fort of a Courſe 
Time Jou'd have me ſteer? Why, Madam, ſays I, in the 
" ten M fFrſt place forget the Defunct; and in order to bring | 
ieard that about, relieve Nature, to which you have been 
(ha- ſo long unmerciful, with the molt exquiſitive Meats, 
4 only and the moſt generous Wines. Upon Condition you'll 
But, ſup with me, cries our afflicted Lady, I will ſubmit 
ei the to your Preſcription. But why ſhould I trouble your 
nd by Y Grace witha Narration of every Particular? In hort, 
when, we had a noble Regale that Evening in her Bed- 
ith off} chamber, and our good Widow puſh'd the Glaſs ſo 
ſtrenuouſly about, that her Comforter (meaning nav * 
vith af ſelf) could hardly find the Way to his Coach. Io 
And is conclude this Farce (which 1 am afraid begins now - 
usband to be too tedious to your Grace) this Phenix of her 
Sex, this Pattern of conjugal Fidelity, two Mornings 
nan toll ag0 was marry'd toa ſmooth-chin'd Enſign of Count 
wyey df Tasman, Regiment, that had not a Farthing 
in the World but his Pay to depend upon. I affiited - 
put at the Ceremony, tho? I little imagin'd the Lady 
eh Mm would take the Matrimonial Receipt ſo ſoon. - 
the, will I was the eaſier perſuaded to give your Grace a 
ina lar ge Account of this Tragi-comgdy, not only becauſe | 
10 cam: I wanted better Matter to entertain you with at this - 
lazy ConjunRure, but = to ſhew your Grace, that 
85 - + not <: 
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not only Epheſus in ancient, and England in later 
I imes have afforded ſuch phantaſtical Widows, but 
even Germany it ſelf; where, it the Ladies have not 
more Virtue than thoſe of their Sex in other Coun. 
tries, yet they pretend, at leaſt, a greater Manage-- 
ment of the out- ſide of it. Fe Ucn 

By my laſt Pacquet from England, among a heap 
of nauſeous T raſh, I receiv'd the Three Dukes of Dun- 
fable, which is really ſo monſtrous and inſipid, that 
I am ſorry. Lapland or Livenia had not the Honour of 
producing it; but if I did Penance in reading it, I 
re joyced to hear that it was ſo ſolemnly interr'd to 
the Tune of Catcalls. The Squire of Alſatia, how- 
ever, which came by the tollowing Poſt, made me 
ſome ainends fer the curſed Impertinence of the 
Three Dukes; and my witty Friend, Sir C—S—y's 
Bellamira, gave me that intire Satisfaction, that I 
cannot read it over too oſten. | 
They tell me my old Acquaintance Mr. Dryden has 
leſt off the Theatre, and wholly applies himſelf to 
the Study of the Controverſies between the twoChur - 
ches. FIN Heaven! This ſtrange Alteration in him 
Portends nothing diſaſtrous to the State; but I have 
all along obſerv'd, That Poets do Religion as little 
Service by drawing their Pens for it, as the Divines 
do Poetry by pretending to Verſiſication. 


But I forget how troubleſome I have heen to your 


Grace, I ſhall therefore conclude with aſſuring you, 
that I am, and to the laſt Moment of my Life fhall 
be ambitious of being, R 
Eq | | My LORD, 
Tour Grace*s moſt Obedient, 
end.moſt Obliged Servant, 
S8. ETREAEZ x. 
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A LETTER to his Friend on the Ruins 
after the Fire of L ONDON. 


My worthy and Honour'd Maſter,” © 5 


Is a ſtrange Thing to conſider. how. in- 
ſenſibly the Omiſhon-of three or four 
Intercuurſes of Letters indiſpoſes a 
Man to ſet to it again; nothing ele, 
I am confident, could have ſo long, 
kept you from the Trouble of my Papers : For, 


as for my Heart you know it deſervedly yours; 
my Hand too has had its Pride in doing you ſome 
Service formerly; and therefore its Ambition's 
leſs 'mortal. *Twas my Hap, Sir, by a ſudden. 
Emergency | 
of the Spectators of the late great Calamity, I was. 
then in Suffolk, and have not been above ten Days- 


to. be exempted from the Number 


here fince my. Return; Time, truly, little enough 
for a Man. to collect his Spirits after ſo diſmal and 


unlovely; there is ſomewhat of Grandeur in its Rub. 


— 


* 


eee eee eee, 


* 


amazing Spe&acle. Ah, Maſter! Fuit Nium, and 
the very Ruins of that beautiful City appear not 


biſli, and of Surprizal, as well as Horror, in its 
Aſhes. Pleaſe you, Sir, to accept of this Letter in- 


ſtead of a Superſcription to my next; for Lam juſt 
now haſten d to go about. a Picture; and thus 
hoping for more Time againſt next Return, I can 
at. preſent ſend you, and my dear Scholar, my hear- 
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* — 


ty Thanks and Reſpects; aud without ee or Fi 
ure, conclude my ſel; 


Honsured Maſter, 
Tour humble Servant, 


„„ BHATICAN. 


P. S. Pray, Sir, favour me in your next, with one 


Word concerning Mr. Briet, what's become of him, 


when he returns, S 6. 


eee 


ALE TTER with bis PICTURE. | 


3 Maſter, . 


; | H O' I am not ſo vain to think my Face 
5 r worth drawing, nor my Picture worth 


bold to ſend it, hoping it my ſerve 
Wat leaſt, for a Foil <3 the reſt. Pray, 


therefore, be P leaſed to accept it, and entertain it 
though there be little of Attraction or 


kindly; for 


Pleaſure in the Features; yet there va) aſſure you, a 
great deal. of Kaen Kindneſs 


the Heart of, 


rence for you 


June 24, ST R,- 


- et WP: affe ſtionate, 
And thankful Friend and Servant, . 
T. FLATMAN. 
1 


r 


hanging amongſt your other Rarities, 
— yet (ſuch a one as tis) I have made 


bundle Defe- 


: << 


ure. A Letter of Thanks for a pos DI 
hd P. S. 1 had waited on you Veſterday, but that 


with Drowzineſs after Dinner, and ſlept ſoundly ä 
the Afternoon: To Morrow in the Evening I hope: » 
to ſee you, being engag d to meet ſome Cantabrigzan: 
1 Acquaintance this Afternoon at the White Hearts 
Mr, Cradock will be at Dr. Patrick's to Day. 


A 
LETTER of Thank for a_ Ps 
- receiv d. 8 


By Mr. THOMAS EVATMAN. 


(having /ſet up all Night before, I was rere 


— 


— 


4 Tondin, Aug 16. 1666. 
Honour d M ADAM, - k | 


F Ingenuity were of equal 'Power- | 

with Valour, which inſpires Men to. | 

fear leaſt when the Swords. of their. | 

Enemy afford moſt Reaſon for its My 

— Writing to you aſter the Receipt of 

fo inimitable, ſo excellent a Piece of Poetry, were 

an Apology very rational and commendable = 

But really, Madam, I am. too much a Coward to 

efe - admit the Metaphor. In 2 Terms thereſore, 
Madam, though every Conſideration and Re- 
8 on me carries in it great Convictions of the 

Infitneſs of the Writer; yet, methoughts, ſome- . * 

thing in my Heart told me, I could not,juftly.: be 
reproach'd for. being. thankful, though. my Grati- 
tude were not ſo ceremonious as it uught. Give me 


N. leave to fend you ten thouſand Thanks ſor that 


45 which merits twenty Millions; and. let me tell your 2 


3 
a 2 N 
s 1 - E * 
2572 
* 
* 
* 


| _ G Log Py , 
what Operation your Poely has on me; it puts 
me into a Condition, which truly I cannot more 


9 „ i ' ' * 
* 4 . 
„ Ae da ontods;, ta K 
One. 3 * 


* . 
ooh A 
, oe | * 
tt a 1 
* ' 
* 


TER of Thanks for a Pot * 


aptly reſemble to any Thing, than that of them, 
whom the Oracle of old had inſpir'd, beginning 


with a Phrenſie, and ending with a Rapture: So 


that (to continue the Allegory) if I be hereafter 


dumb, tis you have filenc'd me; and if you ſhould 
© Hearthat I renounce my beloved Colours, if it be 

not voluntary (as the Mabumetans put out their 
Eyes when they have ſeen their Prophet's Tomb) 


Yau: may conclude me dazled with your Perfections, 
= | ſo rendered unfit for an. Employment that re. 
quires unaſtoniſh'd Eyes. And now, Madam, I 
think I have troubled you and my Maſter enough of 


all Conſcience, for one Time. *Twould take up a 


great deal of Time and Paper to excuſe my Bold. 
neſs in preſuming to write. to a Lady ſo every 


Way accompliſh'd; therefore I think *twill be as 


well taken, if I leave that to another Opportunity, 
and at preſent only preſent her with-my beſt Ser- 


vice, and aſſure her 1 am ſtill 


4 5 Her moſt humble Servant, 


T. FLAT MAN. 
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2 Conſolatory LETTER on the Ded 


I» "552" Tl 
7 1 ets ; e 
Honoured Maſter, © Mb = 


N 
3 


EL the Breaſt of the poor and meaneſt 


* oe 


Queſtion, Treaſures invaluable, the ſweeteſt Satis- 
factions of our Lives, and the only Mexifharma- © 


* q 

* AT 

: . ” 
* % * 4 

oc 29 x. * 
SSSR 3. 


ca againſt all the Taddeſt Caſualties we are born 


*% 


ws 
d 


5 


all my Misfortunes 
and the Varieties of Perplexities I have ruͥůnnn 
through, this laſt Week has burthen'd me-with ©... 
one too inſupportable. Friends are, without I 


ys © 


: 


to; living Friends are ſo: But when the Objects 


of our bs | 
our Pity and Averſation; when the 


Nature makes us ſtand at a Diſtance from thoſe 


44, 
> 
2 


we could inceſſantly gaze on, "and paſſionately em 
brace; certainly the Impreſſions muſt be Feat, 1 
hold yon 


* 
1 


7 


and the Confuſions very _ Not to 
any longer in ſuſpence, my 


this, you cannot be Ignorant of the Perſon I mean; 
he has a Name too big to be concealed from 


underſtands what 'tis do be brave, to be valiant, to 
3 15 ; 5 be : 


» 
238 » 
2 1 
5 fo ” " 1 5 % 


ves and Admiration become thoſe of ++ 
; ty of ©-< 


. 


Body that ever heard of Wonders on the Deep, or a 


8 
* 


+ » 
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| | 
7 
{ 
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& 
wk 
* 
4 
© 


EI 
* * 
>; 


oble, my Generous 
Friend, the Glory of the Sea, the Aſtoniſhment of” + +. 
all the World, is dead. When I have told you: © 


: | 
* 


= 
5" 


* 


8 25 <> — E 2 | EO ; Fa , wen Ye "Þ 8 mY [ * 
4 Conſolatory LET TEN, 
pal, to be kind and honourable; more than all 
is doo little to deferibe Sir Chriſtopher Myngs. 
k TS 5 my deareſt Maſter, the Diſturbance ſo irre- 
1 e a Loſz muſt create in one often honour'd 
3 his Gonveflation, and many Ways oblig'd by To 1 
We have nothing left of him now, but poor IG 
' pwful Ol. Taylour, that other Half of his Soul, 
is now,reſolv'd for Retirement, and will run 
3 2 Hazards at Sea. Many more Things 1 1 4 R 
It n you with ; but this great wand Se 
11 
4 


HE 0 be removed, which, I think, will a nat be 
778g I have vented my 'Grief in a Pindari que, and 
ee the laſt Office of Kindneſs for the Bend. If L 
= Sean make my Sorrows any ing legible, expect 
bear a Part in them. My ear Mater, your 
| eit and, worthy Lady muſt give me leaye to iN | 
ire you now afl the Services and Reſpects, I had! 
or my dead Friend; and Fll aſſure you, I know 
oo Perſons living that can rob you of the leaſt 
1 Face of my Soul, which I muſt acknowled 
EIT! Philoſophy, was once divided. This" 
5 1 3 you believe, me, ET” 


. 


LY ay + 
* 9 R 3 
1 Wa 


Ew 


„ beartily 
_ Humble Servant 
85 = HOMAS FLATMAN, 
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ation of the dreadjul Pire of Lond 
Septemb. 2d. 1666. being a ſhort Sure 
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By Mr. CLIFT OBD). 


Ccording to your Command, I have ta-. 
ken a ſhort Praſpect of this Deſola- 
tion: I was all it Yeſterday, theres 
not a Houſe ſtanding between Tower 
Dock and the Inner-Iemple- Hall, where 

it ſtay'd; as likewiſe it 1 ** at Fetter- Lane End 
in Hieet. ſtreet, ſo that the Church and ¶ ford lun 


are all ſafe : It burn d up Fette Kane on both Sides, _ 
to near or at the Inn ealid ih Mag-ppe; E 
Lane to near Holbourn, at Holbourn-byidse it ſtoppĩd * . 
very miraculouſly4 but all: up the Hill i conſum d_—_ 
on both Sides: Hofier-Sgne,'an theeft-hand, is mol 


of it burnt. The Fire was again pp'd at. Pye 70 oth | 
Corner, but deſtroy'd all ip a ſtrait Line to Alder ſo_ 
gate, leaving the Lame-Holpital and Tittle- Brita 
ſtanding ; but Chriſt-Church conſum'd : At Alderſgate mn 
it ſtay d; but it has burnt all to Coleman-Street with 


B . and Biſbopſyate-Street not burnt ; but at the 
OO 24 at Igaden-Hall the Fire had 2 Check, 
u av'd all that End of the Town towards Ald- 
Ferre conſum'd, and ſo down Fan- 
Street to New Mark. Lane: Nothing « on Tower- 


KEDS - Wanding but Bertin-Church : All within this 


7 a, both Houſes, Halls, Churches, Exchange, 
. * ns, and all Wood and Lead conſum' d, tc the 
Rrement of the Beholders, it's ſo prod 

© talk of Fire- balls and Fool#ies ; but ſob 
othing in it hut thaimmediate Hand of Godz 
FI fear we have been too cruel tp ſome French. 
Ea Dutch ; God fit us for whatſoeyer he is pleaſed 
lay bon us, and then all is welcome that he 
| ds Iam 3 * 4 7 


> Þ meſt duden, m 
MAT. CLIFFORD. 
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